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EVERYONE LOVES The EDISON 


PHONO GRAPH 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT 


The Phonograph is dis- 
tinguished from other talk- 
ing machines by its abso- 
lute freedom from scratch- 
ing and pure, natural tones 
of music or voice. 


The Phonograph is in- 
finitely superior. 


The Phonograph is sold 
in 5,000 stores. Call at 
the nearest dealer's and 
hear the modern Pho- 
nograph with the new 
Edison Moulded Records 
and the New Reproducer. 


PHONOGRAPHS from $10.00 
to $100.00. 

Records, 50¢-.: : $5.00 per dozen. 
NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO. 
ORANGE, N. J. 

NEW YORK, 83 Chambers St. 
CHICAGO, 304 Wabash Ave. 
SAN FRANCISCO, 933 Market St. 


§ 32 Rempart Saint Georges, 
EUROPE ; ANTWERP, BELGIUM. 
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Field and Stream 


Published monthly by the John P. Burkhard Corporation, 35 West 21st St., New York 








Subscription Price $1.50 per year, 15 cents a copy, of all Newsdeale:s 





OUR UNPARALLELED SUBSCRIPTION OFFER 


With each year’s subscription ($1.50) we send postage paid a free choice of the fine, large 
pictures here shown (size 18 x 24). These pictures are worthy of a good frame. They are bet- 
ter subjects than can be purchased in art stores. 
R $2.)0 WE OFFER a year’s subscription and the two duck shooting pictures shown in pre 
vious issues, in water color, picture area 11 x 18 inches, and without question the most attrac- 
tive pair of pictures ever placed before sportsmen. 





Enclosed find $.......... for which send kietp AND STREAM for....... “year... . beginning 


WOE TIE: isisiicscewes number, and pictures No...... BE AE ED ae eee ee as per offer above 
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COSHH SESH SESE SESH SESE SESH EES SHOHSHOH SESH SHOE SHOE SES SCHHHHHHEHHSHEEES SESH SE SESEESEEOEESESESCE® 
CCPH eee HEHEHE EE EH EEE CHE HHESHE HEHEHE SHEESH EES SHEHTEHHEE EHTS EEE EEE ESE SHEE RESO EEEES 
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EVERY MAN’S MIND IS A STORY BOOK. FIELD AND STREAM 
PRINTS THE OUTDOOR CHAPTERS 





DO NOT OVERLOOK ABOVE SPECIAL PICTURE OFFER (IN COLOR 
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EITHER AUTOMATIC 
OR FREE-RUNNING 


— You simply press a slide and instantly your ‘‘Y and E”’ Auto- 
matic-Combination Reel is either free-running or automatic. 
j ‘—Do you see the point? You make your cast free-running. Then 
tyou flip the little slide, and your reel is instantly automatic. If you 
want to re-wind you simply press the lever with your little finger— 
and you’re ready for another cast immediately. If, instead, you get 
a strike, the pressure of the lever by your little finger puts 
a tension on your line, and Mr. Fish can’t pos- 
sibly get slack enough to drop your 
hook. Beats winding like fury 













** The 


with an ordinary crank little 
reel, doesn’t it? 

finger 

does 

1903 it."* 


Automatic- MONEY 
Combination } 
Style B. PRIZES 


The only perfect reel for fly- and bait-casting. Either 5 of them: 3 for Grown Ups; 2 tor ‘Young People not over 16— 
free or automatic instantly, by the slipping of a catch. for best catches made with “ Y and E”’ Reels. Write to- day 

Diameter, 356 in. Weight, 1l oz. Carries 300 feet. for free contest blank and handsome catalogue No, “‘ 299-T.’ 
Winds 90 feet automatically, without re-winding. 

Buy from your hardware or sporting goods dealer. If 
he can’t supply you, we'll mail to you prepald on Yawman & Erbe Mfg. Co. 
receipt of price anywhere in U. S. or Canada. 


4 Other Styles. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 




















BOOKS FOR THE ANGLER 


fhe Game Fishes of the West lished. Forty plates (12x18 inches each) incolors PAINTED 
A practical angling treatise, fully illustrated. The essays FROM LIFE. Send for descriptive booklet. 


ve been written by the most prominent angling authors in > 
Pens and this edition is essentially a text-book for anglers The Angler’s Score Book 


d lovers of natural history. 25 cents per copy, postpaid Contains blank forms (with stubs) for registry of fish 

caught: their species, size, weight, baits used, waters fished in, 
fhe Tarpon, or “‘ Silver King’’ with conditions of wind, water and weather. Pocket size, in 
By Col F S. Pinckney (‘Ben Bent"). A thoroughly ex- limp cloth, 10 cents postpaid. 


@ustive and practical angling work on this king of salt- Portraits of Fishes 


W 
Slap Winton toned in bsg he Tee lhe! silver. These portraits (7x11 inches each) have been printed with 
ted cover, with a large and correct map of the State of much care, and will be of interest and value to anglers. We 
vary 4 re will mail the entire set of 19 for $1; single copies, 10 cents each 


jorida. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. wit list comprises the following pions: The Ling, Seed. 

Whitefish, Bonito, Red Snapper, Lake Lawyer, Channel Bass, 

be Fishes of North America Lake Herring or Cisco, Tarpon, White Perch, Weakfish, Butter- 

By Wm . .. Harris. The most elaborate, exhaustive and fish, Sea Bass, Salt Water Trout, Sheeps S Mackerel. 
made book on the life history of fishes ever pub- Bream, Blackfish, Sand “lounder 


‘Ali-ess H. R. HAR RIS.Gsn'l' Ageat, Room 36™:193Park Place. New York. 


BROOK TP.OUT EGGS & FRY 


Since we have acquire the Trout Plant of J. W. Hoxsie & Co., we are pre- 
pared to fill all orders for Brook Trout, 
Eggs and Frys, also the larger Trout for 
stocking purposes. Our 26 years’ exper- 
ience in Trout Cul- ture enables us to pro- 
duce first quality of eggs, which we prop- 
al erly pack with full count. We make spe- 

cial prices to Fish Commissioners on 
Eggs and Frys. To cz: =a insure prompt deliv- 
‘ery orders should be given early, as we be- 
}gin shipping in December. Address :— 
| AMERICAN FISH CULTURE CO. % CAROLINA, Washington Co., RHODE ISLAND 
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“Judicious Advertising, published by 


We want to place in the pi he Sn Sm 


Sievers’ 
School master sees signs of res al practical 
11 


hands of every reader value.”—Printe ra’ Ink, Mare h 


*“Judicious Advertising is doing a lot of 


e good work and must help every man who 
of 1e an tream is interested in pablicity, ’—George H. 
Daniels, Gen’l Pass, Agt., N.Y.C. d@& H.R.RLR. 


a recent copy of wickealctons, Atvartigingfnirty, sogehien 


Judicious Advertising 


and Advertising Experience 
Sparkling, sensible, sound. Many have called 
it a revelation in modern advertising journalism. 
You may judge of its merits FREE. 


A dollar a year—and the biggest dollar’s worth of tnem all. 
JUDICIOUS ADVERTISING, Trude Building, CHICAGO. 


USE THIS COUPON 








JUDICIOUS ADVERTISING, Trude Bldg., Chicago. 
Please send a recent sample copy of your magazine to the following address: 


Name. 

















JOAQUIN MILLER 


and other characteristic western authors and artists contribute to 


SUNSET “~™% 


The only magazine that faithfully tells, by pictures and text, of the wonders of Cali- 
fornia, Oregon, Nevada, Utah, Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, and the nation’s western 
border land. It is notable for the number and artistic merit of its engravings. The 
representative business houses advertise in its pages. If you want to learn of Cali- 
fornia and the West, read Sunset regularly. 


33 
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR TEN CENTS A COPY 


Published Monthly by the Passenger Department 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


4 MONTGOMERY STREET, . San Francisco, Cal. 
349 BROADWAY,  - , , New York. 
49 LEADENHALL STREET, : ‘ London. 
193 CLARK STREET, . . - Chicago. 
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PIERCE MOTORETTE 








GEO. N. PIERCE CO., Burraco, n-y. Pierce Cycles and Arrow Motor Cars. ‘on apiication 

















Just Published 


“The Water Fowl Family” 


BY LEONARD C. SANFORD, and others 


nm. | This volume contains everything pertaining to the American 
soe * water fowl! and also contains a special chapter on Pacific Coast water 
fowl by T..8. Dyke. 

Special chapters on duck-shooting, rail-shooting, goose-shooting, shore-bird shooting, 


A VOLUME EVERY SPORISMAN SHOULD HAVE 


Written with care and intelligence and a distinctly v — and authoritative work. Strongly bound 
in cloth; and handsomely illustrated. Price, $2.0 
Sent pc a by FIELD and :STREAM 




















MARSH MOTOR CYCLE 





One thing which is very essential from the sportsman’s point of view 
is to get on the ground where the game can be found. There is no better 
conveyance on earth than the MARSH MOTOR CYCLE. Guaranteed to give 


satisfaction and to travel at the rate of forty miles an hour when desired. 
Simple to operate and control. Will carry two with our rear seat attach- 
ment. For full information of sportsman’s model, address 


MOTOR CYCLE MFG. CO., BROCKTON, MASS. 




































Cobb’s Island Club House 
ls open ali the year for sportsmen. 
Brant, Duck and Goose Shooting in winter anal live 

———aIUIlIl]SE=__=== ° 


Shore Bird Shooting and Good Fishing in Summer. 


apogess E, B. COBB, *r#en ; 0, Nerihampton 















“Queen of Sea Routes” 
Florida and the South 


MERCHANTS & MINERS TRANS. 
COMPANY STEAMSHIP LINES 
between Baltimore and Savannah ; Boston, Norfolk 
and Baltimore; Philadelphia and Savannah; Provi- 

dence, Norfolk and Baltimore. 


Accommodations and Cuisine Unsurpassed 


**Finest Coastwise Trips in the World” 
Send for Winter Excursion Book. 
J. 0, WHITNEY, 24 V.P.andT.M. © W. P. TURNER, G. P. A. 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


Pwww 





General Offices: 








DEER, DUCK, WILD TURKEY & HARE 


IN ABUNDANCE 


Clarksville, Mecklenburg County, Virginia. 
The best place to find royal sport shooting 
Quail. More plentiful than ever before. 
Large areas for hotel guests. Best dogs, 
handled by “Capt. Dinks Barner” and other 
good guides. New hotel, with modern com- 
forts—Bath, Toilet, Electric Bells, etc. Ma- 
gee’s Chlorinated Lithia Water free to all 
guests. Superb service for sportsmen and 
their families. Quick Mail, Telegraph and 
Telephone service, and eleven daily trains. 
For particulars address R. H. Easley, Prop., 
Clarksville, Va. 
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_ For MAY SPORTS go to 
Hotel Wachapreague 


Wachapreague, Va. 

Finest Curlew, Snipe, Plover shooting on the 
Coast, also Fishing, Yachting, Bathing, 
Driving, etc. 
Accommodations, as to large, well ventilated 
rooms, bathing, bedding, table service, etc., 
second to none. I propose to make this the 
leading Sportsmen’s resort on the coast, and 
especially for those who wish to bring their 
families. Can take equally as good care of the 

ladies. 

For further description of the building, etc., 
see former ads. or address, A. H. G. Mears, 
Proprietor, Wachapreague, Va.. 













‘Big Four 


World’s Fair Route 


From the 


Leading Cities of 


Ohio, Indiana 
and Illinois 


St. Louis 


Write for Folders. 











Warren J. Lynch, W. P. Deppe, 
Gen’! Pass. Agt. Asst Geni P. A. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO, 

















No pleasure trip in 
all the world like this 
one. Deer, bear, lion, 
ducks, geese, chickens, 
and ali the fishing you 
want. No guide re- 


quired. 
Address 


T. C. POWER & BRO. 
Led. 
Fort Benton, Montana 
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ITTLE JOURNEYS to lake resorts 
and mountain homes will be more 
popular this summer than _ ever. 

Many have already arranged their sum- 
mer tours via the 


Chicago 
Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway 


and many more are going to do likewise. 
Booklets that will help you to plan your 
vacation trip have just been published, 
and will be sent upon receipt of postage, 
as follows: 


“Colorado-California,” six cents. 
“In Lakeland” and “Summer Homes,” 
six cents. 
“Lakes Okoboji and Spirit Lake,” four 
cents. 
F. A, MILLER 
GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT 
CHICAGO 











| A Book About 
Colorado) 








Seventy-two pages full of infor- 
mation, beautifully illustrated 
and with a fine topographical 
map, it tells all about one of 
the most delightful countries 
in the world. 
Price 6 cents in postage stamps. 


Send for a copy. 





Colorado, with its perfect climate, 
magnificent mountain scenery and 
excellent hotels, appeals to every 
one in need of rest or recreation. | 
Send for the book foday. Post 

yourself about Colorado, Perhaps | 
next summer you may go there | 
The trip is not expensive. 


P. S, Eustis 
Passenger Traffic Manager, C. B. & Q. Ry. Co. 
209 Adams Street, Chicago 





























Who contemplates a trip to Colo- 
rado, Utah, California or the North- 
west should know that 


The Denver & Rio Grande R. R. 


widely known as ‘‘ The Scenic Line 
of the World,’’ has more scenic at- 
tractions than any other route across 
the continent, traversing as it does 
the Rocky Mountain Region through 
Royal Gorge, Canon of the Grand 
River, Glenwood Springs, Marshall 
Pass, Black Canon, Castle Gate, and 
the world-famed Salt Lake City. Its 
three through daily trains are equip- 
ped with the latest improved cars of 
allclasses. Its dining car service is 
unsurpassed. For illustrated pam- 
phlets address 


S. K. HOOPER, G. P. &T.A. 


Denver 
Colo, 






































** There’s recreation in the books themselves,” 


77 Information 


Bureaus of the 
New York Central Lines 


Each city ticket office of the New 
Yor: Central, Boston & Albany, Michi- 
gan Central, Lake Shore, Big Four, 
Pittsburg & Lake Erie, and Lake Erie 
& Western Railroads in the cities of 
New York, Brooklyn, Boston, Worces- 
ter, Springfield, Albany, Utica, Mon- 
treal, Syracuse, Rochester, Buffalo, 
Niagara Falls, Detroit, Cleveland, 
Coiambus, Ii \dianapolis, Cincinnati, 
Louisville, St. Louis, Unicago, Denver, 











San Francisco, Portland, Los Angeles, 
and Dallas, Texas, is an information 
bureau where desired information re- 


garding rates, time of trains, character 
of resorts, hotel accommodations, and 
a thousand and one other things the 
intending travel¢> wants to know will 
be freely given to all callers. 

A copy of the 52-page Illustrated Catalogue of 
the ‘“‘Four-Track Series’’ will be sent free upon 
receipt of a two-cent stamp by George H, 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central 
Station, New York, 

























WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT THE 


Amazon River? 

















by ALVAH D.+JAMES, the intrepid EXPLORER, 
SPORTSMAN, and JOURNALIST, to the very source 


| \IELD AND STREAM is sending an expedition, headed 


of this mighty river, to reach which the party will have to 
cross the ANDES MOUNTAINS at an elevation of FIF- 
TEEN THOUSAND FEET. From the source they will 
follow the stream over cataracts and through regions infested 
by hostile natives, clean down to the sea. DOES THAT INTER- 
EST YOU? Would you like to know what secrets are buried 
there among the great forests? Would you like to know what 
strange species of game and fishes live there? You can learn all 
these things by sending in your subscription now, to FieLp AND 
STREAM, unquestionably the best and most progressive magazine 
of its kind in the world. It tells all about the Waters, Woods and 


Hills here at home, too. 





PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY THE 
JOHN P. BURKHARD CORPORATION 


LONDON 


at MAG ct ~=35 West 21st Street, New York 33 Stan 


Subscription price throughout America, Canada and Mexico, $1.50 per year; in foreign countries, $2.00 
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Drawn by W. E, Spader 











FIELD AND STREAM 


EIGHTH YEAR MAY, NUMBER ONE 


1903 





ON THE 


BY EDWIN C. 


HEN the rains of 
March and = April 
have thinned and 
thinned and _ finally 


washed away the lin- 
gering ice from the 
meadows, and burst 
the icy bonds of 
winter from the rising river; when the 
softness of spring is stealing into the 
air like balm, and the spirit of youth is 
renewed in the clay of man, then it is 
that you dream of the softly lapping 
summer water, of the gliding canoe, of 
the dripping paddle, and you wander 
down to the boathouse and cast a caress- 
ing eye over the sweet lines of your light 
craft, and from these, gladly out over the 
surging river where the last stragglers 
of the ice floes are hurrying toward the 
sea and dissolution. 

The sandpaper and the varnish brush 
are brought into requisition, and in a 
few days the shimmering lines of the 
graceful hull are zeady to be water 
borne. 

And then, one day, you wake to see 
the brown flood stealing over the broad 
meadowlands, backing up _ streams, 
working up hitherto dry ditches, ever 
rising, irresistible, until a placid lake 
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WATER 
DICKINSON 


lies where, but a few days since, you 
were tramping dryshod. Here and 
there an emerald island shows for a few 
hours only to sink beneath the ad- 
vancing flood. Budding trees and 
whitening “pussy” willows stand out 
strangely in this unaccustomed element, 
and the fascination of the rebelling 
waters steals over you. So it is that 
you hasten happily down to the boat- 
house with your memories of canoeing 
just indistinct enough to give the anti- 
cipation the relish of novelty. 

With infinite care for the flawless 
varnish you get the light craft on your 
back and, balancing it nicely, your head 
and shoulders concealed by its sides, 
you make your way to the water’s edge 
—a biped of undeterminable genus— 
and slip your burden into the flood- 
waters. As you go back for your pad- 
dle, you see far out in the drifting 
brushwood the small, black head of the 
muskrat, the apex of two sweeping 
curves of ripples. The primitive desire 
to kill grows strong within you and you 
rush back to the house, tear your small- 
caliber rifle from its case, shove a box 
of cartridges in your pocket and hurry 
back to your canoe with rifle and pad- 
dle. Of course you find the rat has long 
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since disappeared, but you step daintily 
into your canoe now with the pros- 
pect of double sport. A few strong 
strokes show you that your “hand has 
not lost its cunning,” and the witchery 
of the sport grows upon you. Again, 
as when you just learned the art, you 
take pride in the smoothness of your 
stroke, in the lightness with which you 
send the craft along its even course, the 
water dripping from the paddle blade 
the only sound of the propelling force. 
Over the flooded lowlands, which so 
often you have trodden under foot, you 
glide, the turbulent river with its hur- 
rying current for the time left behind 
for this less strenuous and mofe inter- 
esting “back water.” The fresh smell 
of the cold water tells of ozone, the 
apparently limitless expanse of flooded 
field and wood before you fills you with 
a sense of freedom which rejoices your 
soul. And now you have left the 
open meadowland and are threading 
your way swiftly but surely among the 
stunted trees and saplings which hedge 
in the swamp lands. Here you have a 
decided advantage over summer time in 
the accessibility which you now have to 
these, for then they are well-nigh im- 
penetrable. So you look about you 
with much the air of an explorer and 
note with boyish relish the romantic 
possibilities of the gnarled and dwarfed 
tree growth of the once impenetrable 
thickets and the general air of primeval 
wilderness which hangs over the place; 
and then you slip through the budding 
“pussy” willows and come out on the 
border of an open watery glade. Be- 
yond the slight scratching of the bushes, 
your ingress has seemed noiseless to 
you, but it has been loud enough for 
wild ears to hear. You see a trail of 
ripples stream out behind the small head 
and shoulders of a muskrat just disap- 
pearing in the bush growth on the op- 
posite edge of the pond. You drop 


your paddle, and the little gun is barely 
raised to your shoulder before it whips 
out. You hear the “chunk” of the lead 
in the water and see the splash of the 
bullet, but of the muskrat you see no 
more; and, as a minute later you glide 
noiselessly over where last you saw his 


water-black head, you are forced to ad- 
mit your shot wasted. You peer down 
into the thick depths without being able 
to fathom his disappearance. But you 
do see something. A _ water-colored 
snag, pointed and ugly looking, scarcely 
distinguishable from the surrounding 
element about it, creeps stealthily by, 
close to the thin side of your craft and 
but an inch below the surface. Plainly 
one must keep his eyes “peeled” to 
navigate these waters. 

With a dip of the paddle here, a back- 
ward twirl there, you glide about 
among the hanging cords of the wild 
grape and the thickly-growing swamp 
trees, with an eye ever alert to select 
the most open channel and avoid the 
hidden snags. From time to time you 
slip between closely-growing trees with 
narrow margins on either side for the 
pure sport of governing your canoe; 
you charge down on some isolated forest 
monarch which, because of its surround- 
ings, has escaped the woodcutter’s axe, 
just at the last moment, with a turn 
of the paddle to shoot closely by. And 
then with a few strong strokes you dart 
out on a long, watery avenue of the 
swamp and rest on your paddle as the 
light canoe wings its way swiftly down 
its length, breaking the smoothness of 
the pond into a trail of ripples. 

This is ideal. You slip back from 
your cane seat to the rounded bottom 
of the canoe. Your arms rest easily 
along the gunwales of the craft. In 
this lounging position you feel lazily 
sentimental and drag your hands in the 
water alongside. And then there is a 
slight jar forward. The canoe lists 
slowly but steadily to port and her bow 
runs smoothly up the rounded back of 
some water-soaked log and comes to a 
stop. The water is within a few inches 
of the gunwale and your first instinct 
is to try to right the boat. Happily for 
you, however, you do not yield to this 
or you might experience the pleasures 
of an April bath in winter waters. In- 
stead, you cautiously reach for your 
paddle, and as cautiously dip it, and 
with some difficulty back off and away 
from the obstruction. 

All this brings you back to the ma- 
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terial. You take up the rifle and amuse 
yourself picking twigs and floating ob- 
jects with the little gun with that satis- 
faction which you always get when 
shooting on the water, of knowing 
where you do hit if you miss the par- 
ticular object of your aim. Then, too, 
once in a while, as you alternate with 
paddle and gun, your eye catches again 
the head and shoulders of the swimming 
“rat,” and now, you having had some 
practice, he usually falls a victim to the 
little .22. 

And then, with the afternoon half 
over, you near the swirling river and 
feel the first indications of its strong 
current. As you come out on its edge 
you see the further bank but a foot or 
so above the hurrying flood—in sum- 
mer time it rises high above the river. 
Even now you think it is terra firma, 
and a good place to stretch your some- 
what cramped muscles on, so in all the 
confidence your afternoon’s paddle has 
given you in the strength of your arm, 
you start out. With a few powerful 
strokes you send the craft spinning out 
into the current. 

Before you can dip your paddle again 
vour bow is carried through an arc of 
ninety degrees, and you are nearly up- 
set by the sudden change of base. You 
catch her with your paddle just in time 
to prevent the craft from shooting off 
down stream, and then begins a battle 
royal. The lack of ballast in the bow 
puts you at a disadvantage, and in order 
to hold anything like a straight course 
you are obliged to point nearly up 
stream. Your progress is measured by 
inches. Your paddle flashes out and in 
again in the same breath. You wonder 
what will happen if the craft swings 
around broadside to this swirl of eddy- 
ing, wave-broken current. Your breath 
is coming in gasps between the paddle 
strokes and your muscles fairly crack 
with pain, and yet you swear you will 
not turn back if it takes you all day to 
cross. And then, as you feel your last 
ounce of strength oozing away, all in 
a moment you dart ahead swiftly. The 
back eddy from the further bank has 
caught you, and as you rest on your 
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paddle you float gently alongside the 
sodden bank. But where? Far up the 
river on the other side you make out the 
point from which you started. If you 
lose as much on the return trip you will 
have a rather long paddle home for a 
tired man with soft muscles; indeed, 
you will be fortunate if you get home 
with the daylight. 

So you make your rest a short one 
and then you put out from the friendly 
eddy and once again you are battling 
the ice water from the north. How- 
ever, the strain comes on different mus- 
cles now, as necessarily you have shifted 
the paddle from left hand to right. 
Your previous experience in crossing 
has taught you a thing or two also, so 
soon you are shoving the canoe’s nose 
through the outlying willows of the 
home bank into quiet waters beyond. 

Here your canoe seems to be moving 
of its own volition, such is the contrast 
between this and the strenuous river; 
and the paddle home, which seemed 
when on the other side of the river 
likely to be so tiresome, now resolves 
itself into a pleasant and fitting ending 
for the day’s cruise. 

As you make your way through the 
darkening groves of the swamp lands, 
the rays of the setting sun come glint- 
ing across the already shadowing 
waters, and a briskness tinges the air 
that puts life into the swing and dip 
of your paddle. You leave the last of 
the swamp trees behind and glide out 
on the mirrored surface of the open- 
flooded meadows. The sun has sunk 
from sight and a strange rose color 
steals into the water which, with the 
evening lights, makes a landscape paint- 
ing such as would be scoffed at as un- 
real and untrue to Nature, if seen on 
canvas. And then, with a final swirl of 
the paddle, you bring the canoe gently 
alongside the landing and step out, 
stretching your weary muscles and 
nursing an appetite that is nothing short 
of ravenous. So your day’s sport is 
over in a way, but it never leaves you as 
a pleasant memory, and you go home 
through the twilight, happily tired 
body and mentally rejuvenated. 
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THE DOWNFALL OF A MONSTER TROUT 


BY ESCOHOS 


T was a June morning, bright, clear, 
but not too warmfor exercise. We 
were encamped, four of us and our 

guide, at the mouth of MHurricane 
brook, on the Upper Magalloway. Not 
that Upper Magalloway which lies 
north of Parmachenee and is the exclu- 
sive fishing ground of the club of the 
same name, but the upper portion of the 
main river, lying north of the famous 
Magalloway Meadows, and stretching 
in a series of sharp “rips” from their 
northern border through almost un- 
broken spruce forests to the Berlin Mills 
Company’s dam at the foot of the lake. 
Hurricane Brook, which, by the way, 
belies its name, for no stream ever de- 
served the title less, enters the Magal- 
loway at the head of the second rip 
above the Meadows, flowing by chance 
into a deep pool which it could never 
have made for itself. In this pool nu- 
merous speckled beauties bask, waiting 
for fly or humble mud worm, and our 
camp had been chosen with a view to 
satisfying their longings. 

We had just finished breakfast, and 

George, the guide, was engaged in 
washing the dishes, which Fred and 
Harry wiped after the somewhat per- 
functory manner of campers to whom it 
had become an “old story.” Tommy 
and I lay back in the not too generous 
shade of a bunch of swamp alders, en- 
joying our “turn off,” or pretending to 
do so, but really quite busily engaged in 
fighting away a horde of very obstrep- 
erous black flies and mosquitos. 
Say Harry,” drawled Tommy, at 
last, “how’ll you swap jobs? These 
mosquitoes are bigger than herons. I 
had ’em guessing for a time, but they’re 
on to my curves now. Like to try ’em 
a while?” 

“No, thanks,” replied Harry, prompt- 
ly. “I’ve no hankering after a reputa- 
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tion as fly-fighter and mosquito-exter- 
minator. Had a try at them yesterday 
and they were too many for me.” 

“If you fellows haven’t anything else 
to do but keep the flies off, and can’t do 
that, you might get out and catch some- 
thing for dinner,” put in Fred, holding 
a somewhat streaked plate at arm’s 
length for inspection. 

“Thanks,” said Tommy, dryly. “Bet- 
ter give us that plate for an anchor. 
Soaking might do it good.” With 
which shot he rose and strolled over to 
where his lancewood rested against the 
tent front. “Come on, Joe,” he said, “| 
don’t dare to leave you alone with those 
darned herons. Let’s try our luck in 
the pool.” 

George had taken no part in this bad- 
inage, except to grin appreciatively at 
Tommy’s sallies. He had become too 
much used to our “badgering” to draw 
any of it toward himself, and usually 
preserved a discreet silence while we 
“had it out.” Now, however, he fol- 
lowed us down to the landing, dish- 
cloth in hand, leaving the other two 
engaged in a spirited “scrap” as to 
which should wipe the last dish, a huge 
bean-pot which was our particular ab- 
horrence. 

“This ought to be a good morning 
for a fly,” he said. “Maybe it’s a little 
late, but I’d try them anyway.” 

“All right, Georgie,” said Tommy. 
“What shall it be? Black Gnat, Brown 
Hackle, Coachman or Parmachenee 
Belle?” 

“Try a Red Ibis if you’ve got one. 
Wouldn’t wonder if they would take 
something bright this morning.” 

Tommy searched his fly book, while 
George and I launched the canoe. 
“Haven't an Ibis left,” he said at length. 
“T lost the last one I had on a lily pad 
down at Upper Matalluk.” Then, as if 
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struck by a happy thought, “Never 
mind, though, this will do just as well.” 
And with the greatest .of gravity he 
reached for a lock of George’s red hair, 
which shone like fire in the bright sun- 
light. 

George laughed good humoredly. 
“How would yours do?” he asked. 

Now Tommy’s hair, or rather his 
painful lack of hair, was just now his 
“sore” spot. Before starting on the trip, 
actuated by some mistaken idea of 
keeping his head cool, he had had it 
clipped in the closest manner known to 
the skill of the tonsorial artist. The re- 
sult had been disastrous, to say the 
least. One hatless day in the hot sum- 
mer sun had fried Tommy’s scalp to the 
rich, ruby hue of a well cooked lobster, 
and his groans and imprecations when 
getting into and out of his heavy 
sweater were truly heartrending. But 
as he no sooner succeeded in his at- 
tempts than he began “jollying” some- 
one else in the party, the sympathy 
which he received after a little was 
scant, and “sweater time” was looked 
forward to twice a day as a rare treat. 
Then we had poor Tommy at our mercy, 
and while he groaned and muttered in- 
coherently, we showered him with re- 
marks that tended to increase his cheer- 
fulness of mind. 

So now he turned upon George in 
mock anger, but that worthy was look- 
ing for something of the sort and beat 
a hasty retreat toward camp, followed 
at intervals by a fish basket, a bait box 
and a landing net. From the safe dis- 
tance of the campfire he shouted: 

“That tar will hold ’em all right, if 
they strike it.” And truly Tommy’s 
head would have held nearly anything 
it touched, for he had daubed it with a 
generous coat of our “fly medicine,” 
consisting mostly of tar and kerosene. 

Seeing himself at a disadvantage for 
once, he gave up the chase and content- 
ec himself with shaking a fist at George, 
whose smiling face peered out from the 
tent opening, evidently in momentary 
expectation of receiving some further 
article of Tommy’s regalia. 

Gathering up his scattered parapher- 
nalia Tommy climbed into the canoe, 
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and we backed away and paddled out 
upon the pool. I let the boat drop down 
to its extreme lower edge, where the 
rips began, and held it there while my 
cheerful friend and disciple of Isaac 
Walton looped a White Miller and a 
Parmachenee Belle to his leader. 

“That Belle ought to suit them if it’s 
bright colors they want,” he said. I 
agreed, for if there is one fly more like 
a Bird of Paradise than any other, it is 
this gaudy bunch of feathers. 

The Magalioway is very narrow here, 
and only the thick undergrowth and 
overhanging trees on the banks make a 
canoe necessary. A skillful caster can 
throw a fly nearly across the stream. 
Tommy is an expert with the rod, and 
his first cast was a beauty, the gay flies 
falling lightly on the surface at the far 
edge of the pool. 

No response from the depths, though 
the flies floated temptingly across its 
glassy surface and down to where the 
swirl of water about a fallen and partly 
submerged tree marked the first swift 
rush of the rips below. Again the light 
rod cut the air, and they rested once 
more upon the pool, this time farther up 
and away from the bank. Still no rip- 
ple marked the rise of a speckled 
beauty, and the flies sailed across the 
deep pool in undisturbed serenity. 

Again and again Tommy cast, now 
here, now there, first close to the boat, 
then far up at the very edge of the pool. 
But no sudden flash of silvery sides, no 
startling leap from out the still depths 
below rewarded his efforts. Full half 
an hour he persevered, however, and I 
could not but admire his persistence 
and skill. Truly the trout must have 
been surfeited with food, or else over- 
come with the languor of approaching 
“dog days” which made itself felt in the 
air, and mayhap the water as well, that 
June morning. Otherwise they would 
surely have responded to the tempting 
lure which he placed again and again 
before them, varying with all the skill 
of an expert fisherman the style and 
length of his casts. At length he turned 
disappointedly and commenced reeling 
in his line. 

“No use,” he said. “They don’t want 
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a fly this morning. At least, not here.” 
“Let’s give them a try up at the 

mouth of the brook,’ I said. “You 

ought to get some little fellows there.” 

Tommy agreeing, we paddled up to 
easy casting distance of the brook’s 
mouth, directly in front of the camp. 
Here his first throw met with a quick 
response, and for twenty or thirty min- 
utes he hooked and netted small trout to 
his heart’s content, getting always one 
and sometimes two at a cast. Seeing 
the sport, Harry and Fred decided to 
join in, and soon came out in the guide’s 
big eighteen-footer, George in the stern 
paddling with the ease and skill of an 
Indian. This was too much tompany 
for Tommy, who had already had about 
enough of small fry, and he laid down 
his rod. 

“Let them have ’em,” he said. “I am 
going to try something new. Let her 
drift.” I did so, and we floated slowly 
across the pool, while I watched inter- 
estedly to see what his new scheme 
might be. Tommy had a great brain for 
“new schemes,” as his shorn head testi- 
fied. 

His first act was to inform the occu- 
pants of the other boat that they were 
welcome to the brook’s mouth, as those 
were his fish and “wouldn’t bite a ten- 
derfoot’s hook, anyhow.” To which the 
others vouchsafed no other reply than 
to hurl a cold flapjack which came hurt- 
ling through the air with such good aim 
that it alighted squarely upon Tom- 
my’s tar varnished cranium, elicited a 
howl of dismay from that worthy, and 
ricocheted away to the center of the 
pool, where it sank to join other flinty 
substances on the rocky bottom. 

But even then my boat-mate was 
equal to the occasion, for before the 
roars of laughter in the other canoe had 
ceased, “You ought to be ashamed,” he 
cried, “to ‘fritter’ away good ballast like 
that.” This was a shot at Harry, who 
had made, as well as thrown, the flap- 
jack. We floated away, leaving the 


others to test the truth of his statement 
at the hole above. 

Out of sight of the other boat, Tom- 
my cautiously felt his injured head and 
drawled, “Harry ought to have a sixty- 
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day vacation at Sing Sing, breaking 
stone. It would be a soft thing com- 
pared to making such flapjacks as that.” 

Presently he so far forgot his ills as 
to turn his attention once more to the 
festive trout, and commenced removing 
his leader and flies. “I am going to put 
on a Phantom Minnow,” he said. “‘We 
never tried one up here. Perhaps it will 
draw a big fellow.” 

Tommy soon had his fly rig off, and 
substituted a heavy swivelled trolling 
leader and an aluminum-colored min- 
now. “Shall I paddle you across the 
pool?” I asked. 

“Guess I will try a few casts first,” 
he answered. ‘Perhaps I can fetch one 
that way.” Standing up in the canoe, 
he swung the minnow back and to one 
side, slightly aiding with a quick turn 
of the wrist the return spring of the rod. 

Considering the weight of the troll it 
fell with surprising lightness, and sank 
gently beneath the surface. Then, fol- 
lowing the sprightly tip, it came down 
toward the canoe in a series of quick 
darts, its white sides flashing and whir!- 
ing in the clear, sunlit water. It seemed 
a tempting lure indeed, but no answer- 
ing ripple marked its course across the 
pool. After a half dozen fruitless casts, 
Tommy sat down and said, in some dis- 
gust: 

“They don’t seem to be ‘coming’ this 
morning. But we may as well troll 
across a few times.” 

Paddling quietly, I pushed the canoe 
up against the current, while my com- 
panion, facing to the rear, let out line 
until the minnow dragged some forty 
feet astern. Up we went, past the 
brook’s mouth, where Fred and Harry 
still whipped the water. So far as we 
could see, Tommy’s prophecy had well- 
nigh held true. Either we had for the 
time being exhausted the supply in that 
hole, or our hurried departure had 
frightened away the fish. At any rate 
they were having indifferent luck, and 
Tommy grinned with delight as Harry, 
after striking fiercely, swung a diminu- 
tive four-inch trout into the boat, throw- 
ing it overboard again with a grunt of 
annoyance. 

“Pull up, George,” we heard him say, 
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“and we will try them up river.” Un- 
der the guide’s strong strokes the big 
canoe soon disappeared around the bend 
above, leaving us “alone in our misery,” 
as my waggish friend expressed it. 

Three times we made the trip across 
the pool without result, and at its upper 
edge Tommy was just reeling in his line 
preparatory to turning about in the nar- 
row stream for one more circuit, when, 
with a mighty splash, something struck 
the minnow. Instantly the rod bent 
almostto the water,and thereel clicked 
merrily as the line ran out through 
Tommy’s surprised fingers. Only for a 
inoment, however, for he soon recovered 
from his surprise sufficiently to grasp 
the reel and for the time stop the run- 
ning line. 

Round and round the pool went the 
fish, and it was evidently a fairly big 
one, for the water swirled and bubbled 
at every fresh turn, while the light 
lancewood bent like a whip as it met 
the shock of its fierce dashes. Soon, 
however (rather too soon, I thought) 
the wild rushes ceased, the fish yielded 
to the continuous strain of rod and reel, 
and its dark back and dorsal fin ap- 
peared momentarily above the surface. 

Tommy whistled. ““Wheugh!” he ex- 
claimed. “Did you see the size of that 
fin? Must be a beauty.” 

3ig or small, we should soon know, 
for it was apparent that the fish was 
nearly exhausted. Gradually it allowed 
itself to be drawn nearer the boat, until 
with a dexterous swoop of the net, 
Tommy raised it, wildly flopping, from 
the water. 

I surveyed the catch, then fell back in 
the canoe and roared with laughter. 
Tommy’s look of disgust was edifying 
to see, and I shouted anew at the sight. 

“Well, I'll be hanged,” he said. 
“Nothing but a silver skin shad.” This 
was his pet appellation for river dace, 
o1 chub. 

Coming up through the Meadows, 
and while stopping at Upper Metalluk, 
we had seen and occasionally, much to 
our disgust, hooked small dace, running 
from two to six inches in length; but 
never anything that approached this one 
in point of size. He was a “beauty,” 
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indeed—a good two-pounder, I thought. 

By this time I had recovered my 
equilibrium, both mentally and physical- 
ly, and controlling my mirth, began pad- 
dling from the rips, where we had drift- 
ed, back to the pool. 

“Let her go,” said my companion. 
“T’ve had quite enough of that place for 
once. We'll try down at the bridge’ 
pool.” He was busily engaged in tak- 
ing off his trolling outfit and reattaching 
the six-foot fly leader. Evidently chub 
were barred out, and it was to be trout 
or nothing from now on. Instead of the 
bright colored flies used before he chose 
two old reliables, Brown Hackle and 
Grizzly King, his favorites on all occa- 
sions. 

“We'll give them a little less color 
and a little more of Nature,” he said. 

The bridge, a heavy log structure 
built by winter loggers, stands some 
twenty rods below Hurricane Brook, 
spanning the Magalloway at the point 
where the rapids melt into a second 
great pool, nearly as large as the one 
above. Under its shadow, and at the 
very foot of the rips, is a fine place for 
trout, and a fly skillfully cast seldom 
fails to draw a quick response from the 
black depths. 

As we approached the bridge a fox 
ran out upon it from the right side of 
the stream, stopped suddenly and stood, 
one foot upraised, looking down river; 
then turned and glided swiftly away in- 
to the bushes, silent and graceful as 
some forest spirit. What sound from 
below had startled it, I wondered. 

Just as we slid under the bridge into 
the pool a canoe appeared around the 
bend beyond. The man in the stern, 
evidently a guide, stopped paddling long 
enough to point out the scow landing to 
his companion, then the boat came on 
up stream. As it came abreast of us we 
exchanged greetings with its occupants, 

and in answer to a question of “What 
luck?” Tommy showed his basket of 
small trout to the young sportsman in 
the bow, who considered it a good 
catch, having had but indifferent suc- 
cess on the way up. 

“Going through the rips?” I asked. 

“Yes,” laughed the young fellow, 
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ON THE FRESHET WATER 


BY EDWIN C. 


HEN the rains of 

March and April 
have thinned and 
thinned and _ finally 
washed away the lin- 
gering ice from the 
meadows, and burst 
the icy bonds of 
winter from the rising river; when the 
softness of spring is stealing into the 
air like balm, and the spirit of youth is 
renewed in the clay of man, then it is 
that you dream of the softly lapping 
summer water, of the gliding canoe, of 
the dripping paddle, and you wander 
down to the boathouse and cast a caress- 
ing eye over the sweet lines of your light 
craft, and from these, gladly out over the 
surging river where the last stragglers 
of the ice floes are hurrying toward the 
sea and dissolution. 

The sandpaper and the varnish brush 
are brought into requisition, and in a 
few days the shimmering lines of the 
graceful hull are ready to be water 
borne. 

And then, one day, you wake to see 
the brown flood stealing over the broad 
meadowlands, backing up _ streams, 
working up hitherto dry ditches, ever 
rising, irresistible, until a placid lake 
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lies where, but a few days since, you 
were tramping dryshod. Here and 
there an emerald island shows for a few 
hours only to sink beneath the ad- 
vancing flood. Budding trees and 
whitening “‘pussy” willows stand out 
strangely in this unaccustomed element, 
and the fascination of the rebelling 
waters steals over you. So it is that 
you hasten happily down to the boat- 
house with your memories of canoeing 
just indistinct enough to give the anti- 
cipation the relish of novelty. 

With infinite care for the flawless 
varnish you get the light craft on your 
back and, balancing it nicely, your head 
and shoulders concealed by its sides, 
you make your way to the water’s edge 
—a biped of undeterminable genus— 
and slip your burden into the flood- 
waters. As you go back for your pad- 
dle, you see far out in the drifting 
brushwood the small, black head of the 
muskrat, the apex of two sweeping 
curves of ripples. The primitive desire 
to kill grows strong within you and you 
rush back to the house, tear your small- 
caliber rifle from its case, shove a box 
of cartridges in your pocket and hurry 
back to your canoe with rifle and pad- 
dle. Of course you find the rat has long 
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since disappeared, but you step daintily 
into your canoe now with the pros- 
pect of double sport. A few strong 
strokes show you that your “hand has 
not lost its cunning,” and the witchery 
of the sport grows upon you. Again, 
as when you just learned the art, you 
take pride in the smoothness of your 
stroke, in the lightness with which you 
send the craft along its even course, the 
water dripping from the paddle blade 
the only sound of the propelling force. 
Over the flooded lowlands, which so 
often you have trodden under foot, you 
glide, the turbulent river with its hur- 
rying current for the time left behind 
for this less strenuous and more inter- 
esting “back water.” The fresh smell 
of the cold water tells of ozone, the 
apparently limitless expanse of flooded 
field and wood before you fills you with 
a sense of freedom which rejoices your 
soul. And now you have left the 
open meadowland and are threading 
your way swiftly but surely among the 
stunted trees and saplings which hedge 
in the swamp lands. Here you have a 
decided advantage over summer time in 
the accessibility which you now have to 
these, for then they are well-nigh im- 
penetrable. So you look about you 
with much the air of an explorer and 
note with boyish relish the romantic 
possibilities of the gnarled and dwarfed 
tree growth of the once impenetrable 
thickets and the general air of primeval 
wilderness which hangs over the place; 
and then you slip through the budding 
“pussy” willows and come out on the 
border of an open watery glade. Be- 
yond the slight scratching of the bushes, 
your ingress has seemed noiseless to 
you, but it has been loud enough for 
wild ears to hear. You see a trail of 
ripples stream out behind the small head 
and shoulders of a muskrat just disap- 
pearing in the bush growth on the op- 
posite edge of the pond. You drop 
your paddle, and the little gun is barely 
raised to your shoulder before it whips 
out. You hear the “chunk” of the lead 
in the water and see the splash of the 
bullet, but of the muskrat you see no 
more; and, as a minute later you glide 
noiselessly over where last you saw his 


water-black head, you are forced to ad- 
mit your shot wasted. You peer down 
into the thick depths without being able 
to fathom his disappearance. But you 
do see something. A water-colored 
snag, pointed and ugly looking, scarcely 
distinguishable from the surrounding 
element about it, creeps stealthily by, 
close to the thin side of your craft and 
but an inch below the surface. Plainly 
one must keep his eyes “peeled” to 
navigate these waters. 

With a dip of the paddle here, a back- 
ward twirl there, you glide about 
among the hanging cords of the wild 
grape and the thickly-growing swamp 
trees, with an eye ever alert to select 
the most open channel and avoid the 
hidden snags. From time to time you 
slip between closely-growing trees with 
narrow margins on either side for the 
pure sport of governing your canoe; 
you charge down on some isolated forest 
monarch which, because of its surround- 
ings, has escaped the woodcutter’s axe, 
just at the last moment, with a turn 
of the paddle to shoot closely by. And 
then with a few strong strokes you dart 
out on a long, watery avenue of the 
swamp and rest on your paddle as the 
light canoe wings its way swiftly down 
its length, breaking the smoothness of 
the pond into a trail of ripples. 

This is ideal. You slip back from 
your cane seat to the rounded bottom 
of the canoe. Your arms rest easily 
along the gunwales of the craft. In 
this lounging position you feel lazily 
sentimental and drag your hands in the 
water alongside. And then there is a 
slight jar forward. The canoe lists 
slowly but steadily to port and her bow 
runs smoothly up the rounded back of 
some water-soaked log and comes to a 
stop. The water is within a few inches 
of the gunwale and your first instinct 
is to try to right the boat. Happily for 
you, however, you do not yield to this 
or you might experience the pleasures 
of an April bath in winter waters. In- 
stead, you cautiously reach for your 
paddle, and as cautiously dip it, and 
with some difficulty back off and away 
from the obstruction. 

All this brings you back to the ma- 
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terial. You take up the rifle and amuse 
yourself picking twigs and floating ob- 
jects with the little gun with that satis- 
faction which you always get when 
shooting on the water, of knowing 
where you do hit if you miss the par- 
ticular object of your aim. Then, too, 
once in a while, as you alternate with 
paddle and gun, your eye catches again 
the head and shoulders of the swimming 
“rat,” and now, you having had some 
practice, he usually falls a victim to the 
little .22. 

And then, with the afternoon half 
over, you near the swirling river and 
feel the first indications of its strong 
current. As you come out on its edge 
you see the further bank but a foot or 
so above the hurrying flood—in sum- 
mer time it rises high above the river. 
Even now you think it is terra firma, 
and a good place to stretch your some- 
what cramped muscles on, so in all the 
confidence your afternoon’s paddle has 
given you in the strength of your arm, 
you start out. With a few powerful 
strokes you send the craft spinning out 
into the current. 

3efore you can dip your paddle again 
your bow is carried through an arc of 
ninety degrees, and you are nearly up- 
set by the sudden change of base. You 
catch her with your paddle just in time 
to prevent the craft from shooting off 
down stream, and then begins a battle 
royal. The lack of ballast in the bow 
puts you at a disadvantage, and in order 
to hold anything like a straight course 
you are obliged to point nearly up 
stream. Your progress is measured by 
inches. Your paddle flashes out and in 
again in the same breath. You wonder 
what will happen if the craft swings 
around broadside to this swirl of eddy- 
ing, wave-broken current. Your breath 
is coming in gasps between the paddle 
strokes and your muscles fairly crack 
with pain, and yet you swear you will 
not turn back if it takes you all day to 
cross. And then, as you feel your last 
ounce of strength oozing away, all in 
a moment you dart ahead swiftly. The 
back eddy from the further bank has 
caught you, and as you rest on your 


paddle you float gently alongside the 
sodden bank. But where? Far up the 
river on the other side you make out the 
point from which you started. If you 
lose as much on the return trip you will 
have a rather long paddle home for a 
tired man with soft muscles; indeed, 
you will be fortunate if you get home 
with the daylight. 

So you make your rest a short one 
and then you put out from the friendly 
eddy and once again you are battling 
the ice water from the north. How- 
ever, the strain comes on different mus- 
cles now, as necessarily you have shifted 
the paddle from left hand to right. 
Your previous experience in crossing 
has taught you a thing or two also, so 
soon you are shoving the canoe’s nose 
through the outlying willows of the 
home bank into quiet waters beyond. 

Here your canoe seems to be moving 
of its own volition, such is the contrast 
between this and the strenuous river; 
and the paddle home, which seemed 
when on the other side of the river 
likely to be so tiresome, now resolves 
itself into a pleasant and fitting ending 
for the day’s cruise. 

As you make your way through the 
darkening groves of the swamp lands, 
the rays of the setting sun come glint- 
ing across the already shadowing 
waters, and a briskness tinges the air 
that puts life into the swing and dip 
of your paddle. You leave the last of 
the swamp trees behind and glide out 
on the mirrored surface of the open- 
flooded meadows. The sun has sunk 
from sight and a strange rose color 
steals into the water which, with the 
evening lights, makes a landscape paint- 
ing such as would be scoffed at as un- 
real and untrue to Nature, if seen on 
canvas. And then, with a final swirl of 
the paddle, you bring the canoe gently 
alongside the landing and step out, 
stretching your weary muscles and 
nursing an appetite that is nothing short 
of ravenous. So your day’s sport is 
over in a way, but it never leaves you as 
a pleasant memory, and you go home 
through the twilight, happily tired in 
body and mentally rejuvenated. 
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AT THE BRIDGE POOL 


THE DOWNFALL OF A MONSTER TROUT 


BY ESCOHOS 


T was a June morning, bright, clear, 
but not too warmfor exercise. We 
were encamped, four of us and our 

guide, at the mouth of Hurricane 
Brook, on the Upper Magalloway. Not 
that Upper Magalloway which lies 
north of Parmachenee and is the exclu- 
sive fishing ground of the club of the 
same name, but the upper portion of the 
main river, lying north of the famous 
Magalloway Meadows, and stretching 
in a series of sharp “rips” from their 
northern border through almost un- 
broken spruce forests to the Berlin Mills 
Company’s dam at the foot of the lake. 
Hurricane Brook, which, by the way, 
belies its name, for no stream ever de- 
served the title less, enters the Magal- 
loway at the head of the second rip 
above the Meadows, flowing by chance 
into a deep pool which it could never 
have made for itself. In this pool nu- 
merous speckled beauties bask, waiting 
for fly or humble mud worm, and our 
camp had been chosen with a view to 
satisfying their longings. 

We had just finished breakfast, and 
George, the guide, was engaged in 
washing the dishes, which Fred and 
Harry wiped after the somewhat per- 
functory manner of campers to whom it 
had become an “old story.” Tommy 
and I lay back in the not too generous 
shade of a bunch of swamp alders, en- 
joying our “turn off,” or pretending to 
(lo so, but really quite busily engaged in 
fighting away a horde of very obstrep- 
erous black flies and mosquitos. 

“Say Harry,” drawled Tommy, at 
last, “how’ll you swap jobs? These 


mosquitoes are bigger than herons. I 
had ’em guessing for a time, but they’re 
on to my curves now. Like to try ’em 
a while?” 

“No, thanks,” replied Harry, prompt- 
ly. “I’ve no hankering after a reputa- 


tion as fly-fighter and mosquito-exter- 
minator. Had a try at them yesterday 
and they were too many for me.” 

“If you fellows haven't anything else 
to do but keep the flies off, and can’t do 
that, you might get out and catch some- 
thing for dinner,” put in Fred, holding 
a somewhat streaked plate at arm’s 
length for inspection. 

“Thanks,” said Tommy, dryly. “Bet- 
ter give us that plate for an anchor. 
Soaking might do it good.” With 
which shot he rose and strolled over to 
where his lancewood rested against the 
tent front. “Come on, Joe,” he said, “I 
don’t dare to leave you alone with those 
darned herons. Let’s try our luck in 
the pool.” 

George had taken no part in this bad- 
inage, except to grin appreciatively at 
Tommy’s sallies. He had become too 
much used to our “badgering” to draw 
any of it toward himself, and usually 
preserved a discreet silence while we 
“had it out.” Now, however, he fol- 
lowed us down to the landing, dish- 
cloth in hand, leaving the other two 
engaged in a spirited “scrap” as to 
which should wipe the last dish, a huge 
bean-pot which was our particular ab- 
horrence. 

“This ought to be a good morning 
for a fly,” he said. “Maybe it’s a little 
late, but I'd try them anyway.” 

“All right, Georgie,” said Tommy. 
“What shall it be? Black Gnat, Brown 
Hackle, Coachman or Parmachenee 
Selle ?” 

“Try a Red Ibis if you’ve got one. 
Wouldn’t wonder if they would take 
something bright this morning.” 

Tommy searched his fly book, while 
George and I launched the canoe. 
“Haven't an Ibis left,” he said at length. 
“T lost the last one I had on a lily pad 
down at Upper Matalluk.” Then, as if 
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struck by a happy thought, “Never 
mind, though, this will do just as well.” 
And with the greatest of gravity he 
reached for a lock of George’s red hair, 
which shone like fire in the bright sun- 
light. 

George laughed good humoredly. 
“How would yours do?” he asked. 

Now Tommy’s hair, or rather his 
painful lack of hair, was just now his 
“sore” spot. Before starting on the trip, 
actuated by some mistaken idea of 
keeping his head cool, he had had it 
clipped in the closest manner known to 
the skill of the tonsorial artist. The re- 
sult had been disastrous, to say the 
least. One hatless day in the hot sum- 
mer sun had fried Tommy’s scalp to the 
rich, ruby hue of a well cooked lobster, 
and his groans and imprecations when 
getting into and out of his heavy 
sweater were truly heartrending. But 
as he no sooner succeeded in his at- 
tempts than he began “jollying” some- 
one else in the party, the sympathy 
which he received after a little was 
scant, and “sweater time’ was looked 
forward to twice a day as a rare treat. 
Then we had poor Tommy at our mercy, 
and while he groaned and muttered in- 
coherently, we showered him with re- 
marks that tended to increase his cheer- 
fulness of mind. 

So now he turned upon George in 
mock anger, but that worthy was look- 
ing for something of the sort and beat 
a hasty retreat toward camp, followed 
at intervals by a fish basket, a bait box 
and a landing net. From the safe dis- 
tance of the campfire he shouted : 

“That tar will hold ’em all right, if 
they strike it.” And truly Tommy’s 
head would have held nearly anything 
it touched, for he had daubed it with a 
generous coat of our “fly medicine,” 
consisting mostly of tar and kerosene. 

Seeing himself at a disadvantage for 
once, he gave up the chase and content- 
ed himself with shaking a fist at George, 
whose smiling face peered out from the 
tent opening, evidently in momentary 
expectation of receiving some further 
article of Tommy’s regalia. 

Gathering up his scattered parapher- 
nalia Tommy climbed into the canoe, 


and we backed away and paddled out 
upon the pool. I let the boat drop down 
to its extreme lower edge, where the 
rips began, and held it there while my 
cheerful friend and disciple of Isaac 
Walton looped a White Miller and a 
Parmachenee Belle to his leader. 

“That Belle ought to suit them if it’s 
bright colors they want,” he said. I 
agreed, for if there is one fly more like 
a Bird of Paradise than any other, it is 
this gaudy bunch of feathers. 

The Magalloway is very narrow here, 
and only the thick undergrowth and 
overhanging trees on the banks make a 
canoe necessary. A skillful caster can 
throw a fly nearly across the stream. 
Tommy is an expert with the rod, and 
his first cast was a beauty, the gay flies 
falling lightly on the surface at the far 
edge of the pool. 

No response from the depths, though 
the flies floated temptingly across its 
glassy surface and down to where the 
swirl of water about a fallen and partly 
submerged tree marked the first swift 
rush of the rips below. Again the light 
rod cut the air, and they rested once 
more upon the pool, this time farther up 
and away from the bank. Still no rip- 
ple marked the rise of a speckled 
beauty, and the flies sailed across the 
deep pool in undisturbed serenity. 

Again and again Tommy cast, now 
here, now there, first close to the boat, 
then far up at the very edge of the pool. 
But no sudden flash of silvery sides, no 
startling leap from out the still depths 
below rewarded his efforts. Full half 
an hour he persevered, however, and I 
could not but admire his persistence 
and skill. Truly the trout must have 
been surfeited with food, or else over- 
come with the languor of approaching 
“dog days” which made itself felt in the 
air, and mayhap the water as well, that 
June morning. Otherwise they would 
surely have responded to the tempting 
lure which he placed again and again 
before them, varying with all the skill 
of an expert fisherman the style and 
length of his casts. At length he turned 
disappointedly and commenced reeling 
in his line. 

“No use,” he said. “They don’t want 
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a fly this morning. At least, not here.” 
“Let’s give them a try up at the 

mouth of the brook,’ I said. “You 

ought to get some little fellows there.” 

Tommy agreeing, we paddled up to 
easy casting distance of the brook’s 
mouth, directly in front of the camp. 
Here his first throw met with a quick 
response, and for twenty or thirty min- 
utes he hooked and netted small trout to 
his heart’s content, getting always one 
and sometimes two at a cast. Seeing 
the sport, Harry and Fred decided to 
join in, and soon came out in the guide’s 
big eighteen-footer, George in the stern 
paddling with the ease and skill of an 
Indian. This was too much company 
for Tommy, who had already had about 
enough of small fry, and he laid down 
his rod. 

“Let them have ’em,” he said. “I am 
going to try something new. Let her 
drift.” I did so, and we floated slowly 
across the pool, while I watched inter- 
estedly to see what his new scheme 
might be. Tommy had a great brain for 
“new schemes,” as his shorn head testi- 
fied. 

His first act was to inform the occu- 
pants of the other boat that they were 
welcome to the brook’s mouth, as those 
were his fish and “wouldn’t bite a ten- 
derfoot’s hook, anyhow.” To which the 
others vouchsafed no other reply than 
to hurl a cold flapjack which came hurt- 
ling through the air with such good aim 
that it alighted squarely upon Tom- 
my’s tar varnished cranium, elicited a 
howl of dismay from that worthy, and 
ricocheted away to the center of the 
pool, where it sank to join other flinty 
substances on the rocky bottom. 

But even then my boat-mate was 
equal to the occasion, for before the 
roars of laughter in the other canoe had 
ceased, “You ought to be ashamed,” he 
cried, “to ‘fritter’ away good ballast like 
that.” This was a shot at Harry, who 
had made, as well as thrown, the flap- 
jack. We floated away, leaving the 
others to test the truth of his statement 
at the hole above. 

Out of sight of the other boat, Tom- 
my cautiously felt his injured head and 
drawled, “Harry ought to have a sixty- 


day: vacation at Sing Sing, breaking 
stone. It would be a soft thing com- 
pared to making such flapjacks as that.” 

Presently he so far forgot his ills as 
to turn his attention once more to the 
festive trout, and commenced removing 
his leader and flies. “I am going to put 
on a Phantom Minnow,” he said. “We 
never tried one up here. Perhaps it will 
draw a big fellow.” 

Tommy soon had his fly rig off, and 
substituted a heavy swivelled trolling 
leader and an aluminum-colored min- 
now. “Shall I paddle you across the 
pool?” I asked. 

“Guess I will try a few casts first,” 
he answered. ‘Perhaps I can fetch one 
that way.” Standing up in the canoe, 
he swung the minnow back and to one 
side, slightly aiding with a quick turn 
of the wrist the return spring of the rod. 

Considering the weight of the troll it 
fell with surprising lightness, and sank 
gently beneath the surface. Then, fol- 
lowing the sprightly tip, it came down 
toward the canoe in a series of quick 
darts, its white sides flashing and whir!- 
ing in the clear, sunlit water. It seemed 
a tempting lure indeed, but no answer- 
ing ripple marked its course across the 
pool. After a half dozen fruitless casts, 
Tommy sat down and said, in some dis- 
gust: 

“They don’t seem to be ‘coming’ this 
morning. But we may as well troll 
across a few times.” 

Paddling quietly, I pushed the canoe 
up against the current, while my com- 
panion, facing to the rear, let out line 
until the minnow dragged some forty 
feet astern. Up we went, past the 
brook’s mouth, where Fred and Harry 
still whipped the water. So far as we 
could see, Tommy’s prophecy had well- 
nigh held true. Either we had for the 
time being exhausted the supply in that 


hole, or our hurried departure had- 


frightened away the fish. At any rate 
they were having indifferent luck, and 
Tommy grinned with delight as Harry, 
after striking fiercely, swung a diminu- 
tive four-inch trout into the boat, throw- 
ing it overboard again with a grunt of 
annoyance. 

“Pull up, George,” we heard him say, 
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“and we will try them up river.” Un- 
der the guide’s strong strokes the big 
canoe soon disappeared around the bend 
above, leaving us “alone in our misery,” 
as my waggish friend expressed it. 

Three times we made the trip across 
the pool without result, and at its upper 
edge Tommy was just reeling in his line 
preparatory to turning about in the nar- 
row stream for one more circuit, when, 
with a mighty splash, something struck 
the minnow. Instantly the rod bent 
almostto thewater,and thereel clicked 
merrily as the line ran out through 
Tommy’s surprised fingers. Only for a 
moment, however, for he soon recovered 
from his surprise sufficiently to grasp 
the reel and for the time stop the run- 
ning line. 

Round and round the pool went the 
fish, and it was evidently a fairly big 
one, for the water swirled and bubbled 
at every fresh turn, while the light 
lancewood bent like a whip as it met 
the shock of its fierce dashes. Soon, 
however (rather too soon, I thought) 
the wild rushes ceased, the fish yielded 
to the continuous strain of rod and reel, 
and its dark back and dorsal fin ap- 
peared momentarily above the surface. 

Tommy whistled. ‘“Wheugh!” he ex- 
claimed. “Did you see the size of that 
fin? Must be a beauty.” 

Big or small, we should soon know, 
for it was apparent that the fish was 
nearly exhausted. Gradually it allowed 
itself to be drawn nearer the boat, until 
with a dexterous swoop of the net, 
Tommy raised it, wildly flopping, from 
the water. 

I surveyed the catch, then fell back in 
the canoe and roared with laughter. 
Tommy’s look of disgust was edifying 
to see, and I shouted anew at the sight. 

“Well, I’ll be hanged,” he said. 
“Nothing but a silver skin shad.” This 
was his pet appellation for river dace, 
o1 chub. 

Coming up through the Meadows, 
and while stopping at Upper Metalluk, 
we had seen and occasionally, much to 
our disgust, hooked small dace, running 
from two to six inches in length; but 
never anything that approached *his one 
in point of size. He was a “veauty,” 


indeed—a good two-pounder, I thought. 

By this time I had recovered my 
equilibrium, both mentally and physical- 
ly, and controlling my mirth, began pad- 
dling from the rips, where we had drift- 
ed, back to the pool. 

“Let her go,” said my companion. 
“T’ve had quite enough of that place for 
once. We'll try down at the bridge 
pool.” He was busily engaged in tak- 
ing off his trolling outfit and reattaching 
the six-foot fly leader. Evidently chub 
were barred out, and it was to be trout 
or nothing from now on. Instead of the 
bright colored flies used before he chose 
two old reliables, Brown Hackle and 
Grizzly King, his favorites on all occa- 
sions. 

“We'll give them a little less color 
and a little more of Nature,” he said. 

The bridge, a heavy log structure 
built by winter loggers, stands some 
twenty rods below Hurricane’ Brook, 
spanning the Magalloway at the point 
where the rapids melt into a second 
great pool, nearly as large as the one 
above. Under its shadow, and at the 
very foot of the rips, is a fine place for 
trout, and a fly skillfully cast seldom 
fails to draw a quick response from the 
black depths. 

As we approached the bridge a fox 
ran out upon it from the right side of 
the stream, stopped suddenly and stood, 
one foot upraised, looking down river; 
then turned and glided swiftly away in- 
to the bushes, silent and graceful as 
some forest spirit. What sound from 
below had startled it, I wondered. 

Just as we slid under the bridge into 
the pool a canoe appeared around the 
bend beyond. The man in the stern, 
evidently a guide, stopped paddling long 
enough to point out the scow landing to 
his companion, then the boat came on 
up stream. As it came abreast of us we 
exchanged greetings with its occupants, 
and in answer to a question of “What 
luck?” Tommy showed his basket of 
small trout to the young sportsman in 
the bow, who considered it a good 
catch, having had but indifferent suc- 
cess on the way up. 

“Going through the rips?” I asked. 

“Yes,” laughed the young fellow, 
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“I’m going to see all there is to this 
river.” And they paddled away, bound 
for a good, hard struggle above. 

As soon as the ripples caused by their 
passing had ceased to disturb the pool, 
Tommy tossed his flies upon its surface. 
His first cast was without result, but the 
second provoked a rise, and after a 
short, sharp fight, a handsome _half- 
pounder was netted. The next half- 
dozen casts meeting with no success, | 
said, “Try at the bridge,’ and paddled 
up a bit to make the cast possible. 

As I did so Tommy arose and threw 
far up under the log structure. Ah, that 
was a pretty cast! Forty feet if an inch. 
The flies, poising an instant in the air, 
dropped lightly where the tumbling 
waters marked the rapids’ foot and the 
shadows lay deep and dark beneath. 

Hardly had they touched the surface 
when over near the shore there was a 
quick swirl not made by the rips, a 
shadowy form shotacross the hole, the 
waters parted while we had an instant’s 
glimpse of a shining, dark back, and 
they were gone. I had been confident of 
a rise here, but I could not help starting 
with surprise at the suddenness and 
power of that fierce onslaught. Burst- 
ing from the shadows, it impressed one 
as the deadly rush of a torpedo boat 
from out the night, and instinctively I 
knew that no ordinary fish had taken 
the hook. Tommy’s long-drawn 
“A-a-a-h!” told that he, too, felt that 
his work was cut out for him. 

“Tt is up to you now, old man,” I said. 
Before he could reply, the fish, trying to 
regain the deep hole under the bank, 
felt the sharp prick of the hook. Turn- 
ing instantly, he circled the dark space 
beneath the bridge with the speed of a 
race horse, then without warning shot 
out into the pool and came straight to- 
ward the canoe. It was “up to” the 
fisherman, and no mistake. 

So unexpected was the dash that for 
a moment I feared the fish must get 
siack line and escape. But no! the reel 
fairly buzzed with Tommy’s rapid man- 
ipulation of the crank, and the steady 
arching of the lancewood tip showed 
that the line was still taut. Swimming 
fast and deep the trout approached the 


boat. Suddenly, within four feet of 
where I sat, a silvery form shot into the 
air, shook itself for a second in a vain 
attempt to loosen the barbed thing that 
held it, then dropped with a mighty 
splash that sent the water flying in my 
very face. 

What a fish was that! We fairly 
gasped as we saw its size. “Four 
pounds if an ounce!’ Tommy ejacu- 
lated, and I thought him right. 

But this was no time for self-con- 
gratulation. Disappointed in his effort 
to shake himself free of the hook, the 
big trout began a series of swift rushes 
hither and thither about the pool. Now 
he swain straight away as if bound to 
take the last inch of line from the reel, 
then with a lightning turn came back 
toward the boat with a speed that taxed 
Tommy’s utmost skill to meet. Always 
he ended by that same quick leap into 
the air, and the same desperate shake of 
the head. Who will say how many 
years the old veteran had inhabited the 
piacid waters of this pool, or by what 
bitter experience he had learned the wis- 
dom of the tactics which he practiced so 
untiringly now? Certain it is that he 
seemed to know, without a second’s 
hesitation, that in the narrow limits of 
the pool his only hope was to gain an 
instant’s slack, and rising, shake the 
hook from his tortured mouth. 

But strong and desperate though he 
was these frenzied efforts could not last 
forever, and finally, after a particularly 
long leap, he sank to the bottom of the 
pool, where he lay sulking for some 
minutes. No amount of persuasion 
could stir him from his retreat, and so 
far as results showed the hook might 
have been fast to some sunken log. 

Then with a suddenness to which we 
were becoming used he shot straight up 
from the depths, leaped a good four 
feet in the air, quivered, dropped, and 
was off like a catapult straight toward 
the foot of the pool and the shallow 
rapids beyond. 

Tommy groaned. 
rips, it’s ‘good-bye,’ ”’ he said. 

“Perhaps not,’ I answered, and 
dipped the paddle to follow if necessary. 

But at the very head of the rips the 
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big trout stopped, swerved to the left, 
and after an instant’s hesitation drove 
straight at an old log lying half in and 
half out of water on the left bank of the 
stream. 

“Stop him!” I yelled. “If he gets the 
line around that log he’ll snap it like a 
thread.” 

Realizing the danger, Tommy applied 
the drag and exerted all the pressure 
he dared on the line, but without effect. 
As well try to stop the rush of an en- 
raged bull! In a swirl of water the fish 
disappeared behind the log. I expected 
him to come out under it, or the other 
hook to catch in its tough surface, and 
at any moment looked to see the silk 
line go slack. But luck was certainly 
with Tommy at last, for after swimming 
slowly the length of the log the trout 
came out as he had gone in, and again 
made for deep water. Later we found 
that the old log lay so close to the bot- 
tom that there was not room for the 
big fellow to pass beneath it. This fact 
alone probably saved us the loss of our 
fish then and there. 

At this moment we heard a shout 
from above, and looked up just as the 
guide’s canoe shot under the bridge. 

“Take care!” I shouted. ‘Tommy 
has hooked an old ‘linger’ and needs 
the whole pool.” 

“And about an acre besides,” added 
that individual as the trout, resuming 
his former tactics with a new vigor born 
of desperation, made a wild dash toward 
the boat. When he broke water there 
was a common exclamation of surprise 
from the others. George drove his 
canoe quickly inshore just below the 
bridge, and from there they watched 
the progress of the battle. 

Round and round the pool raced the 
gamy fish, each lunge seeming fiercer, 
each leap longer than the last. Sudden- 
ly, however, his efforts ceased, and he 
lay once more on the sandy bottom at 
the far end of the hole, gaining fresh 
strength and meditating perhaps some 
new move. 

It must have been this, for quicker 
than a flash he was off again, making 
for the dark space beneath the bridge. 

“Look out!” shouted George. “He 


‘s going for the rips.’’ And sure enough, 
without a second’s hesitation in the 
black hole which had been his home he 
darted straight for the swirling water 
beyond. 

“Paddle up!” George yelled to me. 
And to Tommy, “Give him the butt, 
quick!’ The drag was already doing 
its duty, and now, seeing the dark body 
ot the fish appear in the shallow rips be- 
yond the foam, Tommy obeyed, giving 
him the butt of the rod and, I think, 
breathing a silent prayer at the same 
time. The good lancewood bent, bent, 
bent, until the tip fairly touched his reel 
hand, which trembled a little as it 
grasped the crank. 

Had the trout adopted this course 
earlier, before his strength was taxed 
by the struggle, he must have escaped; 
for, given the butt during one of those 
first rushes, he would have torn the 
hook from his mouth or broken the line 
instantly. And for a second’s space it 
seemed that he must do so now. The 
rod described a perfect circle in the air 
and the line, touching its butt, hummed 
like a bowstring. Would the tackle 
part? Surely light silk and slender 
wood could not long withstand a strain 
like that. 

After seconds that seemed hours the 
good tackle won, and the fish, fighting 
stubbornly to the last, slowly yielded to 
the pressure and was drawn back be- 
neath the bridge. A shout went up 
from the other boat, for they realized 
that the fight was almost won. And so 
it proved. For, finding himself beaten 
at length by the supple rod, his last 
frantic attempt balked, his strength for 
the first time unequal to the occasion, 
the big trout seemed to lose courage. 
True, he made a few more rushes about 
the pool, but they were wanting in 
vigor, and his jumps were but feeble 
imitations of the first dizzy leaps. At 
last these ceased entirely, and a moment 
later he appeared at the surface, one 
shining, speckled side turned upper- 
most. 

Passively he allowed himself to be 
drawn almost to the side of the boat, 
when, just as I was reaching for the net, 
he suddenly revived and made a few 
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more weak struggles for liberty. But 
only for a moment, at the end of which 
he reappeared close to the boat and lay, 
feebly gasping, at the surface. Slowly 
and with shaking hand I reached out 
until the net lay beneath him, then with 
a quick swoop lifted him and swung 
him to the very feet of Tommy, whose 
shout of triumph put to shame the an- 
swering cheers from the other canoe. 

And what a beauty he was, as, freed 
from the net, his captor held him up to 
our admiring gaze! The shining dark 
back and silvery, speckled sides, shad- 
ing to a deep red beneath, made a pic- 
ture to delight the heart of a fisherman 
—particularly one who had conquered 
him after thirty minutes of desperate 
battle. Tommy’s guess was not far 
wrong, for weighed by my pocket scales 
he showed a good three pounds and 
fourteen ounces. 

How happened it, you ask, that after 
having refused for weeks to be lured 
from safety by our most enticing casts, 
and having laughed to scorn the efforts 


of other, doubtless better fishermen in 
years gone by, the big trout at last rose 
so readily to a Brown Hackle and his 
fate? Tommy offered an explanation 
which, for want of a better, I repeat. 
“Perhaps,” he said, “the wary old chap 
had learned to count, and seeing our 
canoe come down to the pool waited 
only till one passed back before think- 
ing the coast clear.” If this be true, 
then a blessing upon the young sports- 
man and his guide who unwittingly 
caused our good fortune. 

Whatever the reason, the prize was 
ours, or rather Tommy’s, and for weeks 
to come he was sure to be the “Big In- 
jun” whenever fish were the subject of 
conversation. And as we returned to 
camp, the hot summer sun beating with 
equal ardor upon Tommy’s hairless 
head and the handsome, spotted sides of 
his catch, I am willing to wager that he 
would not have exchanged places with 
that most august personage, the Czar of 
all the Russias. And who will say that 
he was wrong? 


SONG OF THE MOUNTAIN BROOK 


BY EDWIN IRVINE HAINES 


I’m but a little babbling brook 
That rises in a fountain; 

1 glide through many a shady nook, 
My source is on the mountain. 


| leap and jump with boisterous cry, 
From off the mossy ledges, 

And then rush on with gurgling sigh, 
Through tangled reeds and sedges. 


| curve about, in and out 
Deep in the forest glade, 
Where here and there a lusty trout 
Lies sleeping in the shade. 


— 


murmur under sun and stars, 
I’m happy as I travel; 

splash over the sandy bars, 
And cross the golden gravel. 


oo 


— 


merrily sing upon my ways, 
In litte sharps and trebles; 
bubble into tiny bays, 

And sparkle on the pebbles. 


— 


Slowly valleys broad I roam 
When I have left the ridges; 

White and frothy is my foam 
Underneath the bridges. 


At last, in silence, I must flow 
Across the meadows free; 
Unto my happy rest I go 
In the bosom of the sea. 


freemen 
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SOUTHERN GIRL AFIELD 


HUNTING ON HORSEBACK OVER HISTORIC PLANTATIONS OF MISSISSIPPI 


BY ANDREWS WILKINSON 


N a bright crisp 
March = morn- 
ing a party of 
us set out from 
Port Gibson, 
the county seat 
of Claiborne, 
for an all day 
hunt over some 
of the old half- 
cultivated cot- 
ton plantations 
lying several 
miles east of 

that town. We 

; intended _ start- 
ing at eight 
o'clock sharp, but were delayed nearly 
an hour by the girls’ devoting more 
time and material than needed to the 
commissary department. Such relishes 
as olives and pickles, in their original 
giass packages, and brittle drinking 
goblets and cold rations enough for an 
entire cavalry company, cannot be 
quickly arranged compactly portable 
for a horseback bird hunt. But, in this 
instance,those things “just had to go”; 
and, needless to say, they went. 

The girls referred to were Miss 
Georgie Willson of Natchez, and her 
young hostess, Miss Josie Wilkinson. 
Three young sportsmen, Messrs. Whar- 
ion, Morehead and Hullum, the former 
two local residents, and the latter of St. 
Joseph, Louisiana, were in the mean- 
time impatiently awaiting us at our 
front yard gate. Six saddle horses 
were hitched there, ready for as many 
riders: and two dogs, one a venerable 
“field-trial” pointer and the other a 
Gordon setter, were at Mr. Wharton’s 
feet fretfully whining over the vexa- 
tious delay in the proceedings. 

When we joined the waiting half of 
our party we found that each of its five 





armed members bore a different make 
of gun. Miss Willson carried her own 
light and excellent sixteen gauge, 
while Miss Wilkinson, who is an ex- 
pert with the rifle but only fair with 
the shotgun, wisely objected to quick 
quail-shooting in so numerous a com- 
pany and contented herself with a 
kodak, which later unfortunately came 
to grief and missed fire at the most in- 
teresting points in our day’s outing. 
We tightened up cinches, lengthened 
the stirrup-leathers of the side saddles, 
packed the provision pony, mounted, 
and briskly cantered away through the 
streets of the town and over one of the 
county highroads for our hunting- 
grounds. We met numerous townward- 
bound traveling natives and negro team- 
sters from the remote rural districts, all 
of whom seemed overwhelmed with 
nute, wide-eyed amazement at the sight 
of a young lady of quality riding in cor- 
duroy hunting costume and high, tan 
boots, with a hammerless shotgun light- 
ly balanced in the hollow of her arm. 
We reached and forded Willis Creek, 
five miles from town, before ten o'clock, 
and were at once on our shooting fields. 
A half mile beyond the creek we found 
a shallow, sedge-fringed pond, about 
two hundred yards long and fifty wide, 
in the midst of old corn and cotton 
fields, made marshy by the late winter 
rains. As that point and its immediate 
surroundings appeared very “snipey” 
we rode nearly up to its edge, and four 
of us, including Miss Willson, dis- 
mounted to investigate the matter. 
Leaving our horses in charge of the 
kodak girl and one of the young escorts 
we walked in an extended skirmish line, 
with guns ready, toward the marginal 
sedges. Before we got within fair 
range of that narrow strip of cover at 
least thirty snipe flushed therefrom, all 
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at once, and, with a common chorus of 
“scaipes” flew nimbly straight away. 
Two of the birds fell before a sharp 
fusillade of half a dozen shots. The 
flock, as migratory snipe usually do in 
this region, separated into pairs and 
singles and soared away until nearly 
out of sight. Then they wheeled and 
returned with the speed of an arrow at 
a height above long gunshot and 
swooped downward like little feathered 
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up” snipe and kill them at close range in 
a deliberate, leisurely way as_ those 
over-fed birds poise their plump bodies 
at the height of their flushing spring, 
or as they pass one breasting the breeze 
in level plane of flight, but to shoot them 
in their sky-scraping, downward- 
swooping, water-skitting gyrations over 
one of these interior stop-off places of 
their northward migration journey is 
altogether a different art. One of us 





OUR PARTY 


STARTING 


meteors for their feeding piace in that 
fat sedge-fringed muck. In _ mid- 
descent, however, finding their dreaded 
foes still present, they lent their gravity 
force to a new plane of lowered flight, 
seemingly thus increasing their gait a 
mile or more a minute. It is dead easy 
down in the half-burnt marshes of the 
Louisiana Gulf coast, with a brisk 
southerly wind at one’s back, to “walk 


FOR THE 
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who had managed to score twenty-three 
consecutive kills on the lazy snipe of 
the Louisiana tide-marsh missed six out 
of eight of the same birds playing the 
role of feathered shooting stars over 
that Mississippi pond. One of our 
crack young quail-slayers blanked with 
gun and voice in thirteen successive 
shots, while in the twenty minutes’ du- 
ration of that particular style of flight 
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Miss Willson succeeded in bagging 
two out of six chances offered and 
taken. 

At last most of the wheeling “long- 
bills,” finding the sedgy rim of the pond 
entirely too noisy for their comfort, if 
not their safety, pitched in the. shoulder- 
high cover of the surrounding fields, 
just as reasonable snipe ought to have 
done at first. There they were prompt- 
ly followed by man and maid, and more 
than half the flock were killed as they 
flushed singly from cover with the 
regulation flight and accompanying 
familiar “scaipe.” 

After bagging or scaring off the last 
bird of the snipe-bunch, we remounted 
and rode over more elevated ground in 
quest of quail. The dogs had been be- 
wildered and demoralized by the first 
fast bombardment of the snipe, but, with 
restored nerves and recovered senses, 
they took to their accustomed work in 
fine style, ranging ahead of us fast, 
wide and free. In less than fifteen min- 
utes they located and pointed a large 
bevy on the crest of a nearby pine ridge. 
The pointer ahead held them staunchly 
with the solemn-visaged black setter 
backing him a dozen yards behind. Rid- 
ing up as close to the standing dogs as 
we dared, four of us dismounted. Duly 
admonished by their master in the local 
sporting vernacular the dogs stuck 
steadily to their “point” during all the 
preparatory proceedings until the 
“guns” were ranzed afoot close behind 
them, ready to slay or salute the spring- 
ing bevy. A single quail rose first to 
the right and carried a leaden pellet or 
two from our gunning-maid’s little 
sixteen-gauge some fifty yards before 
it fell dead. As the full bevy rose 
in loud buzzing alarm at the noise 
of the first shot, the “twelve- 
bore” on the left scored a _ neat 
double, while the middle gun did 
serious injury only to the pine foliage. 
One of the party reserved his fire, decid- 
ing to keep his eyes betteremployed in 
seeing that only the birds and trees suf- 
fered injury from the others’ shots. A 
dozen or more of the birds flew straight 
away three or four hundred yards, scat- 
tered and dropped in the thick scrub- 


pine. There six or seven of the singles 
were found, flushed and fired at, 
though only two were killed, the cover 
and the shooting being both bad. 

Having worked this bevy for all it 
was worth, we took to horse again, and 
after riding a mile over old, weed- 
grown fields and sedgy wastes, we 
found our second bevy on a hillside im- 
mediately overlooking a heavily wooded 
valley. When the birds burst upward 
in a scattered cloud of whirring wings, 
however, they were so near the thick 
wood, and in such hurry to get there, 
that only one of them tarried to accept 
six pressing, explosive invitations to 
“bide a wee.” With that one exception 
a very large bevy escaped into dense 
and brushy cover beyond the thought of 
pursuit. 

As the disgusted gunners were re- 
mounting, a single cock-partridge (title 
strictly southern), flew up from among 
the horses’ feet, and, dazed with fright, 
darted out in the open and suddenly 
dropped in midflight a hundred yards 
from tree or bush in the ankle-deep 
growth of a Bermuda-grass meadow. 
Miss Willson was at once unanimously 
elected to give that bird its coup-de- 
grace, while our company of five re- 
mained mounted, and lined up on the 
crest of the pine-fringed hill to witness 
the performance. With nerves astrain 
from the concentrated attention of so 
expectant a throng our tall and graceful 
young Diana of the sixteen-gauge 
stepped forth to the quail’s hiding place 
and tried to stir him up with her foot. 
But those tan boots had no terrors for 
the concealed fugitive, and he refused 
to flush. ‘Then the Gordon was called 
on. That reliable brute promptly point- 
ed and actually routed out the bird 
from a matted bunch of grass with his 
nose. The panic-stricken quail sped 
like a bullet for the forest sanctuary 
sheltering his lucky companions, but 
before he had flown thirty yards he 
was cut down in a style so artistic as 
te evoke the loud plaudits of the de- 
lighted spectators. 

Continuing for some distance over 
these wastes of broom and briar and 
scrub-pine our party found and took 

















THE SOUTHERN 


more or less tribute from four or five 
more quail bevies until, after a long, 
curving detour, we reached and re- 
crossed Willis Creek, several miles 
above our ford of the morning. It was 
two o'clock in the afternoon when we 
crossed the ford leading to the carriage 
roadway of the old Blennerhasset man- 
sion house, “La Cache,” now owned by 
the Butlers of Glenside. On a carpet of 
leaves near the gravelly margin of the 
creek we dismounted, unpacked the 
commissary pony and did the best we 
could toward consuming the bountiful 
repast provided by our feminine com- 
panions. 

After that al fresco luncheon we rode 
up the wide slope of the hill, on whose 
eminence, in the midst of a surrounding 
two thousand acre estate, stands the 
ruined residence of the alleged co-con- 
spirator of Aaron Burr. Blennerhasset 
is said to have called the place “La 
Cache,” or, “the hiding place,” because 
there he took refuge from a political 
world which he had made entirely too 
turbulent for hisown personal comfort. 
When we reached that ancient, deserted 
house the young ladies, dismounting, 
entered its doorless, decaying hall, and, 
carefully climbing a tottering stairway, 
viewed the rotting banquet room of the 
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CROSSING THE “LA CACHE” FORD 


second story. There, according to local 
tradition and the tales of the neighbor- 
ing grandfathers, were held feasts by 
day and revelry by night which mud- 
dled, bewildered and amazed even the 
pioneer gentry of Mississippi, accus- 
tomed though they were to the hard- 
riding, hard-drinking and hard-playing 
of “tide-water” Maryland and Virginia, 
from whence many of the best of them 
came. In these parts, where he lived 
for years, Blennerhasset is far more 
noted for his unstinted hospitality and 
unbounded conviviality than for his 
prominence in the public affairs of the 
United States. 

Under the wild pines, which have 
taken possession of the grounds sur- 
rounding Blennerhasset’s home, we 
rested an hour, enjoying the beauty of 
the surrounding scenery. The almost 
frosty March morning had been fol- 
lowed by a mild day of surpassing love- 
liness. A gentle southerly breeze, rising 
in the mid-afternoon, seemed to softly 
sing to the pine foliage the song it had 
heard from the blue waves of the Mexi- 
can Gulf, from whence it had so lately 
come. Over the billowy reaches of the 
broomsedge, rolling far away to the 
horizon, the shadows of the cloudlets 
fell and vanished like dimples over the 
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face of the smiling land. In the nearer 
woodland the wild hawthorn, with 
snowy buds, shone white and pure as 
the lace-veiled virginal breast of the 
timorously advancing young Spring. 
The warm blush of the “redbud” was 
just rising, as in bashful response to the 
first vernal gaze of the southern sun. 
The voice of the wind whispered and 
sung to the woodland that Spring was 
coming sweet and swiftly and the wood- 
land was preparing to strew its first 
blossoms along her pathway. But the 
unpoetic wielders of the shotgun, who 
heard or beheld these premature vernal 
sounds and signs, knew well enough 
that winter was not yet gone, and that 
the time for the wooing and mating of 
our game birds was still a month re- 
mote; hence they felt no guilty qualms 
of conscience at taking a little further 
toll from the native quail-bevies or the 
northward-moving snipe flights. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon 
we turned homeward, taking a partly 
different route from that by which we 


had come. On the return, several scat- 
tered bevies of feeding quail furnished 
us nearly two hours more of good 
sport, and, just before sunset, Miss 
Willson and one of the sportsmen had 
the good luck to discover another limit- 
ed snipe marsh. There those more ac- 
commodating birds flushed and flew ac- 
cording to rule, and, consequently, the 
man and the maid were fortunate 
enough to bag nine of them in twelve 
shots, before the last of their elusive 
gray forms flitted away in the twilight. 

In this instance the Southern girl 
afield had at least two consoling reflec- 
tions to brighten her homeward ride 
under the first starlight. She had stood 
the strain of eight hours’ riding and 
shooting without having overtaxed mus- 
cles or nerves, and she had made just 
exactly the average score of her maie 
companions in a good general bag of 
our best game birds; and the entire 
company had found in her companion- 
ship its highest pleasure on that March 
hunting day. 








Drawn by Wallace Blanchard 
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TROUT FISHING IN FRANCE 


BY IAN 


HAD promised Francois, my guide on a 

former occasion, to come up to Ayer for 

the trout fishing as soon as the season for 
the yellow fly was on, so on a beautiful May 
morning I boarded the train which runs from 
Lille to the little town of Bergette. From 
there I proceeded by omnibus to Ayer, arriv- 
ing at our rendezvous at ten a. m. I was 
heartily received by Francois and after a 
hasty breakfast we unpacked our rods and 
proceeded to whip the Lys brook once again. 

We had a good day, cloudy now and then, 
with a light breeze. Francois had a nice lot 
of live flies, carefully put in a cigar box with 
ait holes in it and a wonderful cover to open 
and shut with a spring, so as not to allow 
the flies to escape when a hand was thrust in. 
Having had some experience at this kind of 
angling, I got on fairly well. However, there 
are easier things as I discovered later than 
casting a tender big, live Drake fly on the 
water where the stream is closed in with 
alder bushes; here Francois, with an old 
stupid rod, fairly beat me at casting and he 
had two handsome fish before I got a bite. 
I stood and watched him put his fly into 
places which it was impossible for me to 
reach, until I copied his way of doing it. 
On the point of his old rod he had about two 
feet of whalebone; he held the end of the 
hook in his left hand and pushed his rod for- 
ward with his right until he formed a bow 
of the whalebone. Then he let go and his 
fly, thus jerked, landed where he wanted it. 
By doing as he did I got a couple of nice 
trout. Finally we came to a place where the 
brook could be crossed, so we each took a 
side of the stream and agreed to meet at a 
bridge two miles down stream. 

When I came to the bridge I found my 
guide conversing with one of the finest and 
handsomest men I have ever seen. The night 
before I had gone to the theater to see Rossi, 
the Italian actor in “Hamlet”; at first sight 
I thought this man was Rossi. However, 
he proved to be the parish priest. He said 
he only fished for trout when the big mouche 
was up, but that he fished for men all the 
year round. We turned out our catch; our 
friend, the clergyman, had six fish, one over 
two pounds in weight; Francois had seven 
fish and the writer had five, two weighing 
over two pounds. My companions said my 
catch was extra for a stranger, and an 
Englishman at that. I replied that I was not 
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an Englishman, only a Scotchman. The 
priest cried out, “Good! Good! Verra good! 
Country of Mary Stuart! Very better!” I 
wished to quit fishing as I had to go home 
by the last train but I was told by my new 
friend that he would drive me to Ayer in 
time, but that meanwhile one of us had to 
catch a big trout which was then rising about 
thirty yards below the bridge. We tried to 
get that trout in the most earnest way, but 
every fly we dropped on the stream this trout 
took, while when we put a fly on our hook, 
however gently and quietly we managed, the 
fish would not bite. Just as we were to give 
il up I saw something and said: “Gentlemen, 
one more try and that trout is mine.” 

Just beside where the fish was rising there 
was a small bit of alder and I had seen a fly 
light on this alder and then drop on the 
water to be at once gorged by our fish. I 
put ona good lively fiy and wound in my line 
until only the leader was at the point of my 
rod. I then crawled on my hands and knees 
until I came to the alder bush. I held up my 
rod and fluttered my fly and then let it drop 
on the alder bush. The next move was to 
gently lift it and then let it drop on the water. 
The trick was done and in three minutes I 
had a two and one-half pound trout in Fran- 
cois’ landing net. 

I never saw a man so overjoyed as my 
clerical friend was over the catching of that 
fish. 

Speaking of flies, some rivers and lakes 
produce in abundance this green or yellow 
Drake fly. I have not had a chance to see any 
of them in this country. There may be such 
a fly here but I have not seen it. My favorite 
river in Scotland, the Erecht, did not give 
many of this fly,- but it produced the “March 
brown” and “May dun.” 

We continued fishing until five p. m. and 
secured several nice fish. I bade good-bye 
to Francois and by giving him a five franc 
piece, made him a happy man, as he emptied 
his basket into mine, packing twenty pounds 
of trout neatly with moss and water cress. 
3eing told to come next year on Easter Mon- 
day, with a hearty God speed from as true 
a gentleman and as keen a sportsman as I 
ever met, I went along with the priest. 

He asked me to take dinner with him, say- 
ing his sister, who kept house for him, would 
be pleased to see a Scotchman. The house 
was beside a little plain church embowered 
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in ivy, and the whole place was a thing of 
beauty. The grass was like a green velvet 
carpet; but the most wonderful thing was 
the boxwood hedge and the figures cut out in 
boxwoodall overthe lawn. Two dogs in green 
boxwood stood guarding the gate. The exact 
model of the church in miniature was cut 
out on the center of the lawn-and also a 
“mitre” and other various beautiful things, 
all deftly cut out. The priest and his sister 
daily, with scissors, trimmed these beautiful 
works of Nature. They were both artists in 
music and painting and had all of Sir Walter 


Scott’s novels in French and English, in their 
library. We had soup as only a French cook 
can make it, then trout and finished with 
chicken and water cress salad. During din- 
ner we talked of Ireland and Scotland, but 
especially of Sir Walter’s country. 

The drive to Ayer that evening beside that 
handsome man, the smell of the beach and 
hawthorn, the conversation we had on every 
subject, except theology, and especially the 
day’s exploit in securing that crowning trout, 
are as fresh to me today as if it had not been 
years ago. 


WITH POLE, BAIT AND CORK 


BY LEE FAIRCHILD 


HE supposition is that the real fisherman 
is the city chap who whips the moun- 
tain stream, making it yield the foolish 

trout that cannot tell an artificial fly from a 
live one. But the writer begs to say a word 
for the boy who fishes in the muddy streams 
of Illinois creeks, and the fun that he has. 
He knows nothing of the rod, and reel, and 
the skilful whirling of the fly, but he does 
know a deal more about the ways of the perch, 
catfish and sucker. He knows that when the 
cork, which holds the hook at the right depth, 
begins to slowly wobble describing a circle, 
a catfish is jesting in earnest with the 
bait. Then he lays down his hook and gently 
lays hold of the pole and makes ready to 
“land” his fish. Watch the cork widening its 
radius as the fish circles farther and farther. 
“Siss”’—the boy hisses to his fellows to be 
quiet; that he has a “bite” and motions with 
his hand that, from the maneuvering of the 
cork, a big fish has tackled his hook. The 
boys all fix their eyes upon his cork to ob- 
serve with what skill he may catch the “cat,” 
or by what blunder he may lose it. But this 
one has been hooked before and is just play- 
ing with the hook for fun, and to feel the 
sensation of being in danger. There! how 
that fish jerked my arm; it is always so; if 
one look away for a moment the fish is sure 
to grab one’s hook and away with it. My 
cork was out of sight and I know by the 
sudden..-ss of the jerk that it was a perch; 
for they are much swifter than a catfish. But 
now my friehd’s hook has begun again to 
circle, and publishes the movements of the 
deliberate “cat.” This time the fish is in 
earnest and looking for his lunch. After 
circling some five times he starts off on a 
tangent and the cork gradually sinks away 


deeper and deeper. The critical moment has 
arrived. The boy is nervous. The pole 
trembles with emotion; the boy can hear his 
heart galloping in his ears! Ah, this slow and 
delicate preparation for the final pull! This 
accumulative interest, this working up to the 
climax; in the suspense and the continuous 
guess, what is the momentary lift of the 
trout, caught but on the instant, compared 
to the hour-minute when the bobbing or cir- 
cling of the cork fixes the attention, strains 
the nerve, challenges immediate and indefinite 
calculation, shortens the breath, making the 
heart beat for two! There—see that hickory 
pole bend as if in sympathy with the fish and 
loth to lift him out of the stream, which 
seems itself to be trying to run away with 
its own. Ah, that’s a good steady raise—a 
slow pull measuring a heavy fish. O, the 
flash of sunlight, somber as of the fading 
orange of the evening sky, that ascends 
swiftly from the foaming surface, brightening 
the shade until it strikes the thick-leaved 
hickory limbs overhead, where the line winds 
around the limb quicker than to say it; the 
“cat” gives one big flounce, the cord snaps 
and down he comes falling in a few feet of 
water. We all cry, “Catch him! catch him!” 
and catch him the fellow tries to, and slips 
head-long into the stream! He scrambles 
out onto the bank like a half-drowned rat— 
consoled with the notion that, had it not been 
for the limbs, he would have caught the big- 
gest fish of the day. (The poem that is lost 
in the mails is the order for fame!) 

The selecting of poles is in itself quite an 
art. Some prefer one kind of wood; others, 
another. If a boy has been unlucky with a 
hickory pole he will change to a hazel. And, 
by the way, the hazel is a sign that the fisher- 
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man is quite a sportsman, for the hazel de- 
mands a more delicate and cautious handling 
than does the hickory, being the weaker 
timber. Hence the young fisherman naturally 
chooses the hickory, which gives him a show 
for his main strength; whereas the adept will 
take the slender hazel and coax fish, with but 
a show of strength, as it were, to submit to 
being landed. The hazel is full of grace, 
which it will lend through persuasion and 
gentleness; but it is brittle and will break if 
harshly wielded. It grows on the sheltered 
hillside, and is tempered by the breezes, and 
the lull of the spent winds. It is the land- 
scape’s pet and the special care of the ele- 
ments. It is like the tenderness of woman; 
full of sympathy and strength, if handled 
lovingly and with care; but easily broken. 
To catch a large catfish and successfully land 
him with a long hazel, which bends with the 
breath of the slightest wind whispering 
through the woods, is a feat demanding far 
more skill, and yielding much more pleasure 
than the basketing of a hundred trout. The 
latter but tick the time of pleasure’s clock; 
the former strikes the hour. 

And what trout-fisher knows where and 
how to secure bait? Does he know that the 
grub-worm—the white fellow—attracts the 
perch more readily than the red fish-worm? 
Perhaps because it is the sooner seen and 
maybe the more pleasing to the eye. But 
it is true nevertheless, for the fisher-boys 
know it. It is possible that the fitness of 
things has something to do with the prefer- 
ence of the perch. For instance, they have a 
rather wide mouth which Nature seems to have 
fashioned for the taking of larger food than 
the sucker, and the grub-worm is larger and 
more bulky than the fish-worm. But it is be- 
lieved by every still-water fisherman, that the 
catfish prefer the fish-worm to the grub- 
worm. This liking of the catfish may come 
from his being familiar with the angleworm, 
as both the angle and the cat stay close to 
the bottom; whereas the perch is in the habit 
ot feeding nearer the surface. Hence, 
whether the perch likes the grub better than 
it does the angle, is a matter of conjecture. 

How may one know when the perch is bit- 
ing? By the bobbing up and down of the cork. 
They do not, as the catfish, move in a circle. 
They take the hook and jerk it quickly up 
and down, making one more alert than 
the slower moving cat. When the perch 
has finally concluded to take the worm for 
food he darts away like an arrow, and then 
comes the critical moment; for his own speed 
must be taken into consideration, and must be 
encountered very sparingly; otherwise the 
hook will be jerked through the mouth and 


the fish lost. Again, they are very sensitive, 
and are quick to discover that there is a string 
attached to the worm, and upon making 
such, discovery they at once let go. Where- 
fore the time element, and the resistance re- 
quired in the catching of the perch, make it 
far more fascinating than the catching of 
mountain trout. The latter lends but momen- 
tary pleasure, the former a more continuous 
joy. The one is taken .n the rush and tumult 
of the babbling brook, and at a flash; the 
other is taken from the calm and quiet depths, 
giving a more serene and deeper pleasure. 

Another thing that makes the stringing of 
the fish more attractive than the basketing of 
them is the element of danger. It is no small 
matter to string a catfish, putting him on a 
strip of hickory bark, and come off free of 
his fins; nor, indeed, of a flouncing perch. 
And then the task of keeping them fresh! 
In order to do this one must, on leaving the 
big creek, either follow some smaller stream 
on the way home or manage to cross one 
occasionally and dip the fish in the water— 
which is as air to them—and let them get 
their breath. A thing is generally valued 
by the labor it costs. And to go deep into 
the woods where the spirit of the forest makes 
man feel like a stranger is worth the going; 
where the interminable woodland is not 
broken by mountain, its green deepening into 
a shadowy denseness where the dusk at noon- 
day hints that the night has blown out her 
lamps and is hiding in the sheltering woods. 
See yon wood-pecker with the fire of dawn 
on his head—like a fool, feathered miner— 
carrying a lamp at noonday. Look at him 
now knocking on the tree—pecking—as if he 
were come visiting the worm! What a pretty 
visitor to be calling on a worm! 

“Bang!” goes the rifle—there where the 
white, puffy smoke makes the air chalky and 
marks the hunter’s whereabouts. Why did 
he kill the woodpecker? It was a pretty tar- 
get, that’s all. Ah, instead of being charmed 
by the wonder and beauty of the bird’s plum- 
age the ruthless marksman drew a bead and 
the bird fell dead; and the ants at the root of 
the tree where he fell have come out thank- 
ing the gods of the ants for sending them a 
dead wood-pecker in lieu of a live yellow- 
hammer who “hammers” on their habitation 
but to get them out for the purpose of de- 
vouring them. 

What, another bite? That’s a perch. Did 
you see the cork bob up clear out of the 
water? And just as I was going to jerk! 
Maybe he’ll come back again, if that hunter 
does not do too much shooting so near. 
There’s a dragon fly looking for a snake to 
feed. Yes, behold the water-moccasin, with 
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his black and yellow stripes, curled up on a 
log and taking it easy. Its mate comes wind- 
ing through the water holding in its mouth 
two crystal reins that widen and drag _ be- 
hind it, making its wake as beautiful as the 
memory of a bright friend carried away on 
the stream of time. 

Maybe I would better call to that hunter; 
for if he have a deer in his mind, looking for 
the same, this brown-felt hat of mine may 
fool his eye till he sees what he is looking 
for and shoots me for the timid creature that 
Iam not. I'll whistle to him. Here he comes. 
How I would like to have him draw a bead 
on yon snake’s head; but the report of the 
rifle would sound the knell of what poor luck 
I have, frightening the fish. He comes and 
sits down by me. I wonder if he will dis- 
cover the snake whose black and yellow spots 
so loudly herald his whereabouts? No; for 
he is on too high a log, and the hunter is 
resting his eyes, tired from searching the 
trees for squirrels, on the shadowed stream. 
What! there in the reptile’s looking-glass he 
has seen the image of the snake coiled on the 
side of the log, using a knot for the stay of 
laziness. “What a target!” he cries in that 
fiendish glee which makes of man, the writer 
of hymns, the meanest thing alive. He lifts 
his gun, the steel bead glistening in the sun. 
“Wait,” said I. And while I punctuated time 
the snake had taken fear from the lustre of 
the bead on the rifle and slid into the water 
and, like a mingled streak of sunshine and 
darkness, vanished in the bosom of the creek. 

Ah, my hazel is bent all but double and is 
about to slip out of the bank wherein I had 
stuck it. I seize it and hold it firmly and be- 
gin to pull on the fish that has swallowed the 
hook. He has taken hold of the stream as if 
he would have me lift the creek from its bed. 
On the instant he shifts—what stratagem !— 
and starts away, making the cord whine 
against such speed. But my hazel, so willing 
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and sensitive, takes the command in the issu- 
ing thereof and makes the echo of “Do,” “’Tis 
done,” obedience following as the report of 
sound. “Splash!” and the big sunfish, like a 
flash, sweeps through the resistless air—heavy 
water’s disembodied phantom—and, slipping 
from the hook, goes I know not where into 
the thick under-brush. Now I must take a 
stick and go prying through the leafy shrubs 
hunting my beautiful perch. “ H—IIII—1II—1l 
—l—!” ugh, how that pheasant made drums 
of my ears and my heart beat faster than it 
flew! I am half dizzy and my eyes are 
blurred with fear which would seemingly 
blind me to the object of danger! Ah, there 
leaps my sunfish, speckled with the blue of 
the sky and the gold of the sun—how beauti- 
ful! 

The creek darkens and it is become my 
stream of time—my clock, that tells me that 
the day is growing old along with me; and 
warns me that I must be going soon or take 
the moon for a lantern on the way. So I 
wind the string around the hazel and fasten 
the hook in the bark; and, taking my string 
of fish, start for home two miles distant, the 
sun now peeping through the near trees and 
sending more golden shafts through the 
slowly darkening forest. I have gone a mile, 
and yon big tree in the distance separates 
into three as I approach it. Something to the 
right was either a “bush or a bear,” and I 
walk faster, making myself believe that I am 
only anxious to get home and do the chores! 
Another mile and there’s the light in the win- 
dow —the Dark’s silver salutation — more 
beautiful than the lamp of morn in the win- 
dow of the East. Ah, when the last fisher- 
man comes home from the creek out of the 
woods of the deserted world, let him see in 
Heaven, not the bewildering flare of a great 
city, but some lowly cabin with a lamp in the 
window, and in that cabin the same angel 
that waited for him on earth! 
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THE CALL FROM OUT THE WILDERNESS 
BY G. M. FAIRCHILD, JR. 


I’m haunted in my waking, I’m haunted in 
my sleep, 
The cherry is in blossom, the birch is in 
its leaf, 
I hear familiar voices that o’er my heart 
strings sweep, 
The sobbing of the water, the lonesome 
cry of grief 
Of loon on distant river, and sighs that fill 
the trees, 
The crackle of the camp fire, and song so 
soft and low 
Of little “white throat” dreaming, while 
moans the midnight breeze. 
*Tis the spirit of the angler calls, and | 
must go. 
—lrom Quebec, the Sportsman's “Land of 
Plenty,” by G. M. Fairchild, Jr. 




















THE LAST WILD DEER OF SUMMIT COUNTY, OHIO 


BY DANIEL SEGUR 


umarr COUNTY, as the name implies, 
contains the highest land in the State, 

and lies along both slopes of the water- 
shed which divides the waters flowing into 
Lake Erie and thence through the basin of 
the St. Lawrence to the gulf of that name, 
from the waters flowing into the Ohio and 
thence via the way of the Mississippi to the 
Gulf of Mexico. It is a region of hills and 
valleys, always one of the most beautiful, and 
now one of the most productive sections of 
the State. The hills originally were cov- 
ered with forests of chestnut, oak and hickory 
trees, while in the valleys the swampy nature 
of the ground favored the growth of tama- 
rack, swamp alder and stunted oak. Springs 
ot clear cold water were, and are still numer- 
ous, and here and there a beautiful little lake 
lies sheltered among the high hills. 

Naturally such a country in its native state 
teemed with wild game; wild turkeys, deer, 
squirrels, quail and ruffed grouse, furnished 
unlimited sport to the few hunters who fol- 
lowed the chase; the first attracted by far the 
most attention, for nearly every hunter car- 
ried a long single barrel rifle— the “squaw 
gun”—as the fowling piece of those early 
days was denominated, being quite unpopular. 
The little bullet, running sixty to the pound, 
was equally adapted to the buck, the gobbler 
or the chirping, barking grey squirrel, only 
the marksman had to be able to send the 
leaden missile through the latter’s head as 
he sat upright on a chestnut limb or peered 
cautiously out from the crotch of a high 
hickory. The old gobbler—wariest of game— 
would be “called” up to within easy distance 
by the hunter, himself hidden from view, 
and the deer, even when bounding through 
the forest at full speed, could be stopped if 
the right man was behind the gun. 

Into this paradise for huntsmen came, in 
the year 1829, the boy who was destined to 
kill the last wild deer seen in the vicinity. 
Benjamin F. Sawyer was born in Washington 
County, Penn., April 28, 1823, and six years 
later came with his parents over the mount- 
ains into Ohio, the family locating on a farm 
in Summit County, near Springfield Lake. 
Squirrels and wild pigeons furnished practice 
for a few boys who managed to acquire an 
old flint-lock and in time the more successful 
shooters enlarged their field of activity and 
added wild turkeys and deer to their list. 


As time went on, the character of firearms 
improved, and with them came better marks 
manship. Shooting at a mark became popu- 
lar and the rivalry between the men of 
Springfield and the men of Suffield, the ad- 
jcining township, waxed warm, each town 
claiming to possess the best marksmen. A 
match was finally made in which competition 
was open to all residents of the two towns, 
and when the day arrived fourteen shooters 
entered and it was agreed that each should 
have ten shots at a target placed forty yards 
distant and that the combined distance of 
the ten shots measured from center should 
constitute each man’s score. The shooting 
being finished, the judges gathered the tar- 
gets together and proceeded to make the nec- 
essary measurements. Mr. Sawyer’s ten shots 
measured a total from center, one-eighth of 
an inch, there being nine centers and one 
shot which missed the center by one-eighth 
of an inch. ‘The next best score measured 
five-eights of an inch total. This shooting 
was done off-hand with the percussion cap, 
muzzle loading rifle, carrying a round ball, 
running sixty to the pound, and is a fair sam- 
ple of the open sight, off-hand work of that 
time. 

As the country became cleared up, game 
became of course, more scarce; the double 
barreled shotgun became in evidence also, 
destroying game by wounding, when it did 
not kill outright, and hurrying on the process 
of extermination. Deer became scarce and 
wild, and in the latter part of the fifties, it 
was known to all hunters of that region that 
but one wild deer remained in the country. 
This was a doe that had been often seen and 
shot at round about the borders of “Copley 
Swamp,” west of the present city of Akron, 
but had always managed to escape to the 
thickets and bog of the swamp, where pur- 
suit was difficult, if not impossible. Once 
Mr. Sawyer had tracked it far into the swamp 
and caught a glimpse of the animal as it 
bounded away through the tamarack and 
alder. His bullet, fired in a snap shot fash- 
ion, had ploughed along the animal's side, 
clipping off the long hairs like a barbers’ 
shears, and leaving the evidence in the snow, 
but no one had drawn blood on the wary 
game as yet. 

In January, 1859, a fine tracking snow had 
fallen one night and Mr. Sawyer and a com- 
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panion set out the next morning for Copley 
Swamp. While passing the cabin of a settler 
in the vicinity, the latter hailed them and, 
upon coming up, he told them, quite excitedly, 
that he had that very morning found the 
track of the deer in his field and had followed 
it to the head of the swamp and only just 
returned home. A few minutes later the 
three hunters were again following the track, 
and upon their arrival at the head of the 
swamp, Mr. Sawyer called a halt, and 
directing the settler to give himself and part- 
ner fifteen minutes start and to then follow 
along the track, he himself took one bank 
of a little slough, giving his partner the other, 





B. F. SAWYER, 1G03, AGE SO YEARS 
and both set off at a rapid pace directly into 
the swamp, aiming to keep the supposed 
rcute of the doe between them. Continuing 
for a considerable distance through the 
thicket of swamp alder and tamarack, Mr. 
Sawyer emerged into a more open expanse, 
where a fair view presented itself for a hun- 
dred yards to the rear, and thinking it likely 
that the animal had stopped in a dense thicket 
some distance behind, he concluded to await 
the arrival of the rear guard before pro- 
ceeding further. He carried a long double 
barreled gun, a combination of rifle and shot, 
the rifle barrel on top, carrying a small ball, 
but loaded on this occasion with a “slug” of 


considerable extra weight. The shot barrel 
underneath was not often used. Black pow- 
der, a buckskin patch, and percussion cap 
completed the rifle charge. 

Thus armed, he waited for a few minutes 
when a cracking of brush drew his attention 
and caused him to quickly level the rifle and 
draw sight down the open path in which he 
was standing. An instant later the rifle 
sights were darkened for the smallest possible 
fraction of time as the doe bounded across 
the path; but there was time enough for the 
trained hunter to give a finger’s pressure to 
the trigger and the rest followed all too 
quickly, the whip-like crack of the rifle, and 
the bounding fall of the stricken animal, the 
wild shouts of the pursuing hunters answer- 
ing the shot with their cries of “Did you get 
him?” These sounds went ringing through 
the forest almost at once, but the game was 
not over with quite so soon. Upon examin- 
ing the spot where the animal fell the three 
hunters found blood in plenty and the impress 
of the body in the snow, but the deer had 
vanished. One of the hunters, in his excite 
ment, now ran along the track to where it 
crossed the stream, over which the deer had 
bounded from bank to bank. The trailer in 
his hurry, rushed out on the ice, which, break 
ing under his weight, dropped him into the 
water and mud up to his armpits. His com 
panions, after a considerable delay, found a 
dead sapling which they broke off and threw 
to their venturesome friend. After aiding him 
ashore all took the track again and upon fol 
lowing it about a hundred yards, came across 
the doe, stone dead. The bullet had passed 
directly through its heart and the animal had 
only run the limit of its one breath after be 
ing struck. 

The last living deer in Summit County was 
a thing of the past and henceforth the hunters 
must go further west in search of this beauti- 
ful game. 

The preservation of the jaw bone shown in 
the cut carries with it a story of its own. 
In dividing up the animal the head came into 
the possession of Mr. J. C. Weber of Akron, 
and this gentleman laid away among other 
relics the above jaw bone, and in course of 
time forgot all about it. 

Years passed—a decade—another — still 
another, and yet a fourth. The actors in that 
little tragedy of Copley Swamp were scat- 
tered and forgotten. The great rebellion had 
come and gone and the man who slew the 
last wild deer of Summit County had passed 
through it unscathed, had returned to his 
home and had then moved away to far of 
Missouri—had again returned to Ohio and 
settled down at Toledo, old and white-haired. 
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In 180, forty years after the killing of the 
deer, he visited the scenes of his youth, and 
one day met Mr. Weber. Mutual memories 
brought out the story of the last deer killed 
in the vicinity and this set Mr. Weber to 
hunting over his relic pile. The jaw bone 
was unearthed and a few days later delivered 
to Mr. Sawyer, duly engraved on one side: 


“Presented to B. F. Sawyer by Mr. and Mrs. 
J. C. Weber,”’ 
And on the other side: 


“The jaw of the last wild deer shot in Summit 
County, Ohio, by you in 1859."" 


That was some four years back when Mr. 
Sawyer was 76 years old and had only just 
finished learning to ride a bicycle. He took 
so much pleasure in this pastime that he 
really thought of riding from Tolede to 
Akron, about 120 miles, but finally submitted 
to the argument of his friends and !eft the 
wheel at home, and perhaps ’twas as well he 
did, for had he stuck to his intention, some 
of those old hills in the “Western Reserve” 
might have made an angel out of the man 
who escaped the Confederate bullets at Mur- 
freesboro, and killed the last wild deer in 
Summit County, Ohio. 





SNIPE SHOOTING 


BY B. W. 


HERE is a city to East’ard where cne 
7 lives on top of his neighbor or under 

him instead of beside him, and where 
in days to come, owing to lack of room for 
lateral expansion, Babel will be outdone and 
the top layers of life will be sweeping snow 
from the window sills above the snow line, 
while the ice man pushes buttons at the street 
level. All manner of gibes are levelled by 
dwellers in this metropolis at the peaceful 
rurality of the City of Brotherly Love; but 
among these, to the writer’s knowledge, that 
of wild game rampant in the streets has never 
been included. So when “Snipe Shooting in 
Philadelphia,” figures as a title, a phrase of 
current slang at first suggests itself, and the 
mind’s eye immediately beholds the >icture 
of the restless gamin and cigar stumps galore. 
But it is not of gutter snipe that this tale will 
unfold itself, but of the English snipe, the 
Jacksnipe of sportsman’s parlance, the long- 
nosed, velvet plumed, zig-zag little streak 
of lightning that wafts up from his Southern 
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winter resorts when the sow’ easters bring 
the warm rains of April, and the curling 
earthworm wriggles up from between the 
birches and greets the warmth with eyeless 
welcome, every nerve and ganglion of his 
lowly being a-quiver with wormy delight, till 
some pedestrian “does him on stone” with 
careless heel. Now I do not mean to say that 
the agile and elusive jacksnipe dodges pedes- 
trians on the pave the while he probes between 
the bricks or goes prospecting on the ruts 
worn through the asphalt: “Heaven loveth a 
cheerful liar,” ’tis true; but cheerfulness can 
be overdone in the art. But I do mean to say 
that within the limits of a city of more than 
a million and a quarter inhabitants lie snipe 
meadows, to find the like of which a sports- 
man would need to go a long journey. 

If you head toward the Equator straight 
down Broad street, the standard meridian of 
terrestrial longitude for all Philadelphians, 
and at the proper point turn westward to 
about W. Long. 1.6 seconds, you will 
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arrive at the Penrose Ferry Bridge near to 
where the microbes of the Schuylkill first 
make the acquaintance of the Delaware shad. 
Here begin “the meadows,” long swampy 
stretches reaching far away down the great 
river. Once submerged at every rise of the 
tide, they are now dyked off from the main 
current of the rivers by high levees over 
which you can look up, at flood tide, to great 
steamers and graceful sailing craft passing 
and repassing actually above the moist face 
of the land. Away stretches the dead level 
seamed with creeks and ditches and drains, 
and dotted with pools, haunt of the black 
duck and the teal, ruled by the fiercest, most 
relentless ward boss that ever fattened on 
the dear public, Mosquito. There’s no use 
putting him in the plural: the plural number 
isn’t capacious enough to hold him. What 
is needed is the most comprehensive expres- 
sion obtainable for all-pervading mosquito- 
ness; the generic-collective seems to suit ad- 
mirably: Mosquito is boss. Here and there 
the ground rises till it is above the seep and 
soak of the tides; and there houses and shops 
cluster, and the inevitable trolley threads its 
way. Patches of richest market-gardens 
flourish where the drainage permits, and now 
by the cool April rain-laden breeze the pale 
green lettuce is already crisping into head be- 
neath acres of uplifted glass frames. But 
hard by the levees all is soft and soggy. By 
and by, under the suns of-later spring and 
summer, these sponges will dry out suff- 
ciently to raise a crop of corn; and some old 
watersoaked cornfields are found now and 
then among the untouched virgin meadows 
where tussocks of reed-like grasses, big as 
half bushel measures, grow in wild profusion 
for acres and acres, the paths and alleys be- 
tween them, more tangled than the maze of 
Rosamond’s bower, grown up with skunk 
cabbage and serving as runways for countless 
field mice and shrews. 

Here is your mise-en-scéne. Your costume 
is mainly a pair of enormous hip boots, regu- 
lar waders. I mention these as the one thing 
needful; any old thing else will do. Your 
stage manager, who lives near by the bridge 
aforesaid, is one of the keenest hunters, most 
untiring walkers, most skillful boatmen that 
ever guided a party or worked a dog. His 
name is George Walling; and if you ever care 
tc hunt waterfowl of any kind anywhere 
along the Delaware River and wish to put 
yourself in competent and kindly hands—well, 
verbum sat, which being interpreted signifies 
‘'nuf said.” Now let the play proceed. Our 
stage manager and his “supe” lead off the 
grand march to the tune of the Mosquito 
Parade. The supe is an Irish setter of some- 
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what uncertain pedigree and headstrong bent, 
with a strong penchant for pointing sedge 
sparrows and digging for field mice, but tak- 
ing in all snipe as a matter of course. 

Down past the Naval Magazine we trudge, 
with the Back Channel on our right and a 
bunch of tussocks on the left, set off with a 
few clumps of willows. These willow clumps 
were once a famous resort of the woodcock; 
now, alas, they are deserted forever by the 
fast disappearing victims of summer shooting 
and Southern slaughter. A peculiarly un- 
promising cornfield shows ahead. A tangle 
of dead vines and stalks lies rooting in the 
pools that dot the field and trace the furrows. 
We enter in the down-wind side and work up 
against a rather brisk breeze. Suddenly Dash 
stiffens. With our hearts in our mouths— 
pity the man whose heart doesn’t leap when 
his dog strikes a point; he’s either a chump 
or a market gunner—so then, with our hearts 
in our mouths, where they properly belong, 
we try to stalk stealthily up, though cach foot 
lifts with it at every step kilograms of sticky 
mud. Beside the dog now we peer and peer 
and hold our breath. “Steady, Dash!” mur- 
murs Walling. A step forward—out hops a 
sedge sparrow. Dash looks’ genuinely 
ashamed of himself as a string of rhetoric is 
turned loose on him. The fine appropriate- 
ness of the words may evade him: we cannot 
tell; but the accent carries conviction. Dash 
ranges forward again, not far, however, nor 
rapidly. The best snipe dogs must range 
fairly close to gun, so wary and uncertain is 
the quarry; now lying tight to earth till the 
dog’s nose is fairly upon it, now flushing far 
ahead out of range. Fifty yards before the 
dog a swift form rises on beating noiseless 
wings and skims away down wind in broken 
irregular flight, swerving to left, veering to 
right, with the speed of a bullet, showing now 
dark brown, now pearly white as he tosses 
to and fro on his sea of air like a yacht toss- 
ing in a choppy seaway; close to the tussocks 
he twists and turns, till at last like a winged 
arrow from the bow he towers high in the air 
—up, up, up a hundred yards at one perpen- 
dicular dart arid sweeps from view on the 
wings of the wind. We look at each other. 
Are they all going to flush like that today? 
No telling; the rest may lie well, or all may 
take alarm and dash away on feverish pinion. 
The dog hunts nervously and uneasily; he 
stops to reason out the faint, faint odor that 
has touched his delicate nostrils; then solving 
the riddle he takes a few anxious steps and 
comes to a point, staunch and beautiful. We 
walk up as noiselessly as possible in the soshy 
mud, Look! they’re off! Four vanishing 
shadows twist briskly away in as many di- 
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rections. Careful work now with the gun; it 
is a long shot, but one is stopped as he turns 
a corner. It is a clean dead kill, and just 
note his position as he lies on the ground. 
He was going from us as hard and as fast as 
terror driven wings could carry him; but he 
lies on his back, his long delicate bill pointed 
directly opposite to the line of his flight. They 
always somersault so to death. The others 
have scattered over the tussocky meadows 
along the river, the best refuge they know. 
We follow in relentless pursuit. Ditches 
and creeks galore are to be waded, so we 
wade them with certain misgivings at every 
step. When a snipe hunter takes a ditch he 
keeps his eyes—or rather his toes—alertly on 
the watch. Here’s how it’s done: choose a 
place where lily or splatterdock stems grow 
thickest. Give your boots a hitch, such as 
the traditional sailor gives his trousers, and 
step carefully in. Now the toes play the 
leading rdle; steep daintily like my lady in 
the minuet, and feel for lily roots. When you 
can touch them, you have a firm footing; but 
it’s so easy to step between them, and then 
it’s dollars to doughnut holes that it takes 
you to the arm-pits. And April creek waters 
are chilly too, in a double sense. Once get 
a good soaking in this Nature’s own vegetable 
soup and the malaria will seep into your 
pores like water into a blotter, and for the 


next month you'll eat quinine pills like a 
chicken eats corn. 

On we go, nevertheless, running our risks 
of a wetting, which, to tell the truth, are 
slight just here as our guide knows these 
ditches like so many city streets. All at once 
a brown specter dashes off at lightning speed 
from our very feet. Low he flies, fairly 
brushing the grasses. At the crack of the gun 
he executes the conventional volte-face, and 
while the dog retrieves him another, startled 
from some distant lair, speeds overhead. A 
quick snap shot with a long lead tumbles 
him prettily. Fortunately in the open meadow 
there is rarely any difficulty in marking the 
kill even without a dog. Further afield still 
we plod, laboring through mud, wading in 
water and slime with unaccustomed muscles 
rebelling, but our excitement kept up by re- 
peated flushing of snipe, singles, doubles and 
very rarely in wisps. Sometimes we hit them 
—-sometimes we don’t. Two or three hours 
of this will tire out a man who may be a 
strong walker on terra firma, unused as he 
is to this broken laboring gait and this cling- 
ing resisting mud. So we strike ’cross 
country to the trolley at Bow Creek, the 
richer by a tramp in the open, a fresh cours- 
ing of the blood in the veins, a pair of tanned 
cheeks, an appetite, some pounds of mud and 
eight beautiful snipe, killed in a great city. 
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ON JUMPING CARIBOU RIVER 


HE heat had sent the forest to sleep, 
T but we sat smoking in the blue 
shadow of a big spruce in front of 
the tent door. The walking-boss had ordered 
us to count and put axe marks on all the 
pine in that berth which would make square 
timber. But that afternoon was too hot for 
work. 

Among the huddling spruces, near the 
camp, a red doe wandered, bleating, bleating, 
bleating for her lost fawn. The wistful calling 
stirred the deeps of Langton’s memory, and 
this story came to the surface. 

“Six years ago,” said the surveyor, “when 
Mulloy and I were running lines around the 
Wennebeek limit we caught a moose calf. 
The calf grew up in the Beaubocage Hotel 
park and lives there yet, and accepts gratui- 
ties from the people who stay at the hotel 
during the summer. Of course he’s a big 
bull now. 

“The circumstances attending his capture 
were somewhat extraordinary. 

“While we were running the west bound- 
ary line our tent was stretched on the north 
shore of Thieving Bear Lake. One even- 
ing after supper Mulloy said to me, across 
the camp fire: ‘Let’s go over to Carrying 
Lake. I'd like darned well to get one of 
those big salmon.’ 

“Carrying Lake was ten miles east. It was 
full of salmon of a species unknown to 
ichthyologists, I think, but most like the 
ouananiche of Lake Saint John. We had a 
spear and some birch-bark torches. So we 
decided to go. 

“With the last rays of a vermilion sun on 
our backs we paddled away from camp, and 
when we took the canoe out to make the 
four chain portage between Thieving Bear 
and Loon-skin lakes, the last red coals were 
dulling upon the wide hearth of the west. 
When the canoe slipped into Jumping Cari 
bou River a copper moon rolled up the pur 
ple sky and threw our shadows before us. 
We slid down the narrow’ stream -and~ the 
giant spruces, black against the skv, swept 
by in procession on both banks, and the 
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solemn silence of the ancient forest closed 
around us. 

“With paddles flashing back the moon- 
light we slipped rapidly downstream and as 
we drew nearer, nearer, nearer Carrying 
Lake the river widened and spread out to a 
width of twenty chains or so. When we 
were within a mile of the lake the spectral 
shapes of the mist, the water phantoms, be- 
gan to zig and zag and curl and twist upon 
the level of the river, and presently they 
raised themselves and stood on end like gray 
spindles and distaffs, then spreading out 
filmy skirts. and gossamer drapery that 
swathed them they seemed to join hands 
and pirouette in a wide circle around the 
canoe; then drawing closer, seemed to make 
obeisance. Afterward they merged into an 
opaque mass, woolly gray and frothy white, 
that folded us around. 

“Serenely we paddled on through the 
damp grayness. We could not see a paddle’s 
length ahead, but we wished to reach Carry 
ing Lake without unnecessary delay. 

“Suddenly the bottom of the canoe rasped 
over something that checked her rapid easy 
glide. Then the thing heaved up beneath us 
with amazing quickness, and the canoe was 
tossed into the air. 

“We were kneeling and of course our legs 
were wedged tightly under the cross-bars of 
the shallow bark canoe. When sie came 
down bottom upward with a sousing splash 
we struck the water heads first. It was very 
funny and I would have laughed if I had not 
been several feet below the surface of the 
river. Straining downward, and clawing in 
the water with my hands IT managed to draw 
my legs from beneath the bow thwart, and 
Mulloy, behind me, worked free some way. 
I sank deep, but spreading out my limbs like 
a frog, I came to the surface with a rush. 

“As T pushed my head into the mist, which 
was thinning. a little geyser of water was 
thrown up within arms’ length. The next 
moment T saw dimly through the mist a dark 
blurred shape, which was the head and back 
of a-cow moose, and heard the swashing of 
the water she displaced in swimming away. 
Then the moonlight dredged through the 
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thinning fog and I saw the dark loom of the 
shore, and Mulloy raised his head and 
shoulders out of the water beside me and 
I saw that his left arm was crooked around 
the body of a moose calf, It was a late calf, 
about three weeks old, I thought. 

“Mulloy laughed merrily at my astonished 
stare. ‘Bring the canoe. Pick up the pad- 
dles.’ he called, and pushing himself with his 
strong legs and reaching forward with his 
right arm, he went sheering through the 
water toward shore at a rapid rate. 

“It was my great good fortune to pick up 
both paddles, but I cruised around for some 
time before I found the canoe, for the mist 
had thickened again. I towed the canoe 
towards the sound of Mulloy’s voice, and 
when I reached the shore he was tying the 
calf’s legs together with a trolling line he 
had in his pocket. 

“The matches in my water-tight case were 
dry, and I lit a fire quickly, and we dried 
our clothes as well as we could. Mulloy 
was exultant about having caught the calf. 
‘When the canoe rubbed over the neck of 
the cow’ he said, ‘she threew back her head 
so quickly that the canoe was pitched into 
the air. The cow must have been swimming 
across the river with the calf beside her. 
When I came to the surface I saw the calf 
within arms’ length and I tucked the little 
devil under my arm. The cow was so badly 
frightened that she allowed herself to sink, 
but came up again at once, and struck for 
shore. Well, son, let’s go back to camp. 
We'll try the fishing tomorrow night.’ 

“So we paddled back to camp with the 
calf in the middle section, and Mulloy tied 
him to a spruce and fed him with condensed 
milk, but all night long he bleated for his 
mother, and kept me awake. His bleating 
called up a wolf toward morning, and the 
gray devil came so close to the little calf 
that I had to get out of my blankets and 
fire my rifle in his approximate direction. 
Then he went two hundred yards back into 
the bush and bayed like a hound until the 
dawn came over the Laurentian Hills.” 


THE ESTIMATOR’S STORY 


Should it ever be your privilege to be 
a guest at a timber estimator’s camp 
in the deep Canadian forest, ask the 
estimator to allow you a look into his log- 
book. If he thinks you are worthy of the 
favor, he will hand you his diary and you 
will find its contents as entertaining as any 
romance. 

The work of the timber estimator always 
has a picturesque setting; it is always dra- 


matic and adventurous; the estimator’s life 
is such a life as primal men must have led 
it the red dawn of the morning of the world. 
The estimator himself is invariably an iron 
man with a body trained to endure the most 
rigorous conditions, and a strong and acute 
mind. 

This story is a detail from an estimator’s 
life, and it was told to me one evening last 
summer when we were on our way to Torch 
Lake to catch some of the big speckled trout 
which inhabit that lonely forest reservoir of 
snow-water. 

That evening we had paddled up the high- 
banked Weendeego River in a_ battering 
shower, and when we had made half the six 
mile portage from the river to Torch Lake 
we made camp for the night on the top of a 
treeless rock hill covered with green moss 
and gray lichen over which the moccasin- 
track portage trail was drawn like a narrow 
tape. 

When tent was stretched and supper done 
the bonfire of the sunset had died to glowing 
coals; the hill-slopes were dark with 
shadows; in the valley the mist lay like a gray 
lake. Oue of the mist the white shaft of a 
dead pine rose one hundred feet like a great 
mast. For a thousand years probably, it had 
waved its bronze plumes like dark banners 
over the valley; one hundred years ago, per- 
haps, the fire had skinned it to the bone, and 
left the mighty trunk standing with one skele- 
ton limb reaching out Jike the arm of a gib- 
bet, forty feet from the ground. 

From our point of view on the top of the 
hill many square miles of the Nippising Dis- 
trict was spread out below us like a picture 
in monochrome, but soon the tender June twi- 
light deepened and the soft, sweet darkness 
fell upon the wilderness like a benediction. 

The gallows-like pine tree and the mist 
that lay like drifted snow in the valley 
loomed spectrally in the gloom. Michael 
Rochmont, the old estimator, and | looked 
down at the dead pine from where we sat 
smoking in front of the tent door, and I 
thought I saw a retrospective look in Roch- 
mont’s deep brown eyes, which were focused 
upon the white ghostly trunk with the sug- 
gestive arm. 

I thought the old lumberman was recalling 
his youth and thinking of the old age that 
was stealing upon him, grey and chill, like 
the winter dawn, for I knew that the white 
hairs in his beard filled him with bitter melan- 
choly; so I asked him if he saw in the tree’s 
fate a gloomy shadowing of his own destiny 
and that of every living thing wpon the earth. 

“No, my boy,” he answered, “I was think- 
ing of what happened the last time I saw 
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that tree five months ago. I entered the dry 
bones of the story in my diary, but I haven't 


-got the diary here, of course. 


“Last winter, Spalding (the walking-boss) 
sent Louis Renault and me up here to make a 
close estimate of the timber in this limit. 

“IT want you to estimate every white pine 
standing within the boundary lines which 
Langton ran last summer,’ said the walking- 
bess, ‘and put an axe-mark on every tree that 
will make square timber. We want to know 
what we’ve got up there, within a thousand 
feet.’ 

“Of course that meant weeks of hard trav- 
eling but the snowshoeing was good and we 
were allowed to hire two Indians to make 
camp and cook and haul the flat sleds. 

“We traveled together from Wanosing to 
that valley down there and we separated at 
that old dead pine. Renault and his Indian 
went east and I went west with my Indian. 
When we had finished our work we were to 
meet at the dead pine and travel back to 
Wanosing together. 

“The weather was very cold; there was no 
crust on the snow; there were very few red 
deer and the wolves were very numerous and 
very hungry. 

“Every afternoon when the twilight greyed 
down to inky darkness and our camp fire 
flickered in the spruces and the ghostly rays 
of the Northern Lights shook on the purple 
sky above the pine-tops, we heard the baying 
of a wolf-pack foJowing our snowshoe 
tracks toward the camp, and a little later the 
gray devils would approach the fire closer 
than I had ever known wolves to come be- 
fore. They would remain until morning just 
outside the circle of firelight, sniffing, snarl- 
ing and raising their long muzzles at inter- 
vals to send a full-throated chorus shivering 
through the sleeping woods. 

“Their eyes reflected the light, and we fired 
many shots at the brutes, aiming between the 
shining eyes. When the shot missed, the 
wolves drew back a few yards but returned 
within a few minutes. When a wolf was 
killed or wounded the other leaped upon him 
and devoured him, leaving only his well- 
picked bones upon the crimsoned snow. 

“The proportion of bullets that hit was one 
to every ten, for it is very difficult to shoot 
straight in the darkness. 

“For three weeks we traveled through that 
part of the limit and when I had finished my 
work, an interlacement of snowshoe trails 
criss-crossed the snow, showing how thor- 
oughly I had done my work. 

“In all my experience I never saw better 
pine. It was magnificent. The great trees stood 
up in perfect alignment; the branches began 


forty or fifty feet from the ground; and ex- 
cept where spruces huddled between, the 
immense trunks gave the impression of great 
columns holding up the dark roof of a mighty 
temple, the sanctuary of strange mysteries 
and inviolate silence. 

“I finished estimating at noon on the first 
of February, and we started for the valley of 
the big dead pine that afternoon. Renault 
was full of energy; I knew he would use all 
the hours of daylight until his job was 
finished, and as I knew there was less timber 
in his part of the limit than in mine I ex- 
pected to find him camped beside the dead 
pine waiting for me. 

“From where we boiled the pot at noon it 
was twenty-five miles to the valley but that 
is not a long afternoon’s walk for two hard- 
ened woodsmen when the snowshoeing is 
good. 

“Mile after mile we swung along through 
the dusky aisles of the ancient forest with the 
sagging shuffle of snowshoe walkers. It was 
very cold and very still. Only the rasping of 
our snowshoe frames on the granulated snow 
and the loud snapping of freezing trees broke 
the silence. 

“At five o’clock we stopped on the shore of 
an unnamed lake to eat our supper. 

“As the blue shadows stretched out over 
the snow toward the east and the sun hid his 
red inflamed face behind the woods on the 
opposite shore, and the daylight dimmed to 
darkness, and the full moon glowed among 
the flashing stars, the inky shadows of the 
great trees blotted the snow. When we went 
on across the lake and into the woods on the 
farther shore the moon silvered the snow 
and threw our grotesque shadows ahead of 
us, and the shadows capered and danced as 
we trotted. 

“When we were within half a mile of the 
valley and descending the hill-slope at a 
swinging trot the hunting chorus of a wolf 
pack rang like a carillon of silver bells from 
the top of the spruce-covered hill that rose in 
a dark mass against the purple sky across the 
valley. 

“When we shambled into the valley I ex- 
pected to see Renault’s camp-fire twinkling 
but no red light shown among the scattered 
clumps of tamarack and spruce, and I felt a 
touch of disappointment. White in the moon- 
glare, the great dead pine thrust its tall spire 
into the sky and its single skeleton arm 
pointed toward the east. 

“A few minutes later we came to the edge 
of the brule in the middle of which the dead 
pine stands and with a great start of surprise 
I saw that a man stood with his back to the 
trunk, to which apparently he was bound. 
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We shouted and the man whooped joyously in 
answer. I gave a gasp of amazement, for I 
recognized Renault’s familiar voice. 

“In the next moment the wolf-pack bayed 
deeply from the bottom of the hill on the 
other side of the valley, and a chill passed 
over my body. Bending on our snowshoes, 
we raced with desperate energy towards Re- 
nault. When we were within twenty-five 
yards of him the wolves, giving tongue 
fiercely, leaped out of the shadow of the tam- 
aracks on the farther edge of the brule. 

“As we bounded up to the tree, I wondered 
what grim tragedy had happened. The snow 
about the tree was trodden and stamped with 
moccasin tracks and snowshoe marks, and 
spattered with blood. Within a few yards 
lay the dead body of Renault’s Indian, and the 
freezing corpse of a strange Indian was 
stretched at Renault’s feet. An axe with 
frozen flakes of blood on its blade lay be- 
tween the dead men, and the fresh srowshoe 
trail of several men led away westward. 
Renault was unhurt, but he was tied most 
securely to the trunk with strips of green 
moose-skin. 

“My Indian, Michigawn Shegaug, drew his 
buffalo knife and quickly cut the thongs. With 
a happy cry of gladness and relief Renault 
sprang away from the tree-trunk and snatched 
up the axe with the bloody blade. The wolves 
were close. Shegaug and I tossed our rifles 
to our shoulders and emptied the magazines. 
Shegaug is a good shot and I can shoot 
straight myself in daylight. But the wolves 
were approaching with flying leaps and the 
moonlight is very deceptive. Only two 
wolves were hit; four escaped the flock of 
bullets and sprang at us, answering the shrill- 
tongued rifles with short barks. 

“The fight lasted less than a minute. 

“Renault jumped forward as the wolves 
closed in, and the pack-leader bounded at his 
throat with bared fangs. Renault’s axe swept 
upward and downward; the blade sunk into 
the brute’s neck; the gray body thudded 
heavily on the snow; Renault wrenched the 
dripping blade from the wound; the wolf 
writhed convulsively at his feet, then lay with 
twitching body while the blood spouted from 
the deep bite of the red axe. Renault stepped 
back with a grim smile and stood leaning on 
his axe; he had done his part. 

“Michigawn Shegaug droped his empty 
rifle and pulled his buffalo knife from its 
sheath just as a big she-wolf leaped up at 


him with a fierce snarl. Shegaug side-stepped 
and the beast’s jaws clashed together . The 
Indian’s long arm shot out sidewise; the ten- 
inch blade of his knife flashed downward as 
the wolf dropped to the snow at the end of 
her spring, and Shegaug drove the big knife 
to the hilt into the animal’s shoulder. At the 
same moment one of the two wolves that 
were left sprang at me and I crushed its 
skull with my rifle-butt. The other wolf 
halted and stood hesitant a moment, but when 
Renault, with a yell, moved toward 1t swing- 
ing up his axe it turned and galloped away. 

“Then we made camp and cooked and ate 
supper, and afterward, while Shegaug skinned 
the dead wolves beside the fire, Renault told 
me his story in detail. 

“I will give you the outlines of the story 
and you can fill them in yourself if you are 
imaginative. 

“He had finished his work two days before, 
and he and his Indian, who was an O-jeeb- 
way from Rainy Lake, had started for the 
valley. When they arrived there they found 
an Indian camp close to the big dead pine. It 
was Renault’s opinion that these Indians were 
Al-gon-kins from the Abittibe district who 
had been run out of that part of the country 
for good reasons by their own people and the 
officers of the Hudson’s Bay Company. These 
Al-gon-kins desired to possess the repeating 
rifles and the tent and blankets and bacon and 
flour and tea of Renault and his O-jeeb-way. 
So that evening, followihg the simple primal 
rule, ‘he takes who has the power, he keeps 
who can,’ they had obtained possession of 
these things. Renault’s O-jeeb-way, a hard 
fighter, had been killed in the fracas; also 
one Al-gon-kin. Two other Al-gon-kins had 
been badly hurt. When Renault was over- 
come, he was bound to the trunk of the dead 
pine and the Al-gon-kins broke camp and hit 
the trail. But before they tramped away their 
head man made a birchbark horn, the kind of 
horn that is used for calling moose in autumn, 
and setting it to his lips, he imitated the howl 
of a wolf, and kept repeating it until a pack 
of wolves answered him from beyond the 
hills. Fifteen minutes later the Al-gon-kins 
were a mile away; we were trotting down the 
hillside towards the valley; the eager-footed 
wolves were stringing over the top of the op- 
posite hill. It was a narrow escape for Re- 
nault, eh? That adventure will not scon pass 
from his memory, eh?” 





OUR AMERICAN GAME BIRDS 


THEIR LIFE HISTORY AND MODE OF HUNTING 


BY F. HENRY YORKE, M.D., A.O.U. 








IX. WOODCOCK. 


HE woodcock, Philohela minor, is a 
timber bird, having the distinction of 
being our only game bird which in- 

dulges in crepuscular habits. Of a retiring 
nature, it remains in some shady place, hid- 
den from the bright sunlight and rarely feed- 
ing through the middle of the day, unless it 
be damp and cloudy, and then only in 
its sequestered retreat. Its range is from 
the Gulf of Mexico north, sparingly, to 
the Dominion of Canada, east, the whole 
length of the Atlantic coast to Maine 
and west, to the foothills of the Rocky 
Mountains. Its true home, however, is 
from the Atlantic to the Mississippi River, 
and from Illinois to the Gulf of Mexico; 
elsewhere scattered along its range. 

In the States lying north of Parallel 40°, 
the woodcock arrive early in the spring 
from the south, in pairs, even when some 
snow still lingers, and quickly seek out a 
spot for their nest, usually near the place 
they had nested before, or had been raised. 
Their arrival differes from all other game- 
birds, although the Wilson snipes share 
many of their peculiarities. About sundown 
from a high point in the heavens will appear 
a rapidly descending spot of brown, which 
pitches (sometimes with a slight duck in 
close proximity to the ground) down near 
some thicket, copse or edge of a wood, re- 
maining motionless. During its passage 
through the air it frequently utters a few 
notes—“Quawk! Quawk!” A short time then 
elapses when from the sky overhead, an- 
other form appears, its mate, which rapidly 
descends, alighting close by; a few minutes 
pass and they join each other. The wonder- 
ful instinctive or reasoning power which led 
that bird from such a vast height to the 
place it knew, also the dropping of its mate 
a short time after, almost in the same place 
without any calls or flutters of welcome, is 
worthy of remark; especially as it occurs 
with such frequent regularity. The wood- 
cock mounts the highest of any game-bird 
we have, the curlew, probably coming next, 
with the Wilson snipe following; the latter 
performing many erratic and peculiar twists 
as well as booming with its wings during 
its descent to its mate upon its first arrival 


in the spring. These actions, peculiar to 
each bird, can only be learned from obser- 
vation and watching for them at the ap- 
pointed seasons, which naturally differ from 
time to time in various States, according to 
parallels of latitude and the backwardness 
of spring. 

They build or rather scratch a hollow in 
the ground in some quiet place, under a 
bush, at the edge of a thicket, a tuft of grass 
or some friendly cover, usually in the open 
in preference to heavy cover. The nest is a 
rude affair of coarse grass with a softer 
lining loosely thrown together; their clutch 
consists of three or four eggs of a creamy, 
dirty white, more or less spotted with brown, 
which shade is deeper in old birds, varying 
from lilac to reddish brown. Both assist in 
the setting, which hastens the hatching, so 
that fourteen to sixteen days generally 
suffice for incubation. The young, “little 
down sprites” with long bills, run as soon 
as hatched, and learn quickly to hide at the 
first approach of danger. The parent birds 
stay with their young until the fall migra- 
tion, both assisting in the rearing of the 
brood. 

They have one peculiarity not shared by 
other game-birds: that of drawing off or 
seeking solitary places, where they remain 
undisturbed during the moulting season. At 
that period they are sick and the process of 
losing their feathers taking place rapidly, 
they frequently find themselves unable to 
fly from danger; hence many fall a prey to 
animals and ground birds which easily catch 
them. The moulting period of a bird is 
rapid, therefore very debilitating to the sys- 
tem, from the heavy drain upon it; the more 
rapid the evolution the more demands upon 
the systemic reserve. They draw off to these 
secluded spots during September, the period 
usually occupied being about two weeks, 
when they change their tactics altogether, 
seeking different food to nourish them and 
they also bore a great dea! more. The -wood- 
cock is a gross feeder and can easily digest 
half a pound of worms during its night and 
early morning feed, which it now seeks with 
great avidity. It is at this period they visit 
the low lying cornfields, edges of brush, 
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“MY COMPANION WALKS RIGHT INTO THEM” 


shi abbery, etc., flying there in the evenings 
and remaining until after sunrise, feeding. 
They assemble and depart in flocks during 
the dark of the moon in October, to the 
southern States, where they linger awhile, 
still increasing in numbers, until cold 
weather draws them to their winter home in 
the South Atlantic and Gulf States. Here 


they rest, 
States. 
The spring migration is made in volume 
at first up to the Atlantic coast of 35° par- 
allel and the southern States up to and bor- 
dering that parallel. Here, being poor in 
flesh, they feed up and push northwards in 
small flocks, mating as they proceed; until 
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they reach the northern States. Immense 
flights of woodcock occasionally occur on 
the coast of the southern States on their 
way up from the Gulf States, and being in 
a debilitated condition upon their arrival, 
are often ruthlessly killed by thousands. 
Many also are killed by striking the beacons 
and other electric lights, during their night 
migrations. Few southern States protect 
them during the winter and spring, hence 
their exterminatfon rapidly increases, owing 
to their high price in the markets and non- 
restrictions of shipment. 

In shape the woodcock is odd, to say the 
least, its large eyes placed farther back in 
the head than a Wilson snipe, its brain 
tilted forwards and upset. Its fluffy feath- 
ers like an owl make its pasage through 
the air almost noiseless, although when 
jumped suddenly it will sometimes make a 
whirr with its wings and emit a little cry, as 
it darts upwards, poises a moment and dives 
under cover. It feeds upon worms of all 
kinds, they being its staple food, especially 
late in the fall, ant eggs and all the larve 
and insects to be found in damp, oozy, 
mucky soil; white grubs from rotten stumps 
are also a favorite food. Its digestion is 
rapid, owing to the peculiar action of the 
gastric juices and other intestinal secretions, 
so that its food is dissolved more rapidly than 
any other bird. The usual opening season 
for this royal bird is in July, far too early, 
in my opinion. The young are by the middle 
of the month nearly full grown, but the heat 
of the weather usually renders the hunting 
a tiresome, if not forbidding labor. 

We take a morning in July upon the open- 
ing season; for choice of shot, numbers 9 or 
10 are most desirable. The dog is naturally 
fresh and unrestrained at first, owing to in- 
activity; but a firm hand and good judgment 
will quickly bring him to his senses, for 
slowness, not speed, is a sine quad non in 
woodcock shooting. An early breakfast 
over, we light our pipes, follow a short cut 
down a timber road, which brings us to the 
banks of a small creek, where we find the 
banks exposed, owing to the dry season; but 
enough water remains to keep the vegeta- 
tion green and damp, being surrounded with 
brambles and low bushes, with heavy timber 
upon both sides. While the dog is working 
eagerly around, we naturally look for sign 
in the shape of holes or borings, made by 
the birds in the low and muddy places. None 
being in evidence, we walk slowly down the 
banks, one upon each side, the dog being 
held in closely. At the bend of the creek we 
jump three birds. The dog coming through 
the tangled brush, whilst we are hesitating 
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which branch to take, scents and points out 
of sight. My companion, not seeing him, 
starts to cross the creek and walks right into 
them. Whirr! Whirr! two jumped to his 
left, one of which he dropped by a snap as 
they both disappeared behind the bushes. 
Whirr! another rose at the report, which 
gave me an easy cross shot, falling upon the 
other bank. We found plenty of borings, 
but no more could be flushed. We picked 
up our birds, but had only a general direc- 
tion upon the other bird which escaped. The 
dog soon pointed near some willows, where 
one rose behind them, neither getting a shot. 
Two more were found before we reached a 
willow thicket, both of which came to grief. 
Whilst picking up my bird, I almost stepped 
upon one, which dropped down again a few 
yards ahead in the willows. We worked 
down one side of them, putting the dog in- 
side, and flushed five birds before we had 
gone fifty yards. Those which escaped 
dropped into the willows ahead, where they 
were thinner and four feet in height, with 
bunches of grass scattered around the roots. 
Every bird which was not flushed afforded 
a shot to one or the other of us, as we 
walked slowly through, the dog being in the 
center. We found several of these willow 
thickets, and as all contained some birds, a 
good bag was the result. However, some 
escaped in the highest willows, owing to the 
thickness of the foliage. 

Upon our return we took the other side, 
where patches of low ground ran out from 
the willows. Borings were found in most 
of them, but the birds had drawn off into 
the branches and overhanging brush, froin 
which we flushed several by the aid of the 
dog. This gave us about half an hour’s snap 
shooting withvaried success as we wended 
our way homeward. 

When shooting woodcock in brush along 
a creek bottom, always walk up or down the 
creek, for birds when flushed, will fly up, 
down or across the opening, thus affording 
a shot; whereas if you push your way 
through the brush you will hardly see them, 
or if you do, the brush will hinder you from 
shooting quickly. When your dog points a 
bird, step out into the open for a clear shot, 
for a cock which darts up, often poising a 
moment, and then down, unless in a clear 
place, is not the easiest shot in the world. 

The woodcock is the daintiest of our 
game birds and for its size commands the 
highest market price; hence during the sea- 
son it is coveted by market hunters, who 
follow it through the southern States, during 
the winter months. 

This bird has still another peculiarity, 
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shared only by the wood duck, that of carry- 
ing its young (before it can fiy) between 
its thighs, when beset by danger, frequently 
for a long distance, until it can hide it in 


safety and return for the balance of the 
brood. 

Length, 11 inches; wing, 5.20; tail, 5.25; 
tarsus, 1.25. 
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VIIL—THE CHARR-TROUTS—THE EASTERN BROOK TROUT 


* BY WILLIAM 


N the last issue of FreELp AND STREAM my 

I pen-talk was mainly of a few charac- 

teristics of the brook trout (fontinalis), 
and was by no means exhaustive. The sense 
oi sight alone in fishes has caused much dis- 
cussion among anglers, particularly those 
ignorant of the laws of the refraction of 
light. They do not seem to understand how 
a trout or any other fish, lying under an over- 
hanging bank, can see a man when the latter 
is not able to catch even a glimpse of the 
surface of the water covering the lair of the 
fish. Nevertheless it is so, for the angle of 
refraction throws the man’s figure beyond 
the projecting bank, making it visible to the 
fish on a bright sunshiny day. Under such 
conditions it is somewhat strange that the 
fish will take a lure when deftly and quietly 
lowered to it; it may be that our friend with 
scales feels secure from his enemies in his 
secluded nook and may be desperately hun- 
gry. On the other hand the most seductive 
bait is many times unnoticed when placed 
among a school of trout lying placid and ap- 
parently “chewing the cud” under the 
shadows of a forest growth reaching nearly 
across a relatively deep pool. We see the 
trout and they see us. Only a few instances 
in my long, angling life can be cited in which 
I caught trout when they were plainly visible; 
in fact this experience will, I think, hold good 
with all fishes except those found in the 
clear waters of semi-tropical seas, where the 
water glass is used to locate the fish. 

The sensitiveness of trout—indeed of all 
species of fishes—on being touched has not, 
I think, received due consideration. Find one 
in the shadow of a bank or silvery rock, and 
touch him with a feather and, presto! there 
is nothing to be seen but a thread of silver 
and purple, as it flashes out of sight; on the 
other hand, and under somewhat similar con- 
ditions, if a trout is in deep repose—that is, 
asleep, for no other word expresses its depth 
and fish, like all other animals, must have 
their periods of absolute rest — you will be 
able to pass your hand, if gently done, from 
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the tail forward until your fingers reach the 
shoulders of the fish, when a sudden grasp 
will cause its capture. Long before the days 
of Shakespeare, who likens the effect of 
flattery to that of “tickling a trout,” this fish 
was captured in the manner stated above, 
with the addition that the fisher could scratch 
the belly of the fish without disturbing it. 

But be this as it may, I know that one fish, 
commonly known as the “pork fish” (one of 
the family of grunts), living in the waters of 
Florida, is extremely sensitive, when touched 
ever so lightly, and on a part of the body 
where we are told no nerves exist. I happen 
to be at this writing, cruising along the 
Florida Keys, and two days ago a pork fish 
was taken on hook and line and brought with 
many other species to the yacht to be cooked 
for dinner. It was a very beautiful fish and, 
being alive when brought aboard, it was 
placed in the glass water bucket for inspec- 
tion. Placing my hand in the water before 
its eyes, which were large and bright, it made 
no movement, not even when the hand, when 
only two or three inches from its body, was 
moved rather abruptly to different parts of 
the bucket. In my desire to examine the fins 
on the back, I touched very gently one of the 
spines on the first dorsal fin and the fish 
dashed around with great excitement, throw- 
ing itself nearly out of the bucket in its con- 
vulsive frenzy. Now the spines on the back 
fin are composed of bone and the upper end 
of them are as small and as sharp as the point 
of an ordinary pin, but without nerves, hence 
the singular effect that my gentle touch pro- 
duced. 

The technical description of the Eastern 
brook trout by the fish savants agrees in the 
main with the observations of anglers with 
long experience on the streams. The body 
is long, little compressed, only slightly ele- 
vated, its curved lines symmetrical and taper- 
ing posteriorly to its large, nearly square and 
powerful tail-fin. The eye is large, albeit the 
fish is said to be near sighted, which I think 
is an error; the head is big but not long, the 
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snout somewhat blunt and the space between 
the eyes rather broad. The marring feature 
in this clipper-built fish is the large mouth, 
which is almost cavernous; looking at it in 
profile, it will be seen that the upper jaw 
reaches backward beyond the eye. This con- 
dition is characteristic of the brook trout, 
and with the dark worm-like markings on 
the back, will serve to distinguish it from 
the other charr-trouts. 

The coloration in detail is also striking; 
the red spots, nearly always, ocellated with 
blue, are brighter or fainter under the in- 
fluence of a dark or light, temporary or per- 
manent habitat; they are seldom seen on the 
back, but those on the sides are always 
present and irregularly placed, and unlike 
those on the German or brown trout, they 
are seldom, if ever, located in a regular row 
just above or slightly below or directly along 
the lateral line. The texture and appearance 
of the skin is somewhat velvety, and the mot- 
tled fins on the back with the distinctive light 
bands on the belly fins, in contrast with the 
orange-golden hue of the sides, justifies the 
angling phrase so often heard on the stream— 
“the glow of the trout.” 

The preservation of the colors of a trout 
after death is a matter that causes much 
interest and discussion among anglers, and 
up to this time has produced no certain 
method of retaining the mellowed or bright 
tones, and certainly not the iridescence of 
coloration, which no artist has yet been able 
to reproduce on canvas or in water colors. 
That bright sheen of silver that glints 
through the grave tints on the body of many 
fishes is so evanescent and spiritual in tone 
that its counterpart is beyond the power of 
the copyist. 

Doubtless the best method of retaining even 
a semblance of the life-colors is to take a 
live trout, dress it carefully, wipe it dry in- 
side and outside, and then coat the body 
thoroughly with repeated coats of glycerine; 
this practice will certainly preserve the life 
tints to some extent. Our foreign brethren of 
the rod have given this subject considerable 
thought and practice; one of them, living in 
Germany, advises that the fish be handled as 
little as possible after capture; to kill it be- 
fore extracting the hook by tapping it sharply 
on the back of the head with a round, heavy 
stick; then wrap the trout at once in a sheet 
of waterproof paper and pack it tightly, the 
back fin up, in fresh grass. Another of Eng- 
land believes in covering the fish with tissue 
paper immediately after capture; then rolling 
it in a damp cloth and packing it in a box or 
basket with soft packing. A St. Louis, 
Missouri, angler wrote to me: 


“To restore the brilliant coloring of trout 
after they have been on ice for some days, you 
must place them in strong brine with plenty 
of cracked ice in it. Let them remain in this 
bath from five to ten minutes and then care- 
fully wash them in the brine until all the ad- 
hering slime is removed. After drying they 
will be fully as brilliant as when first caught.” 

There is another species of trout, popu- 
larly known as the “sea trout,” which differs 
only in coloration from our fresh water, 
native trout (fantinalis); there is no ana- 
tomical difference. The effect of the sojourn 
of the migratory fish in salt water is shown 
in their rapid growth, a more rounded, 
thicker body and the striking change in col- 
oration. When they return from their 
oceanic migration they have lost all the char- 
acteristic colors that adorn them in their fresh 
water habitat, and become silvery in colora- 
tion, but assume, when belated in returning 
to salt water, all the original markings and 
colors of their fresh water brethren. 

There is no anatomical difference, as before 
stated, in the structure of the eastern sea 
trout from that seen in the eastern red- 
spotted trout, hence the former has no specific 
classification other than salvelinus fontinalis, 
the technical name of the fresh water trout. 
Although deprived of this specific distinction, 
it displays to the angler qualities on the rod 
that entitle it to a high grade among game 
fishes. It is a persistent and eager “riser” to 
the artificial fly and grows to a weight of 
from six to seven pounds, and when taken, as 
it often is, in a salmon pool, the angler is 
apt to mistake its strong surges for those of 
a small but sprightly salmon; until the ab- 
sence of the zrial leap enlightens but disap- 
points the rodster, who is absorbed and 
perhaps attuned to fever heat in search of 
his first salmon. 

Along the New England shores, particu- 
larly in Barnstable County, Massachusetts, 
and in the salt estuaries and bays of Long 
Island, on both the north and south shores, 
the river trout will be found in salt water, 
remaining there for several months, and re- 
turning to fresh water when the spawning 
instinct impels them. These fish also under- 
go to some extent the same change in form 
and coloration as prevails among the sea 
trout of more northern sections whose visits 
to fresh waters seem to occur only twice a 
year, once in the early summer months and 
again in the fall to spawn, after which they 
return to the sea and remain there through 
the winter. In many northern localities, how- 
ever, they are found in the bays and at the 
mouths of rivers during nearly the entire 
summer months, coming in and falling back 
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as the tide ebbs and flows, and rarely ascend- 
ing the stream, except as stated, in the early 
summer and in the fall. In Massachusetts 
the brook trout that visit salt water to recu- 
perate after spawning are called “salters,” in 
ali other sections “sea trout.” 

An interesting discussion has been long 
continued and never been decided, upon the 
subject of trout rising to the artificial fly 
during a thunder storm or when an east wind 
is blowing. It is without question that this 
fish bites most freely when a rainstorm is in 
its incipiency, when the first drops spatter 
upon the water; also that they are not 
alarmed at low rolling volumes of thunder, 


but when it becomes more intermittent and 
resounds in sudden claps, the fish retire to 
the deepest holes in their habitat. This pe- 
culiar trait is easily understood and ex- 
plained. When the thunder is low or deep 
but regular in intonation, the atmosphere is 
not agitated with vibrations sufficiently strong 
to affect the surface of the water; on the 
other hand sudden and sharp thunder claps 
produce concussions on the water that alarm 
the fish, causing them to scurry to a place of 
safety. 

My next paper will treat of the Dublin 
pond trout, the Dolly Varden and other charr 
trouts as scheduled in the April issue. 





Draun by Sim R, Harper 
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NEW ENGLAND'S CHARMS 


AINE and New 
England offers 
every variety 
of field and 
forest fascina- 
tion either to 
the sportsman, 
to the outdoor 
enthusiast or 
to the tired 
business or 
professional 
man in search 
of a_ place 
where he may 

“loaf and invite the soul.” 





From the primeval forests of the Pine Tree 
State, where wild creatures roam without let 
or hindrance, to the beautiful rivers in the 
heart of Boston’s suburbs, where splendid 
bass fishing may be enjoyed from genuine 
bark canoes, there is found every form and 
variety of quarry that tempts the man of red 
blood into the open. Mountains, snow-capped, 
rugged, solemn and grand, the haunt of lordly 
moose; lakes, far up among the clouds, crystal 
blue, island-studded and alive with game fish; 
sea shore, rock-ribbed, foam-flecked, swept by 
ozone breezes and harboring schools of finny 
monsters; big rivers, quick moving, full of 
dashing rapids and rocky dangers, or little 
rivers, peaceful, placid, poetic—all of them 
good waters in which to wet a line; brooks, 
ranging from the calm of sunny fields to the 
mad dash of forest gloom, habitat of young 
lusty red-spot or silver-side. 

All this and history, too! A land that is 
embalmed in the story of a nation’s found- 
ing; every inch sacred with tradition; the 
very air fragrant with memories of hero and 
martyr, poet and sage. The Pilgrim Fathers, 
the Tea Party, the Minute Men, Paul Revere, 
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Longfellow, Emerson, Lowell, Thoreau, Haw- 
thorne, and a thousand others whose names 
are carved on the escutcheon of the nation’s 
life and progress. 

“But, hold on!” says my practical young 
business friend of New York, Boston, Spring- 
field or some other place, “that is all very 
pretty. I know the historical end of it, and 
theoretically I know the geographical end of 
it, but what I want are the practical details. 
And I want to know them right away, for my 
chum and I. are already planning a vacation 
trip, and the where, when, how much and 
what are troubling us mightily. Help us out!” 

Good enough! The service will be a pleas 
ant task, and its performance up to the limit 
of our ability. Probably you are already deep 
in the midst of 
“Folders yellow and pamphlets blue, 

Widespread maps of land and sea— 
Famed resorts set in review, 

Crested peak and daisied lea.” 

And in the multitude of booklets there is con- 
fusion. So you want “definite, practical hints” 
for the purpose of arranging the trip? 

Now, what kind of an outing have you in 
mind? Do you want to “rough it”? Or are 
you piazza sportsmen who want an occasional 
dance thrown in? Do you want to lounge 
around a smoky camp fire, with an untutored 
but wonderfully wise old Indian for company, 
or do you want to put on dainty flannels, 
picturesque Tam and play golf? Do you want 
fishing for trout, salmon, bass or anything, 
or nothing, in particular? Do you want hunt- 
ing, canoing, or merely the freedom of life 
in the woods? 

Well, fortunately, there is something for 
each. 

“Room for us all; 

Room in the greenwood, if not in the hall,” 
as that prince of sportsmen, Nessmuk, said. 
There are even places where you can enjoy 
your camping experience with the wise old 
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Indian within sight of the flannelled golf 
players; where you can come up the lane 
with your string of big fish, don your Tuxedo 
and join the merry dancers on the big hotel’s 
broad piazza. 

SUNAPEE LAKE A GEM 

Now, to begin with, it may be remarked 
that right in the heart of New England are 
lakes as fair as any in Scotland, where an 
outing may be found full of delight and at 
small cost. 

Sunapee Lake, New Hampshire, is a gem 
of the first water and has lately come to the 
front as a resort where much more than the 
usual variety of piscatorial sport may be had. 
The lake is nine miles long, and from one to 
three miles in length. In its center are six 
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beautiful islands, and the northern portion is 
dotted with islets. The words of Joseph 
Cook come to mind: 

“Holy depths of stainless crystal, 

Sown with the islands out of dreamland.” 
Its waters are so remarkably clear that rocks 
and stumps thirty feet below the surface can 
be clearly seen, and “among the submerged 
ledges great fish can be watched as they at- 
tend to social and domestic affairs.” 

Sunapee Lake has a truly regal beauty, set, 
as it is, among the Scottish-like highlands of 
Sullivan County, more than eleven hundred 
feet above sea level. At the south end, where 
Mount Sunapee nearly overlooks the lake, 
the ancient woods are of the most primitive 





character and the natural formations of 
glens, rocky cliffs and ridges are wild and 
grand. 

As for the sport here, the lover of angling 
will -be more than satisfied. Few lakes in the 
country harbor so many varieties of game 
fish, There is a splendidly equipped fish 
hatchery on its very shores from which are 
turned out every year between 300,000 and 
400,000 young trout. Besides its game black 
bass, Sunapee contains no less than eight dif- 
ferent species of salmonidae—brook trout, 
running as high as from six to ten pounds; 
land-locked salmon, running from three to 
twenty pounds, to be fished for during May, 
June and early July; the game Loch Leven 
trout, imported from Scotland and tipping the 
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scales up to eighteen pounds; brown or Von 
Behr trout, running as high as eleven pounds; 
rainbow trout, an exotic from California; the 
blue-black Rangeley trout and the Sunapee 
saibling or white trout, weighing up to twelve 
pounds and averaging from one to five 
pounds. 

The ice goes out of Sunapee Lake about 
April twenty-fifth usually, considerably before 
the Rangeley season opens, and there is ex- 
cellent accommodation for early visitors, 
both in hotel, steamer, boat and guide Service. 

The trouts may be taken with flies from 
May to about June tenth, at which time the 
black bass begin to rise to thé fly. Fishing 
for deep water salmon and native trout com- 
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mences about July first and lasts until the 
first week in September, when the bass again 
grow hungry. Pike and pickerel are also 
found in Sunapee. 

In addition to all its other claims Sunapee 
has that of remarkable accessibility, for it is 
only one hundred and nine miles from Boston 
and may be reached in a few hours by 
splendid train service. Try it, my practical 
friend, and send me a bill for your fare if you 
think the charming sheet of water belies the 
enthusiasm of my pen. 

LAKE WINNEPESAUKEE 

Lake Winnepesaukee, also in New Hamp- 
shire, is another one of the fairest sheets of 
water in the world for beauty and grandeur 
of surroundings and clearness and purity of 
water. It offers splendid sport for the angler, 
and is a paradise for the canoeist and camper. 
Four hundred and seventy feet above the 
level of the sea, twenty-five miles long and 
from one to seven miles in width, it is dotted 
with more than three hundred islands, and it 
rightly merits the Indian name, “Smile of the 
Great Spirit.” Trout ledges and famous fish- 
ing grounds are found near almost every 
island; black bass, pickerel and perch are 
numerous, big and gamy. Down from the 
hills and mountains that rise precipitously 
from the lake shore come numerous streams, 
the natural home of the trout. Smith’s Pond, 
one mile inland from the eastern shore of the 
lake, is far famed as one of the best black 
bass lakes in all New England. Along the 
south shore of the lake are some of the best 
trout streams of the State. And the unfailing 
delight of this beautiful place is the fact that 
it is within a few hours’ ride of all New 
England. Why not try Winnepesaukee? 

OTHER LAKES 


So much for only two of New England’s 
many beautiful lakes. An entire issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM could be filled with in- 
formation concerning others equally beauti- 
ful, offering splendid attractions to the sports- 
man, and almost as accessible. Few folks 
seem to remember that New Hampshire con- 
tains part of a lake in which you can launch 
your canoe from United States soil and haul 
it up on Canadian! Lake Memphremagog, 
but two hundred miles from Boston, offering 
such an interesting opportunity, and with its 
sister crystal gems, Willoughby and Massa- 
wippi, forms a trio, the peer of any in Amer- 
ica. 

We have been thus particular and definite 
concerning these beautiful resorts because of 
the habit the New England folk have for 
jumping to the conclusion that only distance 
can serve the purpose of their outing. They 


might learn a wholesome lesson from the 
sportsmen of our western States, who are ex- 
perts at finding good sport close to theit 
homes. 

EASTERN MAINE 

And as for Maine, that great, vast wilder- 
ness of opportunity, an embarrassment of 
riches confronts both the honest writer and 
the ambitious sportsman. You can lay a foot- 
rule down at random on a map of the State 
and pick out a half dozen splendid places for 
an outing in every inch. 

You may find within a few miles of Port- 
land as wild and beautiful places for your 
sportsman’s camp as the State anywhere 
affords. Sebago Lake and the Songo River 
are especially in mind just now, located only 
seventeen miles from Portland. Sebago Lake 
is far famed for its salmon fishing, many 
weighing between twelve and eighteen pounds 
having been caught last spring. Red-spot 
trout are also taken in large numbers, and 
there is a government hatchery at the head 
of the lake. The Songo River, connecting 
Sebago and Long Lakes, is as picturesque 
and fascinating a bit of waterway as an ex- 
perienced traveler will recall. It is but two 
and a half miles, as the crow flies, from the 
outlet to the head of the river, yet the little 
steamer sails six miles and makes twenty- 
seven turns in traversing this singularly 
crooked stream. Often ore could leap from 
the deck of the steamer to the bank. 

Longfellow says of the sinous Songo: 


“Nowhere such a devious stream, 

Save in fancy or in dream. 

Winding slow through bush and brake, 
Links together lake by lake. 


Walled with woods or sandy shelf, 
Ever doubling on itself, 

Flows the stream so still and slow 
That it hardly seems to flow. 


Never errant knight of old, 
Lost on woodland or on wold, 
Such a winding path pursued, 
Through the sylvan solitude. 


In the mirror of its tide 
Tangled thickets on each side 
Hang united and between, 
Floating cloud of sky serene.” 


THE RANGELEYS 


But you want to go further? Of course! 
American like, you want to get all the travel 
you can in a limited time, and for the money 
in hand, and you want a retreat further back 
in the depths of the forest. Well, you can go 
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up in the Rangeley chain, either via Rangeley 
or Bemis or the new station at Oquossoc, 
and within an hour after landing at the sta- 
tion you can be taking—or shall I say, ang- 
ling for ?—great big salmon and trout the like 
ot which swim in but few other waters. The 
beautiful Rangeley chain of lakes is an in- 
teresting study in resorts, for at the upper, 
or easterly end, Lake Oquossoc, is situated a 
big caravansary, with not a little style, golf 
links, and the other accompaniments of cul- 
tured society, while scattered around the 
lower end of the chain, Lake Umbagog, may 
be found quaint little picturesque camps and 
cabins, where roughly-clad sportsmen enjoy 
life and talk, think and dream fish. The 





and supplies at Greenville or Kineo, and 
sample the “West Branch” or the “Allegash” 
of nature. Perhaps you'd like the details of 
one of them. 

; A FAMOUS CANOE TRIP 

Either of these trips will begin probably at 
Northeast Carry, the length of Moosehead 
having been made in small steamer. Moose- 
head is itself a rarely beautiful lake, with its 
forty miles of deep waterway, mountain- 
fringed and with the blue bulk of old Ka- 
tahdin away up to the north. Kineo, halfway 
up the lake, rises in rugged grandeur a sheer 
thousand feet out of the water. 

Moosehead is one of the finest trout waters 
in the State, especially for reasonable early 


LOBSTER LAKE, ONE OF MAINE'S GEMS 


Rangeleys probably attract more sportsmen 
than any other of the angling resorts in the 
State, and their fame grows with the years. 
Many young sportsmen are found up in this 
region whose fathers came here fishing a 
score of years ago, and at one particular pool 
in the chain, you will meet old veterans who 
have fished that water for thirty years con- 
secutively. Dr. Henry Van Dyke introduced 
one of these characters, “McTurk,” into his 
delightful book, “Fisherman’s Luck,” and the 
portrait is well drawn. The original, how- 
ever, passed away last August, within sight 
of the pool where he had spent so many happy 
hours. 

Or go on to Bangor and launch into the 
Moosehead region. Get your guide, canoe 


fishing, say up to July first. Brook trout, 
running up to six and seven pounds, are not 
unusual, the average being three pounds, 
while lake trout to togue are taken from five 
to twenty-five pounds in weight. 

We will assume that you have selected your 
guide at Greenville or Kineo. “Get a good 
guide,” you say,” how can anybody tell when 
he gets a good guide?” Well, the truth is, 
the only sure way is the single, simple pro- 
cess of “sizing up your man”—a method as 
old as the hills and as sure as fate. Presum- 
ing, of course, that you have come to reason- 
able years of discretion and have developed 
decent faculties on estimating things as they 
are; if you have not, you ought not to be 
running loose in Maine. 
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The guide will attend to the outfitting, 
furnish the canoe and pack the stuff for the 
trip. Your bargain with him for services, use 
of his canoe and equipment has been probably 
fixed at three dollars per day and his “keep.” 
The expenses of supplies you will meet. Total 
expenses of five dollars a day is a fair esti- 
mate for the average trip. 

Launching at Northeast Carry onto the 
placid waters of the west branch of the 
Penobscot you glide along with the current 
a few miles to Lobster stream, leading to 
Lobster Lake, which many regard as the 
most beautiful small lake in Maine. Hills 
and mountains hedge it in, jutting headlands 
of rock follow crescent-shaped sand beaches, 
with a hundred camp sites seemingly pre- 
pared by Nature for your coming. But it is 
only a side trip, so you must get back to the 
west branch and run the two miles of “quick 
water” to Warren Island. Heart in mouth, 
hair on end, hands clenched to canoe gun- 
wale or ash paddle, you feel the light craft 
leap from one foaming rapid to another, 
hurrying on toward a mighty rock which 
seems to threaten instant wreck. But the 
powerful, skillful stroke of your experienced 
guide swings the plunging canoe around, 
broadside on, in the very nick of time, and 
you shoot along the sharp side of the rock 
so close your hand touches it. Again and 
again this performance is repeated, until your 
fear changes to admiration for the superb 
skill of the silent man in the stern, and an in- 
toxicating exhilaration, equalled by few ex- 
periences in life, comes over you. 

A quiet stretch, then more quick water, 
and as you glide into Chesuncook Lake, you 
swing sharply around and poke the canoe’s 
nose toward shore for the first night’s camp. 

The first night in a canoe cruise camp! 

On the morrow you will make Chesun- 
cook’s sixteen miles, most of the way in sight 
of Katahdin, to the outlet, carrying around 
the dam to the right for the half-mile portage 
to Ripogenus Lake, where you will again 
camp. Ripogenus the third day, three miles 
of beauty, to the gorge at the foot of the 
lake, where the longest carry on the trip, three 
miles, takes you around the famous Big and 
Little Heater, so named by the lumbermen. 
At Big Eddy, near the end of the carry, you 
will camp again. The canoe will be put in 
next day, and you will run some “strong 
water” to Gulliver’s Pitch, carrying the half- 


mile around it. Now comes the “Horse- 
race,” a full two-miles of boiling rapids with 
nasty edges of broken, jagged rocks, jutting 
out everywhere. It takes a skilled hand to 
negotiate this water, and here, if anywhere, 
a guilty conscience is likely to distress its 
possessor. But the succeeding Sourdnahunk 
deadwater affords ample time to recover from 
the excitement—or live it ail over again, as 
suits you best—and at its foot is a carry, a 
scant quarter mile long, where camp may be 
made for the night. An excursion up Sourd- 
nahunk will reveal some of the most re- 
markable trout fishing in the State. 

Now, if you find time limited you may 
press on to Norcross by connecting with a 
small steamer at Ambajejus Lake, thirteen 
miles below Sourdnahunk. There are several 
carries in this distance, the first at Abol Falls, 
a mile and a half below Sourdnahunk, where 
the Thoreau trail up Katahdin, made in 1846, 
begins, then three miles further at Pock- 
wockamus Falls, where there is a rocky carry 
a half mile long, then Passagammock Falls, 
where there is a short carry, and finally, after 
a mile and a half dead water, Ambajejus 
Falls, the last carry on the trip, where there 
is generally a horse to haul canoes. If time 
permits, the paddle down Ambajejus and 
Pemadumcook is interesting and well worth 
while. And if time also permits, you owe it 
to yourself to stop at Debrconeag dead water 
and spend a day with Joe Francis, one of the 
picturesque characters of the State, a prince 
of good fellows and a reconteur whom few 
metropolitan after-dinner speakers would 
care to follow. Debrconeag Lake, too, is the 
headquarters of a club of that name, which is 
charmingly situated amid some of the best 
game lands of the State; the latch string is 
always out. 

But the busy life beckons, and you hurry 
on to Norcross, where ten days or two weeks 
out from Moosehead, and having done a 
hundred and fifty miles of the best canoeing 
in the State, you find yourself brown as a 
berry, tough as a nail and strong as an In- 
dian. As the train leaves the little station 
you wave a final adieu to your faithful pad- 
dler, and find a seat in the car, quietly 
repeating to yourself Browning’s fine lines: 
“They were days in golden letters to be set, 
Among the high tides of the calendar.” 


JAMES A. CRUIKSHANK. 
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Maine fishermen are going to use em- 
balmed smelt for bait this year. The smelt 
in the Rangeleys upon which the fish feed 
are so very small that it is doubtful if those 
on the market will very much resemble 
the native feed in the waters. Most of 
the smelt found in the stomachs of fish 
are not larger than a lead pencil and about 
three inches long. Such a bait is almost too 
small to attach to a No. 4 hook in the us- 
ual way, but anything new in the bait line 
is worth trying and everyone will watch 
with interest the results of their new bait. 





The ice went out of Lake Anasagunti- 
cook on April 11, and the fishing season 
promises to be a fruitful one. 





Reports from Greene Lake indicate that 
salmon fishing has been particularly good 
this spring and the same condition of af- 
fairs holds true at Branch Pond and Tunk 
Pond. 


Orrie Haley, the well known Rangeley 
guide, has returned home after a week’s 
visit in Boston, where he reported he had 
the time of his life, all of his sportsmen 
friends vying with each other to show him 
courtesy. 


The Maine Legislature recently enacted a 
law placing a bounty of twenty-five cents 
a set for the noses and feet of porcupines, 
and now a well-known Kennebec lawyer 
comes to the front and says that there are 
no more porcupines in Maine and that the 
Legislature went to the trouble of passing 
the bounty act for nothing. “What peo- 
ple in this State call a porcupine,” says the 
lawyer, “is really a hedgehog.” Represen- 
tative Campbell says that while it may be 
true that all Maine “porcupines” are 
“hedgehogs,” there is a saving clause i in the 
act which says “porcupines so-called,” and 
that this will save the day and the bounties 
must be paid. 





A large buck deer came out on Haley 
Pond, Rangeley, last week and walked 
around on the ice, regardless of the many 
spectators who gathered to view him. 





There is a demand for the introduction of 
bass and perch into Rangeley and Moose- 
head Lakes so that summer fishing for 
women and children in particular will be af- 
forded, but some opposition has arisen as 
it is claimed by some that these fish drive 
out trout and salmon. 





A question that is agitating the Rangeley 
people is where the proposed fish hatchery 
shall be located. It will be remembered 
that the Legislature voted the sum of $6,000 
for such a purpose. So far Whetstone 
Brook, Kemankeag’ Brook, Cascade 
Brook and South Bog stream have all been 
suggested as locations but nothing has 
been definitely decided upon as yet. 


Moosehead Lake and the Rangeleys, 
those famous Maine lakes, are still covered 
with ice but the breakup is anticipated 
about May 15, when the quality of the fish- 
ing will amply compensate for the delay. 





The fishing season at Mt. Desert Island, 
Me., opened unusually this year, and the 
prospects for a successful season are very 
bright. 





The fishing at Eagle Lake, Me., has also 
been unusually good for this time of the 
year and some good catches have already 
been reported. The same applies to Long 
Pond, where the first fish caught, a salmon, 
weighed eight and one-half pounds. 





The ice went out of Lake Winnipiseogee 
earlier this year than it has for twenty- 
five years, and already some of the hotels 
are open for the season. 





It will be of interest to sportsmen to 
learn that New Hampshire has passed a 
non-resident license law, and that the open 
season for killing deer has been shortened 
by taking off the fifteen days in December, 
making it the months of October and No- 
vember only. 





Such of the 50,000 French Canadian resi- 
dents of Maine as have learned about the 
new law forbidding the snaring of hares 
at any time are very angry at the legisla- 
ture, and will vote hereafter for any candi- 
date in favor of restoring the ancient privi- 
lege. As not more than ten per cent. have 
heard anything about the law as yet, and 
as most of them will not understand the 
meaning of the enactment until a game 
warden inflicts fines upon them, the snaring 
will go on the same as usual, and in thou- 
sands of homes along the St. John, Alla- 
gash and Aroostook rivers there will be 
hare stews for the children every night, 
while the older ones in the families will 
eat fricasseed hares and grow strong and 
rich from saving on butchers’ bills. 





A guide in the Maine woods was brag- 
ging the other day about his indifference to 
attacks of the black flies, from which those 
of his party were suffering greatly. A $10 
bet was made that he couldn’t let the flies 
settle for five minutes on his bare back. 
The guide stripped, and the insects came in 
good numbers and began to bite. He did 
not wince. Then one of the party got be- 
hind him, took a burning glass out of his 
pocket, and the sun being out, focused it on 
the guide’s shoulder. The guide squirmed 
and wriggled. He stood it for some sec- 
onds, then blurted out: 

“I can stand all the black flies in Maine, 
but brush away that durned bee!” 

He won the bet.—Lewiston Journal. 
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HE following list of the mammalia of 
the Adirondacks, from an edition of 
Dr. C. Hart Merriam’s “Mammals of 
the Adirondacks,” published in 1886, will 
doubtless be of much interest to many of my 
readers. It will be observed that of the fifty- 
one names given in the list, several are those 
of species now extinct in the region. It is 
probable that if Dr. Merriam were preparing 
the list today he would add a few more 
names to the list—probably a half dozen or 
sc—as several mammals, not included in this, 
have been discovered to be indigenous to this 
wonderful region since the investigations of 
the learned doctor were recorded in the vol- 
ume I have before me. Dr. Merriam’s list is 
as follows: 
Panther—Felis concolor. 
Lynx—Lynx Canadensis. 
Bay Lynx—Lynx rufus. 
Wolf—Canis lupus. 
Fox—Vulpes vulgaris Pennsylvanicus. 
Wolverine—Gulo luscus. 
Fisher—Mustela Pennanti. 
Least Weasel—Putorius vulgaris. 
Ermine—Putorius erminea. 
Mink—Putorius vison. 
Skunk—Mephitis mephitica. 
Otter—Lutra Canadensis. 
Raccoon—Procyon lotor. 
Black Bear—Ursus Americanus. 
Harbor Seal—Phoca vitulina. 
Virginia Deer—Cariacus Virginianus. 
Moose—Alce Americanus. 
Elk or Wapiti—Cervus Canandensis. 
Fossil Horse—Equus major. 
Fossil Elephant—Elephas Americanus. 
Star-nosed Mole—Condylura cristata. 
Shrew Mole—Scalops aquaticus. 
3rewer’s Mole—Scapanus Americanus. 
Short-tailed Shrew—Blarina Brevicauda. 
Cooper’s Shrew—Sorex Cooperi. 
Broad-nosed Shrew—Sorex platyrhinus 
Hoary Bat—Atalapha cinerea. 
Red Bat—Atalapha Noveboracensis. 
Dusky Bat—Vesperugo serotinus fuscus. 
Silver-haired Bat—Vesperugo noctivagans. 
Little Brown Bat—Vespertilio subulatus. 











Flying Squirrel—Sciuropterus volucella. 

Northern Flying Squirrel—Sciuropterus 
volucella Hudsonius. 

Red Squirrel—Sciurus Hudsonius. 

Gray Squirrel—Sciurus Carolinensis leuco- 
tis. 

Fox Squirrel—Sciurus niger cinereus. 

Ground Squirrel—Tamias striatus. 

Woodchuck—Arctomys mona-x. 

American Beaver—Castor fiber Canadensis 

Rat—Mus decumanus. 

House Mouse—Mus musculus. 

White-footed Mouse—Hesperomys leuco- 
pus. 

Red-backed Mouse—Evotomys rutilus Cap 
peri. 

Meadow Mouse—Arvicola riparius. 

Muskrat—Fiber zibethicus. 

Jumping Mouse—Zapus Hudsonius. 

Canada Porcupine—Erethizon dorsatus. 

Great Northern Hare—Lepus Americanus. 

Southern Varying Hare—Lepus Amer- 
canus Virginianus. 

Gray Rabbit—Lepus sylvaticus. 

It will be observed that many of the scien- 
tific names given in Dr. Merriam’s list have 
fallen into disuse since the date of its pub- 
lication. For instance, the Virginia deer, 
which in 1886 was termed Cariacus Virgin- 
ianus, is now known as Odocoileus Virgin- 
1anus. 





The exhibit of the Adirondack Guides’ 
Association at the Ninth Annual Sportsman’s 
Show, held in the Madison Square Garden 
in New York from February 21st to March 
7th, 1903, was fully up to the high standard 
set by the Association in former years, al- 
though they were somewhat hampered by 


the limited area which the management of | 


the show accorded them this year. The dis- 
play reflected great credit upon the organiza- 
tion as a body, upon the twenty-odd guides 
who came down from their North Woods 
homes to represent their Association, and 
particularly upon manager Elmer Dockum 
and Secretary-Treasurer James W. Moody, 
of the Exhibit Committee. 
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Their display consisted of two neatly built 
log structures, one representing the lean-to 
or open-camp, characteristic of the region, 
and the other of a more elaborate style, which 
was used as a bureau of information by the 
guides; a rough bark-covered cook-shanty, 
in which were displayed just such articles as 
would be found in a similar structure in the 
woods, such as shelves containing canned 
goods and other food-stuffs, ham, bacon, 
cooking utensils, an improvised bread-board 
made from the side of a soap box, a flour- 
smeared brown molasses bottle brought into 
service as a rolling pin, etc., and a medium- 
sized sleeping tent in which a rustic bunk, 
deeply laden with odorless balsam boughs 
formed the principal feature. In front of the 
cook-shanty was the open fire, built of yellow 
birch logs of goodly size, over which, sus- 
pended from  rudely-contrived pot-hooks, 
hung the familiar skillet and soup-pot. <A 
tin baker, in the tray of which appeared a 
tempting array of well-browned biscuits, sit- 
ting before the fire in its accustomed place, 
added realism to the general effect. "Round 
about the different structures, hanging, Ican- 
ing and piled in the careless confusion of the 
typical camp, were displayed all the well 
known paraphernalia of the woods—rods, 
rifles, steel traps, snowshoes, skins of deer, 
bear and fox, and peltries of the smaller fur- 
bearing animals, pack-baskets, lanterns and 
the like. 

Not the least interesting of the exhibits 
of the guides was the splendid collection of 
mounted game and fish. 

But of course, it was the good-natured, 
whole-souled guides themselves who formed 
the main attraction, in the estimation of the 
public, and there was not a moment during 
the time that the show was in progress that 
they were not surrounded by knots of in- 
terested men and women listening to their 
simple but graphic description of life in the 
woods. 

Following is a list of the Adirondack 
guides who attended the show this year: 

From Saranac Lake—Elmer E. Dockum, 
James W. Moody, E. E. Sumner, Benjamin 
Moody, William Merrill, Perley Squires, 
Charles E. Martin, John Ryan, Lowell 
Brown, Hiram Benham, Fred Colbath, 


Walter Martin, John D. Benham, Fred 
Reeves, John Moody, Ed. Clohosy. 

From Paul Smiths—Ed. Dustin. 

From Duane—Halsey R. Sprague, Lucian 
Trimm. 

From Big Tupper Lake—Martin Moody. 

From Lake Placid—William B. Young, 
Samuel Barton. 

From Newcomb—Washington Chase, Ed. 
J. Chase. na 

The annual meeting of the Adirondack 
Hotel League was held at the Murray Hill 
Hotel, in New York, on March 14, 1903, as 
a good many of the leading Adirondack hotel 
men happened to be in New York at the time 
for the Sportsman’s Show. The following 
officers were elected: President, Hon. Geo. 
A. Stevens, of the Stevens House, Lake 
Placid; first vice-president, J. Ben Hart, of 
the Wawbeek, Upper Saranac Lake; second 
vice-president, James Haney, of the Foquet 
House, Plattsburgh; secretary and treasurer, 
John Harding, of the Algonquin and Berke- 
ley houses, Saranac Lake; member of the 
Executive Committee to serve five years, 
Robert J. Clark, of the Cumberland, Platts- 
burgh. —— 

The New York Legislature is to be con- 
gratulated that no bill has been introduced 
during the session just closed that was in 
the nature of a direct attack upon the per- 
manency of the State’s Forest Preserve, or 
which sought to do away with or modify the 
wise constitutional safeguard which declares 
that “The lands of the State now owned or 
hereafter acquired constituting the Forest 
Preserve as now fixed by law shall be for- 
ever kept as wild forest lands. They shall 
not be leased, sold or exchanged, or be taken 
by any corporation, public or private, nor 
shall the timber thereon be sold, removed or 
destroyed.” There were features, however, 
about the much-discussed Water Storage Bill 
which were not in harmony with the ‘views 
of the truest friends of the forest. There 
were ominous indications that certain pas- 
sages of this bill were designed primarily in 
the interests of the lumbermen, and I think 
I have said sufficient in former issues of 
FIELD AND STREAM to show clearly that I am 
not very much in sympathy with these wan- 
ton destroyers of the woods. 
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A CASE OF MISJUDGMENT 


BY EL COMANCHO 


HE water was as still as glass and the 

great fir trees stood pictured upside 

down as real as though fir trees grew 
straight up on land and straight down in 
the water. Here and there a little wisp of 
fog still clung to the water where the long 
shadows still kept the first rays of the early 
sun from striking the smooth surface of the 
lake. 

A belated muskrat quartered across a little 
bay with his nose just out of water and dis- 
apeared in the tules at the shore, only to re- 
appear shortly on the sunny end of an old 
log to comb his hair and finish his toilet be- 
fore going to bed for the day in his nearby 
burrow. 

A pair of divers appeared and disappeared 
itke water goblins and left no wrinkles on the 
smooth lake. 

Among the trees that grew close to the 
beach a pair of bluejays hunted an early 
breakfast and gossiped to themselves as jays 
do. 

I was so sure that I could get the big bass 
that morning that I only took the trouble to 
catch three minnows before I started out and 
that was the first piece of misjudgment for 
I caught forty, I guess, before I finished the 
day. 

I did not cast for any old bass that might 
be lurking among the sunken logs for I was 
after the particular big bass that had his range 
thirty feet on either side of a certain old 
log that was grounded hard and fast on the 
shore end and stuck out in the lake under 
water at the top so it gathered in all the 
trolling spoons that tried to travel that side 
of the lake behind inexperienced boatmen. 

I knew exactly where that big bass ought 
to be this morning and I slipped up there like 
a shadow and then let the boat drift in for 
the last fifty feet so it would not make a 
riffle on the glassy water for I wanted that 
bass and I wanted him bad. 


I had fed him a good many hooks and 
things in the past so our war was of long 
standing and he had always quit several 
points ahead of the game, consequently I 
used due care in my attack. 

I cast the minnow just in the particular 
square foot of water that I wanted it to go 
in and watched with expectant nerves as it 
struggled downward and went out of sight. 
You know just how I waited for the line to 
move out of the perpendicular—that telltale 
side move that tells that a fish has taken 
the bait before you feel the strain of the 
strike—but the line only sunk down and 
down like a plummet. 

T cast again. No result. Again, the same. 
All up and down along the log and still no 
response. Then I thought that some other 
fellow had been there while I was gone and 
had fought this old warrior and won. The 
day was perfect so I thought that I would 
get a mess anyway and then go back home 
and try the old fellow in the future to make 
sure that some one had been more lucky 
than I. 

That was misjudgment number two. 

I fished that lake as faithfully as man ever 
fished, visiting every place that had ever 
given me a rise in the past and not a fish 
would look at my minnows even though I 
took particular pains to get the exact size and 
kind that I knew they liked best and to land 
them at just the point along the log where 
the bass should be if he had not forgotten the 
training of his ancestors, yet the sun climbed 
higher and higher and my hopes went lower 
every hour. 

You know how hard it is to quit fishing 
before you have a mess? That was just my 
trouble al! day for I knew that the next log 
would give me a bronzed warrior sure and 
I never lost this childish faith in things all 
day long though I did forget to go home for 
dinner. 

Carefully, up one side and down the other, 
I fished the whole day through, expecting to 
get a big one every time I approached a new 
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log and every time I met only the same de- 
feating silence from the still water until 
the sun hung like a ball of fire on the rim of 
the world. Then a little breeze rippled the 
water and I pulled for the big log to have 
just one more try where the big one ought 
to be if he was still in the land of the live 
bass. 

Of course I was just as careful this time 
as I had been in the early morning and I 
cast and cast up and down along that log 
until I reached the very end of it where the 
water was only a foot deep and dropped my 
rather dilapidated minnow in the moss and 
grass that grew out from shore, hardly ex- 
pecting to get a strike or only a little one at 
best. That was misjudgment number three, 
for my minnow had hardly hit the water be- 
fere it was jerked down as though a shark 
had been waiting for that one bait for a 
hundred years and was glad to see it. 

The line straightened out with a rush that 
I had seen there before and well knew the 
meaning of, for the big one had it again and 
was racing for a big pile of snags that had 
given him a safe fighting ground in the past 
and had robbed me of more than one good 
look. I was so surprised that he nearly 
reached the snags, but I struck in time to 
save him. Then of all the fighting bass in the 
whole world I had the king, for he never 
stopped a second but raced away like a runa- 
way train and kept at it with all the tricks 
of bassdom thrown in besides. He ran, 
sulked, fought, jumped, walked on his tail, 
hunted the bottom, ran under the boat, rolled 
over and over, shook himself and at last 
came to the boat tail first and game, fighting 
to the last ounce of strength in his splendid 
bronze body, an unwhipped but captured war- 


rior as he gasped in the landing net and came 
in over the side to be killed with a blow on 
the head before the hook left his jaw. 

He had misjudged his ability that time and 
I trad .outwitted him on his chosen ground 
and outfought him in his own battle and I 
was proud of the fight that had been won 
after he had so many times gotten the best of 
it before. 

I quit then and went home to show him to 
Pardner and tell her how it all happened. 
That was another case of misjudgment, for 
Pardner has ideas of her own about fellows 
that keep meals waiting and are too busy 
fishing to come home to dinner, so she took 
all the pleasure out and left me only a big 
bass until she relented and got interested her- 
self—that it was all right again. Reckon 
you know how that is if you have a Pardner 
of your own? 

Anyhow I dressed that big fellow and then 
Pardner held up the dinner until he was done 
to a brown turn—and mind you she said din- 
ner was already ruined when I first came in! 
Iunny how women can spoil a good meal in 
their mind that way, isn’t it? I am willing 
to swear that there was not a single item 
wrong with that dinner anyway, and Pardner 
said she never did taste as good a bass as that 
big one. I didn’t weigh or measure him, but 
as I think about him now I think he would 
have weighed about as much as a yearling 
cow and he looked in the water to be about 
seven feet long—that may be a little long, but 
he was long all right and the biggest bass 
that ever lived in water I am sure, but he 
fell because of a little piece of misjudgment 
or his part and fought his last fight as the 
sun sank below the edge of the slow-rolling 
world. 


AFTER A RAIN 


Woods is all a drippin’, 
Soft mud keeps ye slippin’ 
Ol sun jus’ a dipp 

Right down behind, th’ hill. 


Bud’s slipped down—'n squallin’ 
He allus is a fallin’; 

What he needs is maulin’ 

Tull he quits playin’ in th’ mud. 


Soft mud is mighty mussin’; 
Ma doin’ lots of fussin’; 
Hired man is cussin’ 

On th’ slipp’ry road fr’m town. 


Twilight fast a-comin’, 

Ol’ pheasant somewheres drummin’ 
’N honeybirds a-hummin’ 

’Mongst th’ posies, way they will. 


Slow, wet breeze a-blowin’, 
Sunset jest a- -glowin’, 

Chick’ns all a-goin’ 

Round ’ith tails a-hangin’ down. 


Ol’ horn’ owl a-hootin’, 
Bat goes by a-scootin’, 
Steam cars injine tootin’ 
Fer th’ deepo up t’ town. 


All outdoors sweet smellin’, 
Chil’rn can’t help yellin’, 
’Cos ever ditch is swellin’ 
An’ a-runnin’ full o’ rain. 


—Et CoMANCHO 
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WHEN people go to the woods they usually 

go for pleasure and are apt to think of only 

Fi aaa that which has to do with en- 
irst Aid in F ' 

Camp joyment. ew men give acci- 

dents a thought, yet some of 

the most serious accidents can happen on a 

pleasure trip. 

A tumble overboard in a rapid stream may 
result in a case of drowning, or it may tax 
the knowledge of all to keep a man from dy- 
ing after he is hauled out of the water, so 
every one who goes to the woods should have 
at least a working knowledge of the first 
things to do in such cases before a doctor 
can be brought, for it may mean life or death 
to a dear friend or relative. 

A common accident is a cut from axe or 
knife. These may or may not be of a danger- 
ous nature, yet it is well to be prepared for 
such things and to know how to stop the flow 
of blood if a large vein or an artery is sev- 
ered, for the patient may bleed to death be- 
fore competent help can reach him. There is 
a medicine that is sure and acts instantly in 
such cases, and if the camper has an ounce 
bottle of it in his outfit he can certainly take 
care of any wound that lets blood escape in 
dangerous quantities. The name of this drug 
is Tinctura Ferri Chloridii, and it can be had 
at any drug store for a few cents an ounce. 
To use it, saturate a piece of absorbent cot- 
ton, large enongh to cover the wound, and 
put it on so that the medicine comes in 
contact with the blood, which will coagulate 
instantly and form a hard crust over the 
wound, so it is sealed and closed as tightly 
as though the natural skin was still in place. 
This can be depended on to do the work, and 
if the first application does not entirely stop 
it then put more on until it does. Also a 
couple of ounces of absorbent cotton does not 
take up much room, and it may prove to be 
worth its weight in gold any time, so take it 
with you; it is always useful and can be ap- 
plied to so many things. Another medicine 
that is invaluable in camp in cases of con- 
gestion or inflammation from any cause, in- 
cluding that terror to strong men, Pneumonia, 
is a preparation called Antiphlogistine. This 
also needs cotton in the application, and full 
directions for use come with the package, and 
it is important that the directions be followed 
to the letter in the use of it. It will cure 
the worst cases of inflammation, no matter 
how deep seated or severe, if used right, as 
T personally know from experience, and IT 
think so much of it as a sure remedy for in- 
flammation from any cause that I take it 
with me not only in the woods but every- 
where I go, and it has pulled me ont of bad 
places more than once because T did have it 
where TI could use it when in need of it. T 
can say from mv own knowledge that it will 
cure any case that is caused by an inflamed 
condition of the affected part: even that old 
hueaboo of voune mothers, the croup, yields 
to it if used on the throat and upper chest. 
when a child shows the first symptoms. 
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The virtue of Quinine as a fever fighter is 
too well known to need any more than the 
reminder to take it with you. The same ap- 
plies to brandy as a stimulant in case of an 
unexpected plunge into icy water, or in case 
the stomach gets to “acting up.” 

With this list in camp a man is in shape 
to take care of himself or friends as far as 
first aid is concerned, and it is that first aid 
that casts the die for or against a man some- 
times. I am aware that this editorial will 
look like a patent medicine ad in print, but 
at the same time, I know full well the value 
of the knowledge that I am giving here 
and that it may sometime be the means of 
helping some one in need of help that is 
quick and sure, so I must give it even if it 
does happen to advertise certain medicines. 

I am indebted to Mr. John J. Rubner of 
Chicago myself for the discovery of the 
value of Tinctura Ferri Chloridii, and it will 
hereafter certainly have a place in my outfit. 

* + * 

THE surest way in the world to psotect 
game is to make every one feel that it should 

Educate the be protected for its own little 

mission in the world, that . 

helping to make the world : 
pleasant place for all to live in. The old aoe 
has been to teach a boy that a bird or animal 
was something that belonged to no one and 
was mainly for the purpose of shooting at if 
one had a gun and could get close enough. 

Americans have had to wrest a large slice 
of earth from the darkness of the unknown 
in a very short time when the history of the 
world is taken into consideration, and it has 
taken lives of men and of animals to do it. 
This has made the American a man who took 
to the use of a gun very soon after he reached 
that exalted period in life where he donned 
masculine habiliments and was no longer con- 
sidered “mamma’s baby.” It has produced the 
finest nation of gunners in the world, and it 
has also wiped several races of the under 
world out of existence. The latter has not 
been done with any bloodthirsty desire for 
wholesale carnage, I think, because the Amer- 
ican isn’t a brutal man when he stops to 
think. Indeed, he is usually the reverse, but 
he has always had plenty and has not con- 
sidered that’ it would some time run short. 
He has killed when and where he liked be- 
cause he took it for granted that the supply 
could not be exhausted. In the last few 
years he has suddenly found out that this 
supply is running low, and with American 
vim has taken hold to see that it does 
not run out entirely, and not onlv that, but 
also he is determined that it shall in time 
come back to the old-time fullness of measure. 
He goes at this idea with his usual energy. 
and in that he is in danger of overdoing in 
another way. He makes foolish laws in re- 
gard to shontine, sn that a good many bovs 
cannot reach the dignitv and pride of the 
nosition that the ownership of a gun gives 
them, so they don’t learn to shoot at all. 
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Let us not overdo this matter of license, 
but do it with due consideration, so that it 
will preserve the game and at the same time 
preserve the gunners of the nation by giving 
a healthy desire for the shooting of the field 
in a right and proper way. 

Let us teach our boys moderation, and that 
a gun is a tool to shoot with, and that it is 
all right if used as a tool and not a “shooting 
iron” to just “whale away” at any old thing 
with. 

An army of good shots makes a short war, 
while men who stand in line and point a gun 
and pull a trigger when and how they are 
told to by a theoretical tactician are apt to 
get badly licked before peace is declared. 


Photo by Mary E. Chamberlain 
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ably severe punishment, as it should. May 
every one of the great dailies add to the senti- 
ment that is expressed here by the Tribune 
and help in the work of educating the whole 
people away from the brutality that comes to 
the surface in such things as the wanton mur- 
der of any bird or animal, which is the only 
name for shooting at tame pigeons from a 
trap to see who can make the highest score 
of killings. 
“SPARE THE PIGEONS 


“It is not necessary to assume that people 
who want to see trap pigeon shooting con 
tinued in Illinois are people who rejoice in 
the physical suffering of maimed and mangled 








Second prize in monthly photo competition 


THE RETURN OF THE FISHERMEN 


NOTES 

It is a good healthy sign when an article 
like the following appears in the editorial 
column of a great daily paper like the Chicago 
Tribune. There was a time when anything 
of this kind would have had no other end 
than the waste basket, but the sentiment for 
animal protection is so strong now that the 
papers are coming out flatfooted as the Trib- 
une does in this, and the time is not far 
away when the brute instinct in man will 
come in for universal condemnation and prob- 


creatures. To have a bird released from a 
trap, to pull a trigger, to break the bird’s 
leg, to see the bird flutter down to the ground 
and lie there struggling—this does not seem 
to be the kind of diversion which would ade- 
quately divert that paragon of animals, man, 
who is created a little lower than the angels. 
Especially does it seem monstrous that trap 
pigeon shooting should continue in an age 
when Cowper’s declaration that he would 
not keep on his list of friends a man who 
needlessly set foot on a worm reflects but 
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faintly the best public opinion, and when 
brutality to brutes has come to be regarded 
as the surest possible indication of coarse- 
ness and unloveliness of character. 

“In many places in America squirrels and 
doves are under such protection of sentiment 
that even thedogs allow them to pass without 
molestation. The whipping of. horses in 


“WE HAVE ALL BEEN THERE” 








I.—*No! Don’t think I'll go fishing this year—haven’t 
time. No! Won't buy a cent’s worth of new tackle—got 
a house full now”’ 


public streets is almost unknown. The visitor 
to certain European countries notes it down 
among his first impressions that the natives 
maltreat the animals which draw their ve- 
hicles. Such practices are little known in 
this country. It is surprising, therefore, that 
any objection should be offered to any pas- 
sage of the Illinois Legislature bill which 
aims to prevent the needless tearing and 
shredding of live pigeon flesh. But the people 
get brutalized gradually. There is no moment 
at which a man can say, “T have just become 
brutalized.” Many men, therefore, are op- 
posing the pigeon bill without realizing the 
mental and moral condition they are in. Such 
men must be disregarded. Our modern catch- 
word of “the brotherhood of man” extends 
in many respects to the brotherhood of all 
living things, and even if Saint Francis was 
fanciful in calling the elements of air, fire, 
earth and water his brothers and sisters, there 
yet remains enough reason in such a senti- 
ment to justify all possible tenderness to all 
things that exist. Let us not have any more 
pigeons slaughtered from traps in Illinois.” 


Frank A. Pontius of Seattle is one of the 
men of western Washington who believe in 
backing their belief with their time and i 
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fluence, and he has been very active at the 
last session of the Legislature in the inter- 
ests of game and fish protection. He repre- 
sented the interests of the right class of 
sportsmen and worked so well that several 
needed changes have been made in the laws 
and will go into effect at once. The essential 
changes are clauses prohibiting the sale of 
any game at any time of the year, except wild 
fowl during November. That exception should 
not have been left either. 

Under the new law the grouse and quail 
season opens September first instead of Aug- 
ust 15th. Shooting water fowl from launches 
or any boat not propelled by hand is pro- 
hibited. The bag limit of many kinds of 
game birds was also materially reduced. 
Spring killing of jacksnipe is prohibited. The 
gun license stands as before, that is one dol- 
lar for each county that the shooter operates 
in, and this revenue goes into a fund to pay 
for protection and propagation of game. 

Fish are remembered in the budget also, 
and now no trout, bass, perch or other game 
fish can be taken from any stream or lake 
for the purpose of sale prior to August 15, 
1908, and no transportation company can ac- 
cept shipments of these fish to market under 
heavy penalty. Washington has a good set 
of laws on her books, and laws that protect 
when and where they ought to. It is due to 
such men as Mr. Pontius and those that give 
him support that this is so. The only trouble 
is that men like him are too few. 

Five Italians used dynamite to fish with in 
Cedar River, one of the prettiest trout streams 
in western Washington, a few days ago. Two 
game wardens waited for them and got the 
whole bunch. One justice of the peace list- 
ened to the evidence. Five Italians paid $50 
per head for their way of fishing. The dam- 
age done by the use of this same dynamite 
was figured at $4,200. That is one short 
story from Washington, but it is conclusive. 

Here’s the way it strikes the man down in 
Dixie-- 

Hail, happy day! The 


are going north. 
—Dalhart (Tex.) Sun. 


LITTLE LETTERS FROM ROUND ABOUT. 
SEATTLE, WasH., April 21, 1903. 
Er. Comancno, Chicago. 

Have been away for three weeks hunting 
up in the hills back of Cedar Mountain. I 
had a swell time and got some fine specimens. 
Got as pretty a wild cat and bald eagle as I 
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ever saw. Quail, grouse and pheasants seem 
plentiful—quail especially. 1 hear the same 
reports from all over this vicinity. The 
grouse are hooting all over the hills. I have 
a kink in my neck now from rubbering up 
those tall pines. Deer signs were very plenti- 
ful, although we saw but three deer. We were 
not hunting them. 

Chinese pheasants have been seen in the 
White River Valley, and a flock was seen 
between Woodinville and Maltby on the old 
S. and I. Railroad, others were also seen near 
Blaine. 

I had a letter from a friend on Whidby 
Island, stating that he has seen both golden 
and Chinese pheasants there this fall. Bob 
Whites are scarce there this winter. 

There were two sea otter killed near Gray’s 
Harbor last month that sold in Tacoma for 
$1,500. I know this to be a fact. They 
were killed by an Indian. 

C. Harvey. 





Cuester, Pa., April 8, 1903. 
E. CoMANCHO: 

Dear Sir—It is with great pleasure I read 
your section in FIELD AND STREAM each month. 
I hope to take a trip out in your country 
this summer, and may call to see you. Could 
you inform me where, outside of Mancos, 
Col., is a good place to see the cliff dwellers’ 
remains, or is that section about equal to any 
other? 

Yours respectfully, 

IsAAC WETHERILL. 

ANSWER :—Take the Santa Fe Railway to 
Flag Staff, Arizona, where, within eight miles 
of the town, is located a group of these pre- 
historic dwellings, some well preserved, others 
more or less ruined. The railway makes them 
easy to reach, and the traveler will find good 
accommodations so that he can get in touch 
with this relic of civilization that had been 
abandoned before Columbus sailed to event- 
ually discover America. 





SEATTLE, WasH., April 29, 1903. 
Mr. W. S. Puitures, Chicago, Ill.: 

My Dear El Comancho—Permit me to say 
without making your hat-band too tight, that 
I like your department of the March number 
very much, indeed. You’re all right, old man, 
and I like you; in fact, I have always done 
so since we first met. I was disappointed 
that you went east for so long, for I had an- 
ticipated a fine time during our outing in the 
Olympics this summer. You can depend on 
having me for a regular reader, and your 
department comes first when I open the maga- 
zine. Keep up an everlasting hammering on 
the man who slaughters game, especially fish, 
for they do not migrate, likewise quail, anda 
upon the double-dyed knave and fool who 
shoots his fellow hunters thinking they are 
deer or bear. I have been missed several 
times by that miscreant, and I assure you it is 
not pleasant. 


I expect to spend nearly two months of 
1903 in the mountains, and | think you will 
find a rod and reel in my pack as well as a 
prospecting pick. Come and go along. | 
think I am tenderfoot enough to let you do 
all the work while | brag about the game 
I am going to get. 

Dr. T. M. Youn. 





Mania, P. L, 

Et Comancuo, Chicago: 
Dear Friend—It has been a long time since 
I have heard anything of you, but as I have 
been in the Philippines for about two years 
there is nothing very strange in this fact. I 
happened to pick up an old copy of FIELD AND 
STREAM yesterday, and in turning the pages 
carelessly my attention was drawn to the 
fact that one of the illustrations looked famil- 
iar, and to my amazement on the page follow- 
ing I saw your phiz. in all the accouterments 
so familiar to me some years ago. Then 
again there was Ed. Grant in the same old 
pose I remember him as assuming so often. 
You may gamble it did me a hundred dollars’ 
worth of good to see these pictures of the old 
Blue, the riffles we all used to enjoy fishing 
in so much, and that picture of the string 
fresh caught—I could imagine I could smell 
‘em. My, but TI would like to try the old 
“Ballams” a-whirl this a. m. By the way, I 


March 16, 1903. 











IIl.—“ By Joe ! There’s a good thing—new too—guess 
n— 


expect you are getting your share of this 
world’s enjoyment as you always did in the 
good old days along the Blue around Spud 
Bluff, the Three Maples and other points 
where we all enjoyed stretching a “trot line.” 
Don’t suppose the river supplies the same 
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amount of sport, though, that we enjoyed, 
although I have heard that there was still 
one big one left who was creating havoc 
among the tackle of local sportsmen some 
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111,—**just go in and look that oversoT'll know 
where to get it when I go 


time ago. From all accounts he laid around 
Old Man Nelson’s drift. 

Well, I hope this will reach you, and that 
I may have the pleasure of reading some 
more of your tales soon. 

Your friend, 

Geo. HINKLE, 
25th Co. Coast Artillery. 

P.S.—You should have been over here dur- 
ing the last few months. Thereare all kinds of 
items of interest for one of your ability, and 
! imagine you would enjoy this kind of life 
with plenty of excitement to keep the blues 
away. So-long, old El Comancho, be sure 
and write me a good, long letter as to your 
whereabouts and doings. 

Onaway, Micu., April 25, 1903. 
Er Comancno, Chicago: 

Dear Sir—We have a controversy about the 
salmon returning to salt water after spawn- 
ing, and write you for information. 

Parties here who have been in the north- 
west, claim that the grown salmon never re- 
turn to salt water, but die in the streams. 

Will you kindly inform us by mail or 
through the columns of Fie_p anp STREAM? 
This will settle a hot dispute among the local 
sportsmen here. We can’t find anything in 
our “fish” books to confirm the opinions of 
the fellows from the northwest. 

Yours truly, 

ELMER ELLIort. 


ANsSWER.—The “fellows from the north- 
west” are correct. Salmon go up the Pacific 
Coast streams in thousands to spawn, and 
after spawning die in the streams. Very few 
ever reach the sea, and these are simply acci 
dents, for they are washed down the river 
by the current and do not return voluntarily. 
| have seen thousands of dead salmon piled 
in drift heaps there, and at times the stench 
of dead fish renders the atmosphere almost 
unendurable. In a long residence on the coast 
| never saw a healthy salmon return to salt 
water after spawning,and I watched it closely 


Omauna, NeEp., April 30, 1903 
Ki. CoMANCHO, Chicago: 

Dear Sir—Being a reader of FIELD AND 
STREAM, I would like to take advantage of 
your generous offer in asking some informa 
tion in regard to the shooting and fishing in 
Washington. What part of that State is the 
best for bass and trout fishing (lake prefer- 
able), and can the same be combined with 
grouse, duck, etc., with some deer, antelop: 
and bear? I have heard that that State was 
the “ Sportsman’s Paradise,” and would like 
your candid opinion. Is it really much better 
than around Laramie, Wyo.? I wish to go 
some place where the winters are not so se- 
vere as my health cannot withstand too cold 
a winter. Was told that around Olympia or 
Vancouver and Portland were choice places, 
the weather not being too severe, and the 
fishing and shooting unsurpassed for both 
large and small game, but do not go much 
on this information as it comes from rail- 
roads. Therefore, if you can give me some 
reliable information I will be greatly gratified. 

Yours, 

FRANK ERXLEBEN. 

ANswER. — The Puget Sound country of 
Washington covers every want expressed here 
if the one item of antelope is left out. Every- 
thing else wanted is as though it had been 
made to order to meet the requirements of 
this letter. No place else on the continent 
combines all the fish and game resources as 
does the Puget Sound region. 

SEATTLE, April 17, 1903. 
Et Comancno, Chicago: 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

My Dear Bill—The game laws here, through 
the efforts of our friend, Frank Pontius, have 
been changed. On August 15th last, I killed 
both grouse and pheasant, and I distinctly 
remember discussing with you the fact that 
the pheasant was as heavy as the grouse, and 
I recall your remark that the open season 
should be September Ist, instead of August 
15th. This change has been made through 
the efforts of Mr. Pontius. 

Everything seems to indicate good shoot- 
ing next fall. Plenty of birds have been left, 
and we have had an unusual winter even for 
this country—No snow; no cold weather. 
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‘The wall-eyed pike that | have been look- 
ing for since you told me they were planted 
here, made his appearance Sunday. I saw him 
distinctly in shallow water, and he looked as 
long as the moral law. 

1 am fitting up my tackle and getting ready 
for our wall-eyed friend and for the bass. 

Come out when you can. I can make you 
comfortable and guarantee as good a fish or 
hunt as you can get any place in the great 
United States. 

Yours very truly, 

Dr. BroApBENT. 


THE CHICAGO FLY-CASTING CLUB 

For the season of 1903 this club will hold 
club contests at the North Lagoon in Gar- 
field Park, Chicago, on the following Satur- 
day afternoons: 

Distance and Accuracy Bait—Distance and 
\ccuracy Fly.—May 23, June 20, July 25, 
August 22. Delicacy Bait—Delicacy and Ac- 
curacy Fly.—June 6, July 11, August 8, Sep- 
tember 5. 

Long-distance Fly contests will be held on 
the morning of the day following each of the 
Delicacy Bait and Fly contests. 

Members missing any contest may re-enter 
in same on the next scheduled contest-day for 
that event, but not thereafter. 

Club tackle will be on the grounds on all 
of ahove dates for the use of members. New 
members are entitled to and will receive every 
courtesy and assistance. Come out and bring 
your rods. 


Wapvena, Iowa. 
Et Comancuo, Chicago: 

Wadena is a small village located on the 
Volga River, a small stream winding its 
course among lofty hills that are covered 
with timber and gigantic rocks. The river 
is the outlet of many springs that keep its 
waters cool and clear during the spring and 
summer months, and is broken up into a 
series of rapids where the water crashes 
among great, irregular stones, and is tossed 
into foaming eddies which furnish ideal 
haunts for black bass. Both the large and 
small-mouth varieties abound and are of 
large size and gamy fighters that thrill the 
angler and demand tackle of the highest type. 
Wadena is the home of some very enthusi- 
astic anglers, who use light fishing tackle of 
the best grade. The best money will buy is 
the demand of many of our local sportsmen 
when selecting tackle. Towa fish laws permit 
the use of a single line and a single hook 
only; no gangs. etc., are lawful, and the law 
is generally observed. Among the most 
enthusiastic anglers in this part of the State, 
the minister of the Christian Church at Wa- 
dena deserves special mention. As a skilled 
bait caster and thorough sportsman he stands 
at the head of his class here. and owns some 
verv fine tackle which he nrizes very hichly. 
We have no fish or game hogs in our village, 
and all are more or less eager to protect our 


game and fish from slaughter. Our game 
birds have wintered well, and quail are plenti- 
ful. 1 counted forty-seven a few days since, 
feeding in the barn-yard. We have rabbits 
and -squirrels in abundance, some pheasants 
and some prairie chickens out a short distance 
from the river. I read the FreLp AND STREAM 
and find much pleasure in the letters of 
sportsmen, and especially those from Knights 
of the Rod and Reel. Why do not more of 
them tell us of their experiences? 
w. S &. 





PLACES TO GO 

Forest Lake—Fifteen miles from Kansas 
City on U. P. Ry, near Edwardsville, Kan., 
for large bass. 

Pirtle Springs, Mo.—Sixty miles from Kan 
sas City, on Mo. Pac. Ry., for bass and 
crappie. Three or four lakes. 

Beane Lake, Mo.—Forty-eight miles from 
Kansas City, on H. and St. Jo. line of “ Burl- 
ington” system. Bass and crappie. 

Horse Shoe Lake.—Eighteen miles from 
Kansas City, on H. and St. Jo. line of “ Burl- 
ington” system. Bass. 

Campbell’s Lake.—Little Blue Station, only 
a few miles from Kansas City, really subur- 
ban. Bass. 

Mangue River.—Southeast Missouri, sixty 
miles from Versailes, on Booneville branch 
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IV.—Gee! I hope James don't see me ‘fore I get 


home” 


of Mo. Pac. Ry. A driving trip. River fish- 
ing and good boat trip. Bass, wall-eyed pike, 
crappie, catfish and “Jack salmon.” Some 
hunting also. 
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One of the finest trout streams in the Lake 
Superior region is the Brule, west of Ash- 
land, and although it is but a small railway 
station there are fair accommodations there 
for the visiting angler. 


The best open stream for the western man 
who wants to go after trout about April 15th 
is the beautiful little Prairie River, which is 
one of the earliest rivers, as is also the Onta- 
nogan, a stream which it is always well for 
the fisherman to have in mind. 


It is the opinion of anglers familiar with 
the Pere Marquette River and other streams 
around Baldwin, Mich., that they should 
hardly be visited before the tenth of May. 


Can you tell how a butterfly is born? 


The first of May is early enough for the 
average Wisconsin river. As a general rule, 
if there are no unusual weather conditions, 
the first two weeks in May afford the best 
fly-fishing of the year. 


The Saginaw anglers are an enthusiastic 
lot and are already preparing for several 
good trips this spring and summer, although 
no particular streams have yet been deter- 
mined, However, there is no fear but what 
these gentlemen will find something that is 
real choice. 


The Colorado Game and Fish Protective 
Association of Denver is the title of an or- 
ganization perfected recently by the sports- 
men of Denver. The membership now num- 
bers upwards of one hundred, and each man 
is required in his application for membership 
to affirm on honor his intention to observe 
the game and fish laws of the State, and his 
willingness to assist in the enforcement of 
those laws in every way in his power. A 
vigorous crusade will be made against game 
butchers, and an effort will be made to have 
the present Legislature, now in session, en- 
act more vigorous laws on the subject and 
have these laws effectively enforced. An ad- 
dress has been issued to the sportsmen 
throughout the State urging them to form 
similar associations in each town, and later 
these different local associations will be united 
in one central State organization. The by- 
laws provide for none but active members, 
and it is hoped that the effect of a large vig- 
orous body of men, such as compose the 
association, each having the purpose of pro- 
tecting the game, uppermost. will be salutary 
to the preservation of the State’s game and 
fish. 

The officers for the first year are: J. J. 
THluddart, President: C. M. Hicklin, Vice- 
President; B. F. Vreeland, Treasurer, and 
F. L. Bostwick, Room 4 Union Depot, Secre- 
tary. 
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Here is a note that reaches me unsigned: 

“ Tell ‘ El Comancho’ to have a new photo 
that looks less like a stage villain, and it 
would be more pleasing to the average gun- 
ner.” 

I am always willing to oblige, and if this 
writer thinks I look too much like a pirate, 
I'll have a new photo, because in reality | 
wear a very benevolent, harmless-looking 
countenance and have never been accused of 
being very bloodthirsty. 


Mr. J. Kinstler, the man who makes “war 
bags,” came into my office and left one of 
these handy articles while I was out the 
other day. He also left a note saying he 
wanted me to “open it up and use it. It 
happens that I’m a good deal of a pack sack 
traveler and have carried a back load over 
a good many trails, so I know something 
about pack sacks in general and know how 
most of them do about every thing except 
what they are expected to do. 

However the pack sack that I use, which 
is of my own make and the result of ex- 
perience, is so near like this new one that 
Mr. Kinstler left for me that they are as 
closely related as first cousins any way and 
the Kinstler war bag has the advantage of 
being a grip that is flexible besides being 
a pack sack. It is so built that it will carry 
either a whole camp outfit or a days’ grub 
and ammunition equally well, and it looks 
like it will pretty near fill the bill on the 
trail. I’m going to “try it out” this summer 
anyhow, with thanks to Mr. Kinstler. 

This reminds me, I was down to the place 
where the Wilson “Kamp Kook Kits” are 
made this week too and looked these handy 
outfits over. They are built to “nest” and so 
take up the least room and contain a com- 
plete “ Kooking Kit,” for camp, whether for 
one man or a troop of soldiers—just depends 
on the size you select. 

I have seen a good many outfits built for 
camp cooking, especially the Klondike stuff 
which went north in the first gold rush, and 
most of them are wonderful from a theoreti- 
cal point of view, but about as much real use 
on the trail as a set of parlor furniture. 

The Wilson “ Kit” isn’t that kind, for it 
is built on the right lines, backed by actual 
exneriencee on the trail, and if IT wanted the 
right kind T don’t know where T could find 
anything better. 


The wild cryof a loon a-wing at night 
need startle no one who has seen a 
loon cry. 


The Laflin & Rand Powder Company 
announce that Mrs. Nellie Bennett (widow 
of the late A. L. Bennett, of Colorado) has 
joined their forces as the only woman 
traveling representative of a smokeless pow- 
der company in the United States. She 
takes part in all the tournaments and 
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her favorite load at the traps is 24 grains 

. & R. “Infallible,” and one and one- 
eighth oz. of chilled shot. Mrs. Bennett 
has shot in Kansas, Oklahoma, Colorado 
and New Mexico, and is now on her way to 
the Gulf in the interests of the firm she rep- 
resents. Mrs. Bennett has been shooting 
at the traps about five years, her husband 
having taught her after their marriage. Mr. 
Bennett was a trap-shot with the enviable 
record of never having been beaten in an 
individual match. 


A NOVEL RABBIT HUNT 

Nearly every one knows that about every 
two or three years and sometimes oftener 
the great, old Mississippi river overflows 
its banks and floods miles and miles of low 
places. It was on such a spot as this 
that we had our sport a few days since. 
We left Helena, Ark., about eight o’clock 
a.m. in our skiff and rowed up the river 
about two and a half miles, and landed 
on the largest of the innumerable islands, 
or rather sandbars, covered with soil rich 
enough for cultivation and full of growing 
willows and cottonwood, and in fact, large 
trees. My companion took one route 
around the island which was about three 
miles around, and I took the opposite di- 
rection. I had not gone twenty yards be- 
fore I scared up about thirty quail and 
brought down three with two shots. About 
every twenty or thirty yards were more 
quail; the whole island was full of them; 
they were as thick as bees. I accounted 
for this by the island being off to itself, 
with water all around and just about to 
cover the island; one foot more rise in the 
river would have covered it, and the birds 
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were hemmed in. We could have killed 
hundreds, but we were too sportsmanlike 
and kind-hearted to do that; we only took 
enough for a good mess for both of us. 
About noon we met each other half way 
around the island, having covered it by this 
time. My companion had also two large 
fat rabbits, but as yet I had seen none. We 
got into our boat, and started around the 
island through the willows and brush and 
then the fun began at once. The high wa- 
ter had driven the rabbits off the island into 
the water and after we had gone a short 
distance we saw Mr. Rabbit squatting on 
a log about thirty feet out from the bank. 
He saw us at the same time and jumped 
into the water swimming for all his might 
for the shore. I stopped him in the water 
with a load of No. 4’s. We kept on around 
and by now we could not use the oars and 
had to push and pull by the willows, and 
at every ten to fifteen yards we would see 
Mr. Rabbit sitting or squatting on a log or 
under some drift wood way out in the wa- 
ter. We brought down about twelve and 
considered this enough, but we could have 
killed fifty or a hundred just as well with 
as little difficulty. There were hundreds of 
them; nearly every log or drift pile had its 
rabbit. They would be so near the color 
of the wood and would hide so effectively 
that it took a true sportsman’s eye to see 
them, but they were there all right. 

We started back to town about two-thir- 
ty p.m., and reached home about four p.m. 
with ten quail and twelve big fat rabbits 
after enjoying a thoroughly good and nov- 
el hunt. 


Haskell Rightor. 


Helena, Ark., Feb., ’03. 
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HINTS FOR 


A LITTLE CHAT ON 


BEGINNERS 
DEVELOPING FILMS 
Last month we had a little talk on the 
development of plates; but believing that a 
great many of you, if not most of you, 
evail yourselves of the indisputable advan- 


tional items. In the absence of a regular 
washing tank I would recommend that the 
beginner place beside or on his developing 
bench a clean pail about threequarters full 
of pure water, the use of which will be ex- 
plained later. 

As it is best to develop films in the strip, 
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tages offered by the kodak, I thought best 
to make the handling of films in the dark 
room the subject of a separate chat. The 
fact that by far the greater number of be- 
ginners start their photographic career 
with a film camera is sufficient refutation 
in itself of the statement we once in a while 
hear that films are hard to develop. But 
this is neither here nor there. I am simply 
going to tell you the whole process from 
beginning to end in case any may be in 
doubt as to the proper and easiest way. 
The outfit for developing films does not 
differ materially from that outlined in the 
April number. An extra tray, some glycer- 
ine and a pair of shears constitute the addi- 
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First prize in monthly photo competition 


RIVER, MICHIGAN 
o1 at least to start development in this 
way, it would be well to cultivate the 
habit from the very commencement. Very 
little skill is required to handle six-ex 


posure rolls without cutting, in all sizes up 
to and including four by five; in fact, by 


following the instructions herein. given, 
there is no reason why on the first trial 
both sixes and twelves should not be suc 


cessfully handled in the strip. There is an 
alternative method, however, which can _ be 
adopted, if preferred. This consists of cut 
ting the exposures apart before develop- 
ment. In order that this little chat may be 
complete, I will speak of both methods 
separately. 
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Development in the strip. Having every- 
thing in readiness as for the development 
of a plate, and being sure that the dark 
room is absolutely light-tight, the only 
illumination being furnished by the ruby 
lantern, slip a knife under the black paper 
where it is held tight by the little gummed 
sticker. Now unwind the black paper until 
the film is reached. After grasping the lat- 
ter with the thumb and fingers of the right 
hand, continue unwinding the full length of 
the film. You will find the end of the film 
fastened to the black paper. Detach it 
carefully and throw the spool and paper on 
the floor. If it happens to be a machine 
film— that is, one that can be developed 
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almost perpendicuar position. Now, by 
drawing the strip upwards with the right 
hand to a position somewhat similar to 
that first held by the left hand, at the same 
time imparting an opposite motion to the 
left hand to keep the firm fairly slack, one 
section of film will always be under the 
water. Reverse the movement and con- 
tinue the “see-saw motion” until the full 
length of the film has passed through the 
water half a dozen times, or until the strip 
is entirely free from air bubbles. The ob- 
ject of this preliminary water bath is to 
offset a natural tendency of the film to curl 
and subsequently allow the developer to 
act uniformly over its entire surface. When 
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THE FIRST DIP IN THE RAPIDS 


in the Kodak Developing Machine—it will 
be attached to the black paper at both 
ends. This makes no difference, as it is as 
easy to detach it in two places as in one. 
Holding the two ends of the film, one in 
each hand, pass the strip (emulsion side 
down) with a sort of see-saw motion 
through the bucket of clear water men- 
tioned in the second paragraph. Possibly 
some of my readers do not know what I 
mean by a “see-saw motion,” so I'll ex- 
plain a little more fully. To a depth of two 
or three inches, immerse the end of the 
film held in the right hand while holding 
the other end up (with the left hand) in an 


the film is perfectly limp and free from 





bubbles, transfer it to the tray previously 
filled with developer—of course, still re- 
taining a firm hold on both ends. During 


development, or the earlier stages anyhow, 
the film should be handled in precisely the 
same way as in the first water bath. Keep 
it constantly in motion, taking especial 
care that every inch of the film is com- 
pletely immersed once at each movement. 
Otherwise unevenness and streakiness will 
result, due to the developer acting more on 
one part than on another. With correct ex- 
posure, the highlights (sky or lighter ob- 
jects in the picture) will begin to darken 
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in about a minute, and the unexposed sec- 
tions between the films will be plainly dis- 
tinguishable. Still presuming that the ex- 
posure has been about right, I would sug- 
gest that development be continued and 
completed in the strip. When sufficient 
strength of image is attained, which can be 
ascertained by an occasional examination 
of the film by the light from the ruby lamp, 
stop development, run the strip half a dozen 
times through the clear water bath in the 
same manner as described for wetting, de- 
veloping and subsequent rinsing. Fixation 
should not be arrested until about five min- 
utes after all milkiness has disappeared and 
the entire strip looks transparent by trans- 
mitted light. When it comes to fixing 
negatives and films, I would repeat the 
time-worn advice, “Make haste slowly.” 
Do not be in too much of a hurry, but give 
the hypo plenty of time to do its work 
well. This part of the process cannot be 
curtailed with impunity, for the life of the 
negative is in no small measure dependent 
upon proper fixation. Fixing done, the 
film is ready to be washed, one hour in 
running water or a dozen changes of still 
water at intervals of five minutes being 
none too much. After washing, run the 
strip through a glycerine solution (half 
ounce of glycerine to a pint of water) for 
five minutes, and then wipe off the surplus 
moisture with a soft, damp cloth, or a piece 
of cotton batting. Pin or nail up the strip 
by the four corners, face up, to a flat sur- 
face to dry. 

If any of the films are underexposed 
overexposed, the images will not build up 
with equal rapidity or strength. In this 
event, the exposures may be cut apart with 
a pair of shears and the several sections 
given such treatment as their condition de- 
mands. For instance, as suggested last 
month, backward films are adv antageously 
transferred to a tray of clean water with- 
eut first rinsing; overexposed negatives 
had best be put into a well-restrained de- 
veloper while those parts of the strip that are 
proceeding uniformly and properly may be 
left in the normal solution. As the divid- 
ing line between the films will be visible 
when the need of cutting is apparent, sepa- 
ration may easily be effected without dan- 
ger of marring the pictures. Development 
in the strip being the best and most con- 
venient way of handling films, I would 
strongly advise the beginner to get his 
exposures correct so as to reap the benefits 
that this method affords. 

Cutting film before development.—Unroll 
the spool, with the paper on top, until the 
first exposure is reached. This point is in- 
dicated by the number 6 or 12, as the case 
may be, printed in white on the black 
paper. Using the white marginal markings 
as a guide, clip off the film with a pair of 
shears and put it in a tray of clean water. 
Unwind the spool a little further and sep- 


arate the second film in like manner, lay- 
ing it on top of the other one in the tray of 
water; and so on until the whole strip is 
cut up into individual exposures. The 
films should be slipped into the water 
edgewise, the emulsion side underneath, 
so that air bells may not form. As you 
may know, “air bells” are little bubbles, 
which by preventing the developer from 
acting uniformly over the entire surface 
of the film, eventually show up in the nega 
tive and print in the shape of spots. Don't 
fail to understand that the film and black 
paper are to be cut throuch at the same 
time; also that the paper must be on top 
or you will not be able to see the white 
figures and guide marks. A “film-cutting 
board” is an excellent article for those in 
the habit of cutting up films before devel- 
opment. It consists of a board with a 
round hole in it corresponding to the red 
window in the back of the camera. The 
arrangement is such that the film and 
black paper are pulled across the board, 
and when the different numbers register 
through the hole, a pair of shears does 
the rest. Its price is thirty-five cents. 

It is a wise precaution to lay a piece of 
cardboard on top of the tray containing the 
films after cutting up and immersing as ex- 
plained. This protects them from the rays 
of the ruby lamp and considerably lessens 
the chances of getting them fogged. 
There’s nothing more to do but take them 
out and develop them, one by one, face 
down, and the subsequent treatment is pre- 
cisely the same as though the films had 
been handled “in the strip.” The tray, 
however, should be rocked as with plates, 
and a slight pressure once in a while on 
the back of the film will keep them suffi- 
ciently flat. 

A few little pointers in conclusion. Carry 
development a trifle farther with films than 
with plates. Don’t hold the film too long 
or too often before the ruby light. Don’t 
touch the emulsion side with the fingers. 
Never fix in a developing tray or develop 
in a hypo tray; mark them so that they can 
not possibly be interchanged. Keep all 
trays, graduates, stirring rods, etc., scrupu- 
lously clean; furthermore, clean them as 
soon as you are through using them. Fol- 
low directions and keep a cool head and 
you will find it just as pleasant and easy to 
develop films as to expose them. ; 





PRINTING PROCESSES 
ARISTO PLATINO: 


our summary last month of the more 
essential details in the manipulation of 

Aristo Platino, we were unable, 
through lack of space to touch on the 
difficulties likely to be encountered on a 
first acquaintance with it or to discuss the 
variety of tonal-effects at the option of the 
user. It is to these indeed, to both re- 
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sources and pitfalls—the fundamentals 
having been attentively mastered—that the 
intelligent worker will bring an even, 
sharpened vigilance, inasmuch as_ they 
affect, one the finer phases of his work, the 
other his barest successes in it. 

In the proper spirit of conquest we shall 
dispose of the difficulties first. The most 
exasperating of the defects to which this 
paper is liable in working are the red spots 
which show up ruinously in the completed 
print. They come of easily avoided, but 
not always traceable causes. If the paper 
is old, -the danger from this source is in- 
creased. But even so, care in handling is 
a certain preventive ‘in most cases. To 
allow the moist fingers to come in contact 
with the paper in printing is a frequent 
cause of this blemish. Other causes as 
common are perspiration from the hands 
in toning, the use of an unclean tray or 
washing waters that are over-cold. The 
air bubbles which form underneath prints 
while in the bath may produce this ap- 
pearance. Finally a shallow toning bath 
which makes it difficult to keep the print 
well under may cause red untoned streaks 
along the edges. 

Of the yellowing of the whites in a print 
there are several possible explanations. 
When this occurs you have possibly used 
au excess of alkali in the gold bath. Poor 
grades of phosphoric acid or platinite or 
very slow action of the platinum bath may 
be responsible. Or it may be due to in- 
sufficient washing between the gold and 
platinum baths, or between the subsequent 
platinum and fixing baths. Usually, when 
prints turn yellow in the first washings it 
is traceable to the presence of hypo from 
the hands or trays. 

Having a sort of cousinship with this de- 
fect is the muddy appearance about the 
edges of vignettes in vignetted prints and 
in half-tones. This is commonly present 
in prints of blue or blue-black tone. The 
platinum toning has probably not been car- 
ried far enough or the gold bath contains 
too much alkali. The purple or blue-black 
tones are sometimes unaccompanied by 
muddy half-tones, and are due to overton- 
ing in the gold bath. 

Complaint is sometimes made that dur- 
ing the winter months the paper is weak in 
printing. Here again, probably, the trouble 
lies in lack of precaution. This result may 
easily follow from having kept the paper 
in a cold or damp place, when not in use, 
or from printing out of doors at an ex- 
tremely low temperature. When there is 
any indication of this trouble, the paper 
should be thoroughly warmed and the trial 
resumed. If possible to be avoided, print- 


ing should not be done out of doors in ex- 
cessively cold weather. When the neces- 
sity arises, however, the prints should be 
changed in a room likewise cold, for the 
obvious reason that, when changed in a 


warm room, the sudden transition from the 
cold air to the warm induces moisture on 
the negative, which communicates itself to 
the paper, the principal cause as has just 
been explained, of weakened printing 
power. 

This about completes the list of vagaries 
to which this paper is subject in manipula- 
tion. There are two or three others, how- 
ever, which it may be well to be forewarned 
of. One of these is somewhat anomalous. 
At times during the platinum toning, the 
half-tones will take on a decided pink tint. 
In fixation, to be sure, this tends to disap- 
pear. But so far as it has been fathomed, 
the trouble seems to be due to insufficient 
alkali in the gold bath, or to some trace of 
acid in the paper, which has not been thor- 
oughly washed out before the gold toning 
is begun. It should be added that these 
pink tones never make their appearance on 
old paper. If, by the way, the fresh paper 
also betrays a tendency to yield purple or 
dark brown tones in printing, instead of the 
characteristic cherry-red of older paper, it 
may be offset by carrying the printing a 
step further and adding a trifle more alkali 
to the gold bath. 

Finished prints will occasionally exhibit 
a peculiar distemper in the shape of yellow 
spots, which appear as a rule shortly after 
mounting. It may be explained by any one 
of a number of causes—stacking prints be- 
fore they are dry, for instance; drying them 
when om Meat between blotters, using for 
this purpose a cheap grade of manilla paper 
or the like. It is not an uncommon ex- 
perience to see fragments of the paper ad- 
hering to the face of the print after this 
hurried drying process, or the entire print 
tarnished by the contact. It is worth re- 
membering in this connection that a manil- 
la wrapper or envelope may have a similar 
effect if tissue is not interposed between 
it and the print. 

One further warning apropos of stains. 
The greenish-yellow variety which make 
their belated appearance in the final wash- 
ing or in the fixing bath are to be avoided 
by care in separating prints when they are 
first placed in the bath. Finally, if troubles 
arise not included in this summary and for 
which no apparent cause can be assigned, 
you are perhaps in need of the admonition 
which photographers seem slow to take. No 
darkroom, printing or finishing room which 
has been in considerable use for any length 
of time can fail to have accumulated dust or 
dirt or fine particles of chemicals deleter- 
ious to anything they may reach among the 
working media, especially it is be a partly 
finished print or sensitized paper. The read- 
iness with which these particles are dis- 
turbed by motion about the room will show 
this to be not so remote a cause of trouble 
as might appear. Therefore my advice is 
to look well to the cleanliness of the rooms 
in which you work 
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Photographic therapeutics has now had 
from me its full meed of attention. I turn 
from the maladies to the more enjoyable 
aspects of manipulation, viz., to the inter- 
esting variety of warmer tones obtainable 
with Aristo-Platino. The first and simplest 
method of securing warmth of tone is with 
the single gold bath. This bath should be 
made up as follows: 

Water ..:--- woes 0 "OR. 
No. 2 Aristo gold... . 4 ae. 
adding pil Bee sodium bicarbonate as a 
neutralizer. Not until the high lights are 
periectly clear should the toning be check- 
ed. Thorough washing in one change of 
water should precede and follow the toning 
process. For fixing, a hypo bath of 12 
hydrometer test should be used, time 20 
minutes. To obtain this tone, printing 
should not be carried so far as for the deep 
tones. In fact, it should be carried only a 
shade further than it is to appear in the 

finished print. 

If a tone verging on red is desired, toning 
should be confined to the platinum bath 
alone. It will not be so easy to observe the 
process as in the last case, the toning tak- 
ing place almost imperceptibly. Arrest the 
tening when the halftones and high lights 
are clear. The bath for this tone shoul | 
consist of water, 60 oz.; muriatic acid, C. P. 
1 dr.; potassium chloro-platinite, one- 
quarter to one- half grain. From the plat- 
inum bath, prints should be put through 
two changes of water. Fixation is the samc 
as for the normal tones. 

Another variant obtainable with a single 
platinum toning is an olive differing some 
what from that derived from the double 
toning process. Print almost as deep as for 
black tones; follow this by several hand 
washings to remove free silver and tone to 
the shade preferred in the following bath: 


Ae epee mer ree 60 oz. 
Chloro-platinite of res 
.4 to 6 grs. 


to 


Muriatic acid, C. F.. aes 

Fix prints in hypo bath ‘of; 20 hydrometer 
test. This toning process should not be at- 
tempted except in the case of negatives 
having strong contrasts. 

A modification of the sepia tone first 
described may be obtained with the fol- 
lowing bath: 


TS POP ere ere Tee, 
Sodium acetate ee nee” 1 dr. 
Gold chloride (pure) ........ 1 gr. 
Uranium nitrate .. I er 


Before adding them to the ‘bath, dissolve 
the gold and uranium nitrate in a small 
quantity of water and neutralize with. so- 
dium bicarbonate. This bath should be 
made up an hour or two before using. 
The student now has in his hands a full 
array of data. The old saying about vigi 
lance and the price of life, applies with 
heightened significance to success in any 
mature stage of this absorbing art of pho- 
tography. Difficulties are the spice of ex- 
perience to many, even when their aims are 
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somewhat exclusively esthetic. And while 
Aristo-Platino presents few of these to the 
vigilant worker, it will abundantly repay, 
as indeed it demands. for the due control of 
its splendid possibilities, his close, and con 
sistent watchfulness. 


PRINT CRITICISM. 

The accompanying print is an instance of 
inaccurate focusing. Note how everything 
is blurred and indistinct—in short, the pic- 
ture is an absolute failure. The “man be- 
hind the gun” is alone responsible for this 
unsuccessful snapshot; the lens must not 
be blamed for the failure. As a matter of 
fact, the original negative was made with 
an expensive Goerz Double Anastigmat, 
one of the best lenses that money can buy. 


No matter how cheap one’s apparatus 
may be, there is no excuse for poor tocus 
ing. Never make an exposure until you 


are sure that the picture is clearly de 
fined on the ground glass. Remember that 





SUBJECT OF PRINT CRITICISM 


the degree of sharpness shown on_ the 
focusing screen corresponds to the degree 
of sharpness you will get on your plate. 
Many seem to make exposures with the 
idea and hope that careless focusing will 
adjust itself, in some way or another, when 
the light is allowed to reach the plate. It 
will not. 

The black markings in the prints are due 
to scratches in the plate made by the 
finger nail when developing. The moral is 
obvious. 


weet 
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GOOD THINGS TO KNOW 


It is said that a print on gaslight paper 
spoiled by green or brown blacks, can be 
toned to a pleasing blue-black in an ordin- 
ary gold toning bath. Of course, it would 
be folly to purposely degrade the blacks, 
but the next time any of your gaslight pa- 
per prints are off-color, it might be well to 
try this subsequent toning process. 


Those who prefer to preserve developing 
paper prints in an unmounted state will 
doubtless be interested in the following for- 
mula designed to keep them from curling: 

ee eee 
PE ooo ko 55-25 Sud ates 4 0z. 
Glycerine 3 
Prints should be immersed in this Ds 
immediately after the final washing. 

A dusting brush does more harm than 
good if it is not clean and too it is very an- 
noying if you can’t lay your hand on it when 
you want it. By suspending it by a piece 
of string over your developing bench, the 
brush will be both clean and handy. Hang 
it at such a height that it can be used with- 
out detaching. In fact, here is where much 
of the charm of the arrangement comes in! 





I’ve seen more “th: in one camera come 
to grief through one of the tripod legs be- 
ing accidentally struck with the operator’s 
foot. The fact of the matter is that if the 
tripod is set up properly, the chance of 
such a catastrophe happening is greatly 
lessened. The right way is to place one 
of the tripod legs pointing in the direction 
of the lens, while the other two will come 
one on each side of your own feet when 
you are examining the ground glass im- 
age. Don’t you see how much more con- 
venient and safer this position is than to 
be obliged to straddle the tripod leg? 


If you are in the habit of using kits in 
ycur holders, mark on the ground glass the 
size and position that the smaller plates 
will assume. This will ensure the inclusion 
on the plate of that part of the view desired. 
The markings can be made either with pen- 
cil or ink. I prefer the latter. 


We trust that our readers will not over- 
look the fact that our monthly photograph 
Prize Contest is still continued and that 
cash prizes will be given for the pictures 
that are accepted and published each month 
in the year as follows: $5.00 to the best, 
$3.00 to the second best, and $1.00 to all 
others. As you know, we desire photos re- 
lating to hunting, fishing or shooting inci- 
dents or of scenes in which dogs, birds, 
canoeing or camping form the subjects; in 
fact subjects that tell a story, and we pre- 
fer unmounted prints not smaller than two 
and one-half inches square. Don’t forget 
to send your name and address with your 
pictures, and if you wish them returned, 


kindly enclose postage; that is, of course, if 
they should not be accepted. We are glad 
to have all devotees of the camera join in 
this contest, but remember, the “game- 
hog” is, barred and we want no “poses,” 
or big bags of game or big strings of fish. 
Remember also to accompany the pictures 
with a good suggestion for a title and other 
particulars, which preferably should be writ- 
ten on the back of the print. 


OUTFIT FOR THE 
SPORTSMAN 
BY HERBERT K. JOB 
Author of * Water-Fowl ” 

That this a live and absorbing issue with 
thousands of people as the spring opens 
there can be no doubt. It is certainly so 
with the author, on the eve of a long trip 
into the southern wilds, and I shall be glad 
if a few suggestions in print will help my 
fellow sportsmen in the _ perplexities 
through which I have passed. 

First, of course, and most important, is 
the question of lens and camera. A certain 
type of camera has recently been put forth 
which some day will doubtless fully supply 


THE CAMERA 


Among the 


the sportsman’s peculiar needs. I refer to 
the so-called “reflecting” cameras of which 
there are two makes, the “Reflex,” and the 


recently announced “Graflex.” A mirror 
inside throws up the image of the object to 
be photographed on a ground glass on top 
of the camera so that with the slide that 
shields the plate withdrawn and everything 
in readiness for the “shot,” one may secure 
correct focus by a screw on one side; and 
then, by pressing down a lever on the oth- 
er, by which the mirror is raised out of the 
way, the exposure is made by a very rapid 
curtain or “focal-plane” shutter, which is 
capable of a speed of 1I-1000 of a second. 
Thus one can “take” an animal on the run, 
or a bird in mid-air with perfect distinct- 


ness of outline, seeing the image on the 
glass up to the instant of exposure. Such 
brief exposure necessitates a very quick 


lens to match it, and outfit, unfortunately, 
is expensive and cumbersome. 

For a sportsman’s all-round work any 
suitable camera must have long bellows. 
Most of the Reflex cameras are made with 
short ones that will not admit of the use 
of a single lens of the doublet nor of the 
telephoto lens. The smallest size made 
with long bellows is 5 x 7, the weight being 
about ten pounds, enough to break one’s 
back, and the price $70.00, without lens or 
shutter. The Graflex is said to be just as 
bulky, only that there is a long-focus 4 x 5 
size, of which the cost is, I believe, $150.00 
without lens or shutter! 

While the advanced worker may find it 
necessary to use one of the above, I would 
advise the beginner, pending their improve- 
ment and competition lowering prices to a 
reasonable figure, to buy a good plain long 
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focus camera sea an ordinary rapid recti- 
linear lens. The 4 x § size is the best, be- 
ing light and wae giving pictures large 
enough for practical purposes, which can 
be greatly enlarged, if in sharp focus. Get 
the so-called “cycle” style, or what corre- 
sponds to it; one with only front extension 
bellows, which in the 4 x 5 gives a total 
draw of not less than 15 to 18 inches. This 
grade is lighter than that with back exten- 
sion. Such a camera, with lens, shutter and 
one plate holder, is listed usually at from 
$32.00 to $35.00, with fifteen per cent. or 
more discount to be exnected. Personally 
I use and like the Premo and the Century, 
but there are many others that are good. 

In ordering the camera secure with it a 
lens which is listed to cover at least as 
large a plate as 5 x 7, which can be read- 
ily adjusted to it. Not only does such a 
lens give a larger image of a bird or animal 
at a given distance, but it gives a sharper 
definition to the edge of a 4 x 5 plate, and 
thus can be used with the shutter wide 
open, allowing a very rapid exposure, with 
better results than could otherwise be se- 
cured, 

It is very important that the shutter be 
as nearly silent as possible, so as not to 
frighten the subject. In dull light, a short 
time exposure will often be necessary, and 
a shutter that closes ““whang-bang” will be 
a cause for execration. Some shutters on 
the market are very noisy, and none are 
wholly noiseless. After examining various 
ones, I have selected the Unicum for my 
work, as being, on the whole, the best. 

The following is the balance of the outfit 
which I suggest as desirable: 

Leather carrying case to hold six double 
plate holders. 

Six double plate holders (one being inclu- 
ded in price of camera). 

Rubber focus cloth. 

Ball and socket clamp for tripod. (Useful 
for pointing the camera on the tripod in 
any direction, up or down.) 

Tripod, and extra screw, in case of los- 
ing the one furnished with the tripod. 

Bicycle ball and socket clamp for tree 
apparatus. 

Long screw bolt for tree work. 

Spool of strong black linen thread to be 
used for releasing the shutter at a distance. 

As many dry plates of the fastest brands 
as desired, Cramer's, Hammer’s and Seed’s 
are first class. Stanley’s are cheaper but 
apt to have “pin-holes,” yet will do for the 
first experiments. 

Soft camel’s hair brush with which to 
dust plates. 

An arrangement by which the camera can 
be screwed to a tree or branch, making 
the tree serve as a tripod, is at times very 
useful when photographing in the tree tops, 
or when a tripod would frighten the ap- 
proaching game. What I use is an ordin- 
ary long iron screw-bolt, nearly a foot 


long, bent at right angles in the middle. 
The screw end can be somewhat sharpened, 
so by starting a hole in the bark with a 
knife, using the bend end for a handle and 
lever, the thing can be screwed around un- 
til it is firmly imbedded in the wood. 
Around the extreme end of the arm, a few 
folds of soit leather should be wrapped and 
glued to give good hold for a bicycle ball and 
socket clamp, one end of which screws into 
the camera, the other grasping the bolt as 
though it were a bicycle handle-bar. 

By all means secure a simple developing 
and printing outfit, and learn to use it. 
Herein lies much of the sport. I can rec- 
ommend the following as easy to use and 
very satisfactory: 

1 box of hydroquinon developing pow- 
ders. 

5 lbs. hyposulphite of soda or “hypo” 
(about 5 lbs. for 15 cents). 

5 trays, rubber or composition, 1 for de- 
veloping, 2 for fixing, 1 for washing, 1 fer 
toning prints. 

3 glass graduates, one each for devel 
oping, fixing and toning baths. 

1 gross Solio paper ($1.25 for 4x 5 
or “seconds” for $1). 

15 grain bottle of chloride of gold. 

Simple book of instructions. 

Hydroquinon develops the image slowly 
and clearly, does not stain, and is well 
adapted to the needs of the ‘beginner. As 
for toning prints, long experience leads me 
to recommend separate solutions for toning 
and for fixing. Very few amateurs, com- 
paratively, make permanent prints with the 
“combined toners’ usually sold. Having 
used these, the greater majority of my ear- 
lier pictures have faded out, whereas since 
I used the solutions separately I have not 
lost one. Full fixing and long washing are 
also secrets of permanent pictures. 

If preferred, the so-called “gaslight” pa- 
pers, such as “Velox,” “Vinco,” “Dek- 
ko,” giving black and white effects, are ex- 
cellent and easy to work. For pictures that 
are to be published, the process workers 
prefer prints on the ordinary glossy print- 
ing-out papers, such as “Solio,” as giving 
the best results. 

After mastering the rudiments of devel- 
oping and other processes, I have found it 
far more satisfactory to buy my own chem- 
icals separately, and mix my own solutions 
according to standard receipts. Thus one 
knows what he is working with, and the 
cost is much less. For this one will need 
small scales or balances, preferably the 
latter. A dollar or so will buy a set good 
enough. 

These suggestions are faithfully given, 
without reservation, as the results of my 
own experience. I sincerely hope that they 
will be found useful this season by many who 
will enjoy “the new hunting” which for ex- 
citement, fascination and genuine value 
stands second to none. 
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Those who sojourn here meet on common ground and speak a common language. 


THREE thousand years the records reach, 
only to lose themselves then in the far per- 
spective of unchronicled eons, 

May telling us of the joy and glad- 

ness and hope of this month 

of promised blessings that has kept its sym- 
bolic character and its very name unchanged 
through the roll of decades, centuries, mill- 
ennia. It was a development, a sublimation of 
April, “the month of the opening.” So taught 
the ancients and they called it Maia, not fan- 
cifully after the goddess of the Greeks, but as 
a true description, “the month of waxing,” 
the month of continued growth. The air was 
laden with the fragrance of the blosscms then 
as now; the young grain sprouted in delicate 
greenness—all was but a pledge of futurity, 
a hostage of harvest; all was hope. Omens 
of evil must be warded away; spirits of 
blight —and very real ghosts they were to 
these early folk who drew their all from field 
and from stream—must be fended afar and 
put to flight, if perchance they lurked mali- 
ciously near to mildew and to blast. Hence 
the sweet anxieties of the time; hence the 
ceremonies of joy, the dances, the magic, the 
poetry, all the grace and charm and beauty 
of the race acting in concert in many a joy- 
ous cult to awe the goblin and to banish him; 
for be it known that nothing so distresses 
your real goblin of the field as the presence 
of demonstrative joy. And men lived and 
passed in ceaseless cycle; the very real and 
present ghosts and goblins faded to shadowy 
relics of a belief and then gave way to the 
actualities of possible frost or rust or noxious 
worm. But the joy and the beauty stayed 
forever; the myth lived only in the cult, and 
lives today, for the sweet influence of the 
zephyrs and the sunshine stirs still the soul 
of man and harks it back lovingly to the old, 
old mystic cult. This month, charmed realm 
of bud and blossom, sacred to expanding 
Nature, must have a ruler, a patron deity, 
symbol of happiness and plenty and peace. 
And this guardian saint must, to be right, be 
the loveliest creature,the most perfect creation 
that the race recognizes, a pure and beautiful 
maiden. The May Queen rules yet in many 
a land. God save the Queen! Her lineage 
is the most ancient known upon earth. It 
is a far cry from the mountain forests of 


barbaric Italy, in days ere yet the first stone 
of Rome was placed, to an English lawn of 
the twentieth century. Yet the Queens of the 
May have reigned in direct succession 
through myth, inscription and poem, from 
the days when poetry lived only in the soul 
and on the tongue, yet could not be written 
because writing itself was not born, to Ten- 
nyson. To all lovers of beauty (all true 
sportsmen love Nature and her works, and 
all her works are beauty) May appeals as 
keenly as to the simple rustics of old who 
loved May for what she promised them. It 
promises us the good things of life, less 
directly, but perhaps no less certainly. Mate- 
rially speaking, May is the year’s promissory 
note, a deal in futures. How far in the 
future the deal is to be closed, depends on 
the man. For your farmer, the deal is closed 
at harvest and vintage. But for the Nature 
lover? The true sportsman? Every drifting 
cirrus, idly wandering in the infinite blue, 
every plashing brook, every matchless unfold- 
ing oak leaf, purple and pink and softest 
green, every ray of sunshine promises a 
thousand blessings, health, rest, peace; a heart 
bathed and steeped in beauty, in love with it, 
satisfied with it; a soul inspired by the Real 
Presence of Nature, looking to her to cure 
the ills of flesh and nerve and temper, and 
this deal is closed at that blessed portal 
whither Nature guides us surely and 
patiently and sweetly, the gate of Heaven 
itself. 

Go where you may you will find 


Nature there ahead of you. 
Field and Stream Philosophy 








Mucu has been written the last few weeks 
of our sportsman President’s swing around 
the circle. It was proposed in 

several quarters to “set aside 

A Hunting Trip the game laws” and give Mr. 
Roosevelt a taste of the big 

game sport he loves so well. 

Trifles such as close season and stringent 
laws were nothing. Frecp anp Stream had 
every confidence in the President’s love of 
fair play and interest in our national game 
supply, to say nothing of his common sense, 
and profound respect for the laws of the 
land, under which he rules the land. We 
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were sure that not a head nor a peit would 
suffer; and our confidence was well founded. 
An express declaration was made by him be- 
fore his start that not a single hunting expe- 
dition would be made on the trip. President 
as he is, he could not afford to give his people 
an example of law breaking. But the trip 
is a hunt, nevertheless, and the game is the 
greatest that an American can play for—the 
high endorsement of the administrative policy 
of a firm, conscientious executive, an en- 
dorsement that shall bring with it the great 
reward of a nation’s approval for the highest 
office in that nation’s gift. Good luck, Mr. 
President! America needs you; American 
sportsmen need you; American game, the 
nation’s wards as truly as ever were the Red 
Men, needs you. 





“Going afishing” should be written in 
three chapters—anticipation, realiza- 
tion and gratification. 

Field and Stream Philosophy 


Once more the trout season is upon us, 
and once more the small boy and the poacher 
join hands to exte rm: inate the 
speckled beauties. ay fair, 
Illegal Fishing boys. No dynamite nen “dull- 
ing.” The deadly “dull,” or 
wire noose, is a fatal weapon 
against a trout. Conceal the operator, and 
the trout rather enjoys the caress of the wire 
noose scratching him gently and feeling for 
his gills. Then a yank and the cabin frying 
pan will smell of savory meat worth a dollar 
a pound. The inroads caused by this and 
kindred methods of fish destruction are really 
serious and we hope that no reader of Fretp 
AND STREAM will indulge in such false 
“sport,” no matter how the temptation of a 
gorged creel mav appeal to him. Stop all 
unfair sport yourselves, boys, and then stop 
it for others. Keep your hands clean of all 
hunters’ crimes and your eyes wide open to 
detect, and you hands ready to prevent, and 
our woods and waters will again teem. 
Savages fight cach other to retain a 
hunting ground. Civilization makes 
laws to the same end —then imme- 
diately breaks the law. 
Field and Stream Philosophy 
One of the developments that has appeared 
under the searchlight of publicity thrown on 


Some the startling acts of the Mis- 
Bad souri Legislature is the discov- 
Legislation ery that boodle was used to de- 


feat the Audubon Society’s fish and game bill. 
This was a most excellent measure for the 
protection of prairie chicken and bass, and 
one that would commend itself to almost all, 
yet the bill was killed by the State Senate, 
and the Grand Jury has learned that com- 
= merchants put up $1,000 to kill the 
ill 

This would seem to be the depth of legis- 
lative sagen but what shall we say when a 
condition of affairs every bit as bad seems 


to exist in the Empire State? We refer to 
what is known as the Forest Grab bill, which 
at the present time seems certain of passing 
although it is one of the most pernicious 
measures ever foisted upon the people of a 
commonwealth. If this bill goes into effect, 
it means that the pulp trust will practically 
get control of all the waterways in the Adi 
rondacks, and the destruction of the forests 
will follow as a natural result. It is this fact 
that the Pulp Trust with its millions of capi 
tal is behind this bill that makes it seem 
certain the bill will pass, as some of the 
members of the Legislature seem to 
think with their Missouri brethren that they 
are in the Legislature for what there is in 
it for themselves. The only hope the friends 
of the Adirondacks have is that the Governor 
will veto the bill after it is passed. If he 
wishes to reinstate himself into the good 
graces of the sportsmen and Nature lovers, 
not only of the State of New York but of 
the country, he can find no better way of do- 
ing so than by vetoing t the Forest Grab bill. 

If you brag iheat a a big catch of fish 

the world is mighty apt to call you a 

liar. Therefore make your catch 

small and keep your temper. 

Field and Stream Philosophy 

One of the most cheerful indications of 

the improved sentiment for game protection 

Good that has come to our notice 
was the passage by the Texas 
Legislature of what has been 
called “the best game law in the United 
States.” 3riefly summarized, its principal 
provisions are: 

No more killing of does. 

No more killing of fawns. 

No more killing for hides or antlers. 

No more enormous bags for the game 
butchers. 

No more hunting for the market. 

Truly, the Texans have set an example to 
their Missouri brethren which cannot fail to 
have a salutary effect. 

Arkansas, too, has felt this influence, and 
recently the Legislature passed an excellent 
measure prohibiting the sale of game in thie 
State and the shipment of game to any points 
outside the State. 

Right in line with the above laws is the 
measure introduced by Senator Armstrong to 
protect the sale of woodcock and grouse in 
the State, which recently passed the Legis- 
lature of the State of New York. 

While this bill is not all it should be, yet it 
is certainly a marked advance in the right 
direction. It means that lawful killing for 
market is practically at an end, and that one 
of the most destructive elements in the re- 
duction of the game supply has been elimi- 

nated. This anti-sale measure is a truly 
American one, as it embodies the idea of fair 
play, both for the game and the sportsman. 
The former will no longer be pursued with 
ruthless determination by individuals guided 


Legislation 


hen 





ee een 


ee 


naDowe 





IN THE COUNCIL LODGE 67 


only by financial considerations, while the 
latter will get a chance to enjoy some shoot- 
ing when afield on his holidays, instead of 
finding the game exterminated. 

But the best game law of all passed by the 
New York Legislature was the one introduced 
by Senator Brown prohibiting the shooting 
of ducks in the spring, brant, however, being 
excepted. This act is one that sportsmen have 
long wished to see on the statute books, and 
great credit is due those who have so long 
urged its adoption, although the opponents of 
the measure gained something by having the 
brant exempted from the operation of the act. 

Illinois, too, has come to the front with a 
new game law which is the best one that 
State has ever had, and Wyoming has just 
put a ten-year close season on moose, and a 
five-year close season on antelope. 

The above facts will no doubt be re- 
ceived with pleasure by the sportsmen of this 
country, and we trust the time is not far dis- 
tant when every State will have a law placing 
the market shooter and game butcher on the 
shelf, and giving the honest, thoroughbred 
American sportsman a chance. 





The old law—“‘Thou shalt not kill.” 
The new law—“Thou shalt not count 
thy kill.” 


Field and Stream Philosophy 





FIELD AND STREAM believes all non-resi- 
dent license laws thoroughly bad in theory 


Testing and in practice and stands ir- 
Non-Resident revocably committed for their 
License Laws repeal. The motives for such 


laws are, variously, a selfish view of State’s 
rights as against sister States; the most in- 
iquitous greed and oppression, as in the case 
of the abominable prohibitive license by 
counties that has disgraced West Virginia 
for some few years back; and retaliation pure 
and simple, a legislative spite-wall, as in the 
case of New Jersey where this motive is dis- 
tinctively and shamelessly stated in the pre- 
amble to the bill. Moreover it cannot be ex- 
pected that laws vicious in theory are a whit 
more salutary in practice. Such laws do not 
protect game, and never were intended to. 
They bar out the men who are genuinely and 
vitally interested in game protection and 
propagation, and leave free rein to every pot 
hunter and market gunner who may be in the 
employ of the cold storage companies or 
restaurateurs commissioned to destroy by 
wholesale. A correspondent writes us: “I am 
in favor of any good law to protect game, but 
do not want to be treated like an alien.” Here 
is just the point. We beg to assure our cor- 
respondent that he is not being treated like 
an alien. Any alien, though he be the low- 
est of the various strata of scum that Europe 
is pouring on our shores, is at perfect liberty 
to kill, trap, snare, poison, dynamite any 
game or fish in any State he curses by his 
residence, and to do it with impunity. No 
game warden will bother with him, as no fine 


can be collected from him. Only American 
gentlemen are amenable to these laws. 

But the stand of Fietp AND STREAM on 
game legislation is not merely negative. We 
are not in the position of wishing to effect re- 
peal of obnoxious laws and offering no posi- 
tive remedy ‘for game destruction. The 
remedy is a very simple one and would prove 
thoroughly effective if enlightened sentiment 
should ever procure its enactment. It is four- 
fold: First. Impose a general gun license on 
resident and non-resident alike. Second. Pro- 
hibit absolutely the sale or storage of dead 
game. Third. Prohibit all spring shooting. 
Fourth. Permit under suitable regulation an 
inter-State commerce in live game for propa- 
gating purposes. 

The question has been many times asked, 
how the existent non-resident license laws 
are to be gotten rid of. For a long time we 
strongly favored a suggestion made some 
time since, that a national subscription be 
raised to test the constitutionality of these 
laws before the Supreme Court of the United 
States. Hundreds of letters have come to us 
advocating such action. But before we finally 
pronounced for it and accepted responsibility 
for the movement, it seemed best to procure 
the best possible legal opinion as to the status 
of such laws. This we obtained from the 
most distinguished authority on such ques- 
tions in the country, Hon. John S. Wise, for- 
merly Governor of Virginia, now in the front 
ranks of the legal profession in New York. 
His reply, which we give in full, seems con- 
clusive. Nothing could be gained by a test 
case. Even vicious lawsmay be constitutional. 

There remains but one way then of getting 
rid of them; namely, by repeal. Let sports- 
men act in concert to create a healthy public 
sentiment on such matters, and let them vote 
for men who think as they do. Elect legis- 
latures which will repeal the laws, and the 
laws will go. In giving this advice FIELD AND 
StrEAM absolutely disclaims any attempt to 
“go into politics.” To get the best laws we 
must speak for them, work for them, vote for 
them: ’tis the only way. 

We subjoin the letter of Mr. Wise: 

Gentlemen—Yours of the 4th inst. received. 
Some time since you wrote me on the subject 
of testing the license laws against non-resi- 
dents, and I replied to you promptly, telling 
you that in my opinion it was within the 
power of the State to impose licenses upon 
non-residents and to discriminate against 
non-residents. It has been so decided. See 
McCready vs. Virginia, 94 U. S. 301. 

The ground is that the States never did 
cede to the Federal Government any control 
over the subject of fish and game. It is not 
a regulation of commerce. The question of 
individual enjoyment is not one of public 
policy and not a private right. See Magna 
v. The People, 97 IIl., 320, and Geer v. Conn., 
161 U. S., 519. I might cite many other 
authorities, but the law is very plain. 

Yours truly, Jno. S. WISE. 











8) AND THEIR OWNERS 


CONDUCTED e@ BY e JAMES ae WATSON 


Address all Communications Pertaining to Kennel Matters and Advertising to James Watson, Hackensack, N. J. 


END OF THE SPRING CIRCUIT 


HE spring circuit of shows came to a 
conclusion with that of the Atlantic 
City Club on April 8 to 11, and in the 
last issue of Fietp AND STREAM we reviewed 
events up to the New Orleans show, leaving 
Chicago, Buffalo and Atlantic City yet for 
comment. We were not present at Chicago, 
and it was very scurvily treated by the press 
as a rule, the reports being anything but 
adequate to the importance of the event, from 
its leading position as the great show of the 
West. Before turning to the consideration 
of the show it is worth while drawing atten- 
tion to what Spratt’s can do when its repre- 
sentatives and employees have to take their 
coats off for a bit of work. It appears that 
the benching shipped ten days prior to the 
Chicago show, and only from Logansport, 
had not turned up and no one belonging to 
the railroad by which it was shipped could 
tell where the car was. Mr. Oldham suc- 
ceeded in inducing some one in the freight 
office to make inquiries and finally on the 
afternoon of the first day of the show it 
reached Chicago. The American Field tells 
the rest of the story from personal observa- 
tion as follows: “At 5 p. m. a rustle of 
wire frames and boards was heard in the 
hall. The much-longed-for material had ar- 
rived, and a feat was then and there per- 
formed that has not been excelled in the 
history of bench shows. Mr. Oldham mar- 
shalled his assistants, the benching was sys- 
tematically and with precision placed about 
the large hall, and under his expert general- 
ship within one hour and a half after the 
benching was received in the building nearly 
every dog was placed in its stall, and at 7:30 
the show was in full swing, just as if there 
had been no delay.” 
Judging was, of course, late in being started 
and it was not until Thursday morning that 
the dogs and the adjudicators met in the 


rings. We notice that in St. Bernards some 
people are awakening to the fact that Alta 
Bruce is a good dog. It is better late than 
never, but it would have been better had the 
discovery been made at the time we drew 
attention to his merits last October. The dog 
was all there then, only he had not any flat- 
catching color about the head and was not 
given his deserts by the judge or critics. 
Mastiffs and Great Danes were poorly repre- 
sented both in numbers and quality, ditto in 
regard to wolfhounds, while in greyhounds 
there was nothing to beat the New York 
winner, Lansdowne Hall Stream, who has 
improved in fetlocks since being shown in 
NewYork. We must confess to that tired feel 
ing overcoming us whenever we strike Amer- 
ican foxhounds. The exhibitors of the dogs 
that pose as such are not to blame for it, but 
show what the judges give prizesto. A dognot 
good enough to win as an English hound is 
nowadays an American foxhound and if a 
genuine native was led before present day 
foxhound judges he would be turned out of 
the ring. The black and tan hound with a 
resemblance to the bloodhound is the true 
American foxhound and these we now see 
winning are mixed in their breeding and can- 
not be shown as English hounds so pose as 
Americans because born here. 

The beagle classes were nice ones, and the 
Eastern owners keeping their dogs at home 
gave an opening for those nearer the show. 
As Lansdowne Glider and Leeds Buckthorn 
could not get into the money in the high 
classes the company must have been pretty 
good. Pointers were a distinct failure and 
this is surprising for Mr. Whitford was the 
judge, and we had always supposed he was 
considered an authority and one that could 
draw an exceedingly large support. In place 
of that there were but thirty-eight entries 
including duplicates. Mr. Whitford made one 
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or two peculiar decisions, the most noticeable 
being sending Canadian Dexter out of the 
ring. This dog has probably been shown 
more times than any other pointer in the 
country during the past two years, or since 
Frank Dole got him and we do not now re- 
member his being outside the money, or at 
least the high noticed division, and the judges 
passing upon him have been numerous and 
of recognized judgment. If Mr. Whitford 
does not consider such a dog as that worth a 
mention, and he is right, we will all have to 
learn over again. Another decision not ac- 
ceptable to the critics was placing Queen 
Veto over such a good bitch as Stylish Nellie, 
but of that we can say nothing personally. 


Irish setters will have to be put down as a 
Western breed if they continue to turn out so 
much better there than in the East. Bess’s 
Teddy was put over Lord Lismore in winners, 
which did not please all hands, but the win- 
ner is quite a nice dog and was well up the 
following week under one who criticized him 
rather sharply at Chicago. In winners Queen 
Bess II. was put in front. She was far from 
being in show shape, being fat and this makes 
her wide in front and too heavy in body for 
an Irish setter. She is a nice quality bitch 
when right. Only two Gordons, the high 
stationed Heather Crack and Lansdowne 
Nellie. 


Mr. Oldham had an almost entirely new 
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A Group of Mr. S. B. Smith’s Winners at the Cedaryale Kennels. 


Mark’s Rush, shown here in the name of Ben 
Lewis, won in winners dogs, and the equally 
well known Bessie Bang II. in bitches. There 
was much criticism of the setter awards by 
the same judge and we are not at any loss to 
account for that after reading the judge’s 
own comments on these breeds. He laid 
down the principle that to follow type in 
judging was all wrong and that each dog had 
to be judged irrespective of what the adjudi- 
cator had picked out as the proper style of 
dog for first place. With such an idea it is 
no wonder that those who had to comment 
on the awards were at a loss to understand 
the jumping about from one style to another. 
Of one decision only can we speak with suffi- 
cient knowledge of the dogs and that was 
the placing of Madcap behind Pera in the 
open bitch class. These two were at Buffalo 
the following week in practically the same 
condition and most certainly Madcap is the 
better bitch. 


outfit of spaniels to judge, Colonist, Otter- 
burn Rufus and Lester Bessie M. being the 
ones we know of old. They led their classes, 
the former two being placed in winners dogs, 
and the latter winning in bitches. The classes 
were small and the support not all such an 
expert should have received. 

Collies were the banner breed in the show 
and this is not surprising when we consider 
what the Chicago and other breeders there- 
abouts have done in the way of importations. 
Dr. McNab must have been disappointed with 
his two new Parbolds, Page and Passion, for 
which he gave quite a long price, believing he 
was securing something good enough to win 
at his home show. He got as high as second 
in novice after taking first in puppies with 
Page and might possibly have got placed in 
limit had he shown further, for Cavehill Car- 
dinal, third in novice, was reserve in limit. 
With Passion however, he had the worst set- 
back being in the v. h. c.’s. We mention this 
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as showing the hazard of buying probabilities 
from the other side. For this kennel Bran- 
dane Alton Monty did the best after all, get- 
ting second to Wellesbourne Conqueror in 
veterans. The prize list suggests that these 
two were not shown in the winners class. 
Perhaps they were, but in Mr. Hunter’s re- 
port of the collies he speaks of Conqueror as 
being able tohold hisownwith the best of the 
dogs and having been given reserve to More- 
ton Hebe for the breed special. If he was 
not shown for winners it was a grievous 
mistake, for the rule most distinctly states 
that the winner in every class at the show 
has to compete, this even including local 
classes. Mrs. Behling had a good share of 
the money. Bon Ami Coronation, improving 
in condition, was first in novice and Welles- 
bourne Hope won in open and winners from 
that good collie Parkhill Imperial. Then in 
bitches Bon Ami Fair One was first in pup- 
pies and novice bitches and second to New- 
ton Abbot Princess in limit and to Moreton 
Hebe in open. Hebe and Princess were so 
placed in winners and are now the property 
of Mr. Oldham, their former owner. It is to 
he regretted that Dr. MacNab did not show 
Champion Rightaway as, even admitting that 
Wellesbourne Conqueror might beat him, he 
is a good enough dog to show in any company 
and when we saw him a few weeks before 
he was in good condition. Whether winning 
or beaten he would make friends among those 
whose opinions are of value. 

Mr. Naylor who had a number of classes 
to judge had his hardest task in bull dogs 
and did very well. The dogs he had are all 
well known and it is hard to pick a fault 
anywhere, judging by what they have been 
doing right along the circuit. He had Duke 
of Albemarle and Royal Sovereign as the 
two in winners dogs, and Fascination and 
Winsome in bitches. Dr. James, a new hand 
in the ring, did equally well in bull terriers 
and had as his best of the breed Fleetwood 
Lady, while Edgewood Crystal was his best 
dog. 

Mr. Lynn’s placing of the fox terriers was 
exactly what any one might have outlined, 
taking the records of the rounders from 
Newark on. There was no change whatever 
from the positions they had apparently settled 
into. Sabine Result was first in winners 
with Norfolk Royalist reserve and in bitches 
Norfolk True Blue once more beat Sabine 
Beldia. Then in wires it was Selwonk 
Banker and Selwonk Nipper and Hot Stuff 
and Norfolk Toss Un. One placing in bitches 
we hardly agree with and that was Selwonk 
Fidget first in limit and Selwonk Dainty, 
v. h. c. Dainty is. with all deference to Mr. 
Lynn, the better built bitch. Fidget is too 
low. or too long, whichever you like to find 
fault with. In other words, for her length 
she should be taller, and she is wide in front 
compared with Dainty, which is a smart 
bitch and true made. Mr. Lynn gave the 


Irish terriors a proper shaking up. We re- 
call that at New Orleans George Thomas did 
not altogether like our placing Royal Band 
master over Selwonk Barney, but we had to 
do the thinking and our thought was that 

Jandmaster was the truer built dog and 
Barney was light even for a bitch. Well they 
were both at Chicago and would have met 
in the limit class had it not been that in the 
novice class Barney was third, beaten by Ben 
Star and Peter, and was thereupon with- 
drawn from further competition, while in 
the limit Roval Bandmaster beat the novice 
winner. Selwonk Mixer also took quite a 
tumble going to the bottom in a class of four, 
with Celtic Badger in the lead. 

It has apparently been overlooked by ex- 
hibitors that there is a rule, in force for a 
year, which governs in such a case as the 
withdrawal of Selwonk Barney. It reads as 
follows: “XV. Any dog entered for compe- 
tition and received at the show building must 
compete in all classes in which he is entered, 
and for all specials for which he is eligible, 
and failing te do so he shall be subject to a 
fine equal to the entrance fee for each class.” 
What “each class” means remains to be seen 
and this indefiniteness is only another in- 
stance of the usefulness of the committee on 
constitution and rules. The rule when it was 
proposed ‘varied somewhat from what was 
adopted. It was changed by some person by 
amendment and without sufficiently weighing 
the full meaning of every word, as the com- 
mittee does in thrashing out a rule, a loop- 
hole for difference of opinion was admitted. 
The entrance fee for each class is the entrance 
fee for any class, but it may be that what was 
meant was that the dog should be fined an 
amount equal to the fee for each class for 
which he was entered. 

The local black and tan terrier fanciers 
with Charles Wilson as leader, won well in 
their classes, beating the two Selwonks which 
have been doing a lot of prize taking during 
the past year. In Scotties Sandown Garnet 
was the best and Mr. Naylor stuck to the 
little ones, as is right. sig Scotties are 
wrong. Vent, vidi, vici is Dr. Motschen- 
backer’s cry in dachshunde, and he came and 
conquered as usual. Mr. Naylor was not so 
happy in his awards here as in other breeds, 
Ruby of Cleveland, for instance, should have 
been in a better position, she having been a 
consistent winner in the best company. The 
Eberhart pugs had a field day and in York 
shires the Kohlmeyer family took nearly all 
the money. Only one pomeranian, Mrs. Sted- 
man’s Shadyside Billy, but in toy spaniels 
the representation was good in all varieties, 
but it was a competition confined to Western 
exhibitors. 

Buffalo followed Chicago and was a stop- 
ping place for all the dogs from the East on 
their homeward journey Against them there 
were plenty that had not been on circuit and 
many from Canada. Altogether it was an ex- 


ANE ab aes * 


Je ant tenainstamneniaen vine AAO ie DR 


ES TR a 


THE SPRING CIRCUIT OF DOG SHOWS s 


cellent show, and what is of more importance 
is that it was splendidly attended. ‘The place 
ot the show was Convention Hall, a large, 
admirably situated building to which the best 
people in the city flocked in crowds, so that 
the club netted a substantial revenue. Much 
of this was undoubtedly due to the excellent 
manner in which the show was billed 
throughout the city and the exceedingly neat 
window cards which one could see every- 
where along the busy thoroughfares. The 
stores added doggy attractions of their own, 
and altogether made it the local event of the 
week. There was nothing of much impor- 
tance till Pointers were reached and here 
Duke of York again beat Mark’s Rush in 
open class and winners. Canadian Dexter 
was third best. Bessie Bang II. was the best 
bitch, next to her being Westlake’s Surprise, 
a good one but getting a bit throaty. English 
setters were on the whole lacking quality 
when you got away from Mr. Thomas’ en 
tries. The others were good sound dogs for 
the most part and in pretty good condition, 
but such well known ones as Rumney Racket, 
Ulverstone Rap, Madcap and Pera, were far 
ahead of the others. Madcap here beat Pera 
and with plenty to spare. In our opinion she 
should have been Major Taylor’s selection 
for the best of his breeds when it came to de- 
ciding the president’s cup, in place of the 
Irish setter Red Bess II, who is too lusty at 
present, but in Ben Lewis’ hands will soon 
be fit. In her breed she led, with her son 
Bess’s Teddy next best. Gordons were a 
repetition of Chicago, Heather Crack beating 
Lansdowne Nellie. 

There was a good entry of cocker spaniels, 
the best of the new lot being the dog Simcoe 
Duke II and the bitch Lady Worden, who 
however was beaten by two others in novice. 
Still we thought her the best in her class. 
Among the well known winners in their 
respective classes were Romany Rye, Otter- 
burn Rufus, Colonist, Maple Leaf, Irene and 
Nell Gwynne. Mr. Oldham slipped into a 





Karo S. 


A good specimen of the Russian corded 
poodle. Winner of many prizes 





The Irish Terrier Celtic oe. unbeaten in Ametica 


this year. Property of Rey. 1. D. O'Gorman, Gananoqua 


Ontario, 


little error, one of the kind that is apt to be 
exaggerated into an error of judgment and is 
most annoying. He judged three dogs in 
novice other than black, and did it most care- 
fully before placing Hamilton Red Jacket 
first and Sir Walter Scott third. They re- 
mained in the ring for the next class and the 
second dog went out while another came in. 
The newcomer Mr. Oldham also judged care- 
fully and placed it betwen the other two. 
Then getting his judges book he asked the 
numbers and proceeded to give first to the 
dog he had previously given third to and 
third to the previous first prize winner. He 
of course meant to put them as they had been 
before but the slip was made, no one called 
his attention to it, indeed he never knew of 
it until we mentioned it to him in Atlantic 
Citv. for he left Buffalo that afternoon and 
was a much astonished man when told. It 
only shows that eternal vigilance which is 
the price of success in other things is neces- 
sary in the routine of judging. 

Collies were not as representative as we 
have seen them. The West stayed at home 
or sent to St. Louis, and those from the 
East were few. Mrs. Copeland was repaid 
for her trip from Boston by winning with 
Medford Proclamation all through the 
classes he was in. There were a few decis- 
ions we would have changed, such for in- 
stance as Balmoral Piccolo behind Donvale 
Regent, who is not nearly as good a collie. 
Then in puppies we thought Bob’s Perfec- 
tion the best; Hanover Fortuna was one of 
the lucky ones in beating him and others. 
3itches were better than the dogs, and Bal- 
moral Duchess was very close to Moreton 
Hebe on this occasion. We showed her for 
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our Ottawa friend who is still in hospital, 
and thought we had a look in for the open 
class when they were in the ring together. 
Mr. Lacy was a long time deciding. 

The Russian corded poodle Karo S. in good 
coat beat the Red Brook entry of The Snow 
Man and Young Emperor, the former in the 
crisper coat and well shown. Karo S. and 
The Snow Man being such totally distinct 
dogs in all characteristics, we incline to the 
opinion that as is frequently the case in mis- 
cellaneous, when two good ones come to- 
gether, equal firsts would be the better deci- 
sion. It is not a question as to which is the 
better built dog, for The Snow Man wins in 
head make and style, the Russian being just 
a bundle of ropes to look at for shape and 
his head is not nearly the equal of the white 
dog’s. In coat as he is now he fully deserves 
first prize, but it should not be to the detri- 
ment of another dog who is also good in his 
coat and better outside of that than the 
corded. The illustration in this issue shows 
what the Russian looks like. 

Bulldogs were very good classes. We pre- 
ferred Mr. Oldham’s placing of Camphyline 
first over Endcliffe Eminence, instead of as 
they were at Chicago. The ups and downs of 
Camphylene must be not a little amusing to 
his owner, who must be hardened by now, 
and it is more of a lottery than horse racing 
to know where he will be placed at the next 
show. Surely with Duke of Albemarle and 
Ivel Doctor as the accepted type by all the 
judges, this dog should be pretty close to 
them, even admitting his stuffy body and 
awkwardness behind. It does not seem 
weakness. If he was our dog he would have 
mighty little to eat before the judging was 
over, and thus try and get some little shape 
to his body. There were some nice bitches, 
Fascination winning from Marita and Bovic 
II. This bitch was entered with the prefix 
of Remlik, which according to the Kennel 
Gazette, is wrong and if she had won, as 
some thought was possible on this occasion, 
the win would have been cancelled. Of the 
bull terriers Lady Fleetwood was the best 
and we had her as the rightful runner up to 
Norfolk True Blue for the President’s cup 
when those left in were True Blue, the Bob 
tail Wilberforce, Irish setter Red Bess IT and 
Lady Fleetwood. In dogs Edgewood Crystal 
was first followed very properly by General 
Lawton, a sound, good dog. We must say 
we did not fancy Mr. Loveland’s placing of 
Poston terriers. Dan Daly in dogs and Sel- 
wonk beauty in bitches were too high, while 
Jack Shepard and = Betsy were corre- 
spondingly too lew. Mr. Loveland ought to 
know a Boston terrier but on this occasion 
he dwelt unon immaterial properties com- 
pared with the general formstion and char- 
acter wanted in the breed. Specialty judges 
are ant to eet faddv this way and for our 
part we prefer the all-round man who knows 
a dog outside of some fancy notion or two. 
Such men know all the specialty judges 


know and a lot more the other fellows never 
take the trouble to learn. 

Che beagle men must all have taken a pre- 
mature summer holiday or they should have 
done better for Mr. Lacy than eight dogs 
in seven classes. In dachshunds amends were 
made by an excellent entry, and they were 
well judged, too. Most of the money went 
to Dr. Motschenbacker, but Obertopp Forst 
and Ruby from Cleveland got their deserts. 
These were strong classes. 

Mr. W. P. Fraser judged fox terriers 
well, but he did not have anything in front 
of him that he had not seen at other shows 
and some several times. His awards were 
in harmony with previous decisions, and 
Sabine Result and Norfolk Huntsman, Nor- 
folk True Blue and Sabine Victory, Selwonk 
Banker and Cairnsmuir Barkeeper, Hot Stuff 
and Norfolk Toss Up were the placings in 
winners. He also judged Irish terriers and 
put Celtic Badger at the head of the dogs, 
and Raynham Surprise first in bitches. The 
latter we think ran Badger uncomfortably 
close for the special. If the sexes had even 
been reversed, Surprise might well have won, 
there being more of her now, and she made 
Badger look light in makeup. Quite a_tak- 
ing new one turned up in Rampant Rolf. 
The fancy were finding fault with him for 
one or two things, but. one or two shrewd 
buyers were after a price on him. A lot of 
character about this dog, and he is one we 
think should throw winners, although we 
know nothing of his pedigree. He looks a 
masterful dog. Mr. Fraser’s third breed was 
Scottish terriers, and he also went for the 
little ones. The Chicago winner, Sandow 
Garnet, got first in winners, with a nice little 
black of local ownership, Bobbie Black, as 
reserve ahead of Clydeford Baronet and 
Brandywine Jock, the former long in coat 
and the latter rather large for the judge's 
fancy. 

Although there were only two exhibitors 
of smooth collies, the entry was the best seen 
at any American show. Mrs. Kernochan has 
taken up the breed with the same energy she 
has displayed in Trish terriers and has now 
half a dozen excellent specimens. Mr. Ruther- 
ford has the dogs he got originally from 
Mr. Jarrett, and also some puppies of his 
own, so that altogether there were ten typical 
smooths. The best was undoubtedly Redcar 
Lassie, fuli of character, has excellent ex- 
pression, neat, well carried ears and is well 
built. Next to her came Cranford Merle, 
and for third the new face, Clayton Countess, 
a beautiful quality bitch, rather small. Mr. 
Rutherford got the reserve with the well- 
known Busybody, which we always consid- 
ered better than his Wellesbourne Veto, 
though the latter has usually preceded her. 
As both were formerly Mr. Jarrett’s it is 
not likely he now changed any opinion he 
formerly held regarding them. Another v. 
h. c. was one of Mrs. Kernochan’s homebred 
ones out of Redcar Lassie and imported in 
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utero, Blue Bonnet. A well-put-together dog, 
of good size, excellent head and look-out. At 
present his ears are somewhat large, but bet- 
ter that and carried properly, than small and 
liable to go up. The only bob tail shown was 
Wilberforce, and he, of course, got the blue. 

There was nothing new in poodles to go 
in front of Miss Alger’s. She took the win- 
ners’ places with Rupert of Thrandeston and 
The March Hare, Young Emperor being sec- 
ond to the former in open, and The Snow- 
man to the latter in limit. With duplicates 
the six Chow Chows were spun into seven- 
teen entries in four classes. Mrs. Jarrett 
showed a new and good one in Ilswunga, 
who beat our old friend, Yen How, quite 
handily. This is a very smart dog, excellent 
in coat and full of character. We remember 
when Yen How first came out hearing a 
prominent judge say: “I don’t profess to 
know a lot about this breed, but no one can 
get away from the character this dog shows.” 
Well, Ilswunga is even better in that point 
and was shown in excellent coat. A litter of 
puppies out of Yen How was recently shown 
in Fie_p AND STREAM. 

As fine a collection of bulldogs was shown 
as were ever brought together at any show. 
Perhaps this should he restricted to the 
biiches for the dogs were not fully equal to 
them. Rodney Smasher still continues his 
winning career, and in addition to first in 
puppies also won in novice from Parader 
who is much improved in body, having filled 
out and lost the appearance of too much 
length to a great extent. In the puppy class 
were several promising young ones and we 
will miss the mark if Paupukkewis does not 
mature into a dog of merit. He is very 
good in head but unfurnished in body at 
present, so only got two letters. Glendale 
King got all that was coming to him and 
must thank his clever handler who showed 
him to perfection for his win in limit over 
Kensico and Fashion. The latter seemed to 
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Madame Patti, a Ruby toy spaniel that has won many 
prizes and specials in England and America. Property 
of Mrs. F. Senn. 





Crown Duchess, one of the winning Airedale terriers 
of the Savinhurst Kennels. 


us the best of the lot, for he is so good 
in material points and his poor tail is not 
so awfully important as to overweigh his 
grand head and naturally good front. Rod- 
ney Monarch was also in first class trim and 
is a smart dog for his inches. A hard one 
of his weight to beat in any company. In 
open Persimmon shown fit to compete fer 
his life won from Glen Monarch, better we 
think than we have ever seen him. We did 
not fancy Glendale King for third as Mer- 
sham Jock and some of those behind him in 
limit are really better bulldogs. Mr. Lawson 
had everything his own way in bitches with 
an almost matchless collection. Lady Somer- 
set and Rodney Clematis in novice and in 
open and limit La Roche, Thackery Soda and 
Blackwall Bliss were in front of all compet- 
itors. La Roche is unapproached in head by 
anything in the breed that we have today. 
The special for best went to Duke of Albe- 
marle who did not compete in his class. The 
French bulldogs were good if not extra large 
classes and the awards were well placed. 
Dick de la Mare is so good in body as well 
as head that he won well in dogs from 
Vivace. Selwonk Margot usually near first 
place showed indifferently and was third in 
limit, but this was atoned for by Selwonk 
Lovette taking the winners prize in bitches as 
well as first in limit and open. 

Bull terriers were small classes and Frank 
Dole did his customary share of winning. 
The success of King Ed over Edgewood 
Crystal created much talk, but Mr. Hoyt has 
not got the knack of showing his dog and he 
was also off in condition. In fact it was 
that which caused Mr. Croker to put him 
back, in open and also kept him out of men- 
tion in winners. Lady Fleetwood was the 
best bitch and also took the special. Aire- 
dale terriers were mixed in the judging when 
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it came to limit class. Neither Floriform nor 
Endcliffe Blossom was then mentioned, yet 
in winners Blossom was given reserve and 
in open dogs Floriform got second in a class 
of two besides first in novice. The best was 
Delph Girl. 

A splendid entry of Boston terriers was 
made for Mr. Mulvey to pass upon. Mrs. 
Terry has a most promising puppy in Beans 
III. and it took the best of the good ones 
to beat him in the aged classes. His score 
was a first, a second and two thirds. For 
the rest we had Rip Van Winkle in novice, 
Straight Tip followed by Swell in limit and 
Bayside ahead of Straight Tip in open. All 
good strong classes. The best of the new 
crop was, however, the beautiful little bitch 
Whisper first in puppies, limit and under 
fifteen pounds, with reserve in winners to 
Remlik Bonnie. Next to those two Brook- 
line Tot was the best, the quality being good 
here also. The Keller kennels divided the 
honors in dachshunde with Dr. Motschen- 
backer in limit and open, the premier posi- 
tion in winners going to Venlivette over 
Parsifal. 

Mr. Charles Lyndon, as might be expected, 
was perfectly at home with the fox terriers 
and although he must have known nearly all 
of them like a book he was as careful as if 
they were total strangers, the result being as 
sound a piece of judging as we have seen 
anywhere. The two close decisions were in 
dog puppies and winners bitches. Mr. Ruth- 
erford showed two dog puppies and the home 
fancy was for the larger one, Warren Vicar, 
but the judge preferred the ‘smaller Warren 
Voucher, who is also rather the better in 
front. Norfolk Richmond and others of Mr. 
Lautz of Buffalo did not arrive until the 
judging was finished. The open class win- 
ner was the well known Sabine Result fol- 
lowed in winners by Sabine Brightlight. Mr. 
Lyndon favored the light built bitches put- 
ting Sabine Lavender through to first in 
winners, with Sabine Victory as reserve. In 
the condition of the two, Lavender being ex- 
tremely light and a little tucked up in loin, 
we looked to see Victory beat her. Hands 
Up was first in open and winners over Sel- 
wonk Banker, and in bitches Hillcrest Facile 
led Selwonk Dainty who beats Fidget in 
front and outline. 

Irish Terriers were all old faces outside of 
the puppy classes in both of which Mrs. Ker- 
nochan won with Drogheda puppies, and he 
is undoubtedly a better sire than Shamrock, 
who in open dogs beat Selwonk Mixer. The 
absence of Erminie left the main issue in 
bitches to Crowgill Sally and Raynham Sur- 
prise. The former has come on very much 
since New York and we thought Surprise 
was not looking so well as at Buffalo. How- 
ever she won from Sally so Mr. Rodman 
must have thought her all right. To our 


mind Sally has a good deal in hand in char- 
acter. Length of head should not go before 
everything in this breed, but unfortunately it 
is made to do treble duty far too often. The 


Laird was put ahead of everything in Scot- 
tish, but we could hardly see Clydeford Baro 
net as the second best. He is of nice size, 
but his coat is full and soft at present. The 
Welsh terriers were all old timers, Selwonk 
Princess, Fox Hills Davvy, Moston Cymro 
and Brynafon Mab, being the entry. Prin- 
cess won in winners. Rochelle Clinker beat 
Selwonk Pearl in black and tans and North- 
ern Flyer won in Whippets from four others. 

The toy division was well supported par 
ticularly in spaniels, but with the exception 
of Mrs. Mayhew’s new Pomeranian Fox 
Hills Dandy and The Swiss Mountain Ken- 
nels Pittsburg purchase, Golden Rod, a good 
coated sable Pomeranian, we noted nothing 
that has not been shown frequently. Mr. 
Lawson had a large entry but all were short 
of coat and will have to wait a little before 
being again prominent. 

The spaniel division of the show was in 
the hands of the Spaniel Club as a specialty 
show. In Clumber and Field Spaniels it was 
notably good in number of entries, but the 
cocker support was nothing to what one 
might expect at a four-point show. What 
cause there was for so few of the best ken 
nels exhibiting we do not know and rest 
content with stating the fact of but one 
entry from Canada being sent in and only 
sixteen exhibitors of cockers. These were C. 
H. Armstrong, Mrs. C. H. Armstrong, 
Brookside Kennels, J. W. Clark, W. P. Col- 
lins, Mrs. George A. Freeman, V. B. ee 
O. B. Hark, H. R. Hoyt, H. S. Kip, A. T. 
Malcomson, G. E. Rowland, J. H. Scheftter, 
Mrs. E. H. Seagrave, G. H. Taylor and 
Howard Willets. When one thinks of the 
names of well known exhibitors not in the 
foregoing list the impression cannot be 
avoided that some reason existed for dis- 
affection and absence of a great many dogs. 
This does not apply to the field spaniel sec 
tion because that is in the hands of the most 
prominent of the Spaniel Club officials and 
it was their part to uphold their end, which 
they most certainly did even to paying entry 
fees on dogs not likely to be sent to the 
show. That is all to their credit however. 

The Clumbers numbered six, four from the 
Norwood kennels and two entered by Col- 
onel Stride. The former included the better 
dogs, Maggie of Eaton Park and Norwood 
Harmony being first and second, with Col. 
Stride’s Belle of Brighton third. It was the 
best display of the breed we have seen here. 
Field spaniels were good classes and a few 
new ones made their appearance,among them 
being one owned by Mr. Rendle, once a 
prominent figure in spaniels. This was Ren- 
dle’s King a black and tan only eight months 
old and with time to improve. Wealdstone 
Planet good body, but altogether too short 
in head won in novice dogs. Faddism in 
spaniels is well illustrated by this dog and 
a cocker called Buster Brown. Planet has 
as much white on his breast as would cover 
a man’s hand, Buster has a little roan lick 
on one side of his muzzle about three inches 
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long and hardly perceptible a few yards 
away. Buster Brown is not a self colored dog, 
Planet is. This is tommy rot. In open dogs 
Endcliffe Bishop won easily and so well did 
Saybrook Popcorn look that if he had got 
the reserve in winners in place of Planet no 
harm would have been done. Bitches struck 
us as far from being good, excepl Weald- 
stone Madge, Saybrook Za Za and Woolton 
Dagmar who are well known. Madge was 
looking very fit. 

Cockers were not up to the mark at all. 
The winners were all right but the average 
was low. Fritz Il, was the best in black 
dogs with Premio _ reserve. In parti- 
colors Chief Il. was somewhat fortunate to 
win in his class and also get winners for he 
was much out of shape and most certainly 
won on his record this time. The bitches 
beat the dogs for quality. Vashti and 
Brookside ZuZu are above the average of 
the novice class and Diadem won limit, open 
and winners, black, in good style from Win- 
some II. Blue Mountain Belle was the best 
in other than black bitches. Chief II. won 
the special for the best cocker but this was 
not right. He should not have been shown 
as he was, as thin as a rail and so poor that 
excuses were made for his shape. This we 
say with freedom for we were about the first 
to vive this good little dog his deserts and 
help push him to where he belongs when fit. 

Atlantic City show was held on Young’s 
Pier on April eighth to eleventh and was a 
change from last year in one respect. In 
place of the show being free to those who 
had paid the regular tariff to the pier, a 
charge of fifty cents was made, and this 
caused a difference in the size of the at- 
tendance, but, at the same time, all who 
passed the gates paid, while a year ago it 
was a gate on the percentage plan. We were 
told when referring to the attendance, that 
it was very satisfactory, now that the club 
got all the gate receipts and they were 
pleased with the results. April is a trifle 
early when it is considered that there is no 
artificial heat and the inner temperature of 
the building closely follows that of out of 
doors. The opening day was particularly 
chilly and cheerless, and at no time was it 
actually better than pleasant In Marine 
Hall, after sun down, overcoats were very 
necessary, so the dogs had also to be well 
taken care of. 

The exhibit was a medley of surprises, un- 
expectedly good displays and unexpected 
fallings off jostling each other throughout 
To begin with Dr. Lougest entered six 
bloodhounds and of course took all the 
money, Wandle Warrior and Woker being 
the first prize winners in their class. He 
had also guaranteed two classes of mastiffs, 
but only sent on four to take two firsts and 
two seconds. Prince of Wales and Lady 
Rossineton were the best. Then came a 
shameful entrv of four St. Bernards under 
Mr. Sheubrooks. There is no excuse for 
such a thine on the part of exhibitors. Even 
if they could not send, it was due to such a 


long supporter of the 
complimentary 
owner known to the 
that courtesy. 


breed to make a few 


entries, but not a_ single 


fancy paid him even 


hanks to the Montebello Kennels quite a 
mice lot of Great Danes were on view. Old 


Sandor was in for 
Montebello Nero the 


specials only, but im 
kennel had a dog good 


enough for first in winners. Mr. Arfman’s 


Cesar was next best, 
was not in good shape. 


beating Portia, who 
The next breed was 


Russian wolfhounds and here again the en 
try was large and of good quality Mr 


Kraus sent a nice lot 


and of course did a 


nice bit of winning, taking first and second 
i” each class, finishing off with Tuman and 


Boyar in winners 
dition as usual with 
kennel, 


All were in splendid con 
the exhibits from this 
In deerhounds the well known Or 


monde met defeat at he hands of The Laird, 


both good dogs. 
In American 


foxhounds 


Bragdon was 


irst, Foxy Quiller second and Carmen third 
We have so often expressed our opinion 
upon what are shown as American fox 


hounds that by way of 
our readers with the 


known experts: 
Major ‘Taylor in 
American lield 


In the open class 
there was a complete 
upset in the usual or- 
der of awards be- 
tween Carmen, Foxy 
Quiller and Bragdon, 
the latter placed first 
and Carmen last. We 
cannot in any sense 
agree with thisaward. 
There was a_ time 
when there was some 
competition between 
the two, but as the 
dogs are now there 
should be practically 
none. Carmen retains 
her clean form of two 
years ago andis clear 
ly entitled to the pre- 
mier position as_ be- 
tween the three. Brag- 
don, on the other 
hand, has grown thick 
in shoulders, is fat 
and cobby as com- 
paired with his _pre- 
vious form. Foxy 
Quiller is yet clean in 
neck and_ shoulders, 
has good body, legs 
and feet. and carries 
himself like the good 
hound he is. Wenever 
expect to see a deci 
sion that places Brag 
don over Carmen en 
dorsed by another 
judge. 


a change we present 
views of two well 


Mr Mortimer = in 


Sports of tht Times 


In the open clas 
the well known Brag 
don was first, Foxy 
Quiller second and 
Carmen third, while 
Venus from the same 
pack was reserve We 
were gladto see Brag 
don win over Foxy 
Quiller because he 
manifestly superior to 
the latter in bone, pas 
terns, legs and feet, 
ribs and loin, and es 
pecially so in hind 
quarters and_ action, 
Age has made him a 
little gray and he is 
hardly as clean in 
shoulders as he was; 
this latter remark also 
applies to Carmen, 
but in confirmation, 
bone and 
she is so. distinctly 
superior to the second 
prize dog that we 
would have placed 
her over him without 
hesitation. 


substance 
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It is just possible that if we took the 
trouble to look a little further we would 
find a third authority holding that Foxy 
Quiller should have won hands down. 

Pointers were not large classes but they 
were a tidy lot of dogs, as a whole, with 
Mark’s Rush in first place in dogs. He 
must be a champion by this time. Next 
to him was Gap, owned by an old fancier 
of collies, Dr. Gray of Utica, now of Atlan- 
tic City. Gap won in novice and would 
also have been first in limit had Dr. Gray 
been wise enough to enter him further. He 
is a good field dog, so we were told, and 
is to be put in trim for some of the field 
trials next winter. Bessie Bang II. and 
Stylish Nellie led in bitches. The winning 
puppy is a neat one, but will never have 
size enough for close competition. With 
Mallwyd Sirdar for exhibition only, Rumney 
Racket won in open from Ulverstone Rap 
and of course was placed in winners. Mad- 
cap beat Elloree and Pera in open, the latter 
being out of shape. Irish Setters had four 
good classes in three of which Bess’s Teddy 
followed up his winning vein, and_ his 
mother Red Bess II. took care of her half 
of the split open class. Mr. Andrews 
showed two of his Gordon’s winning with 
the well known Teddy A., but Bess A. was 
back in third place, first in bitches being 
Florence, a nice quality bitch, and second 
to her was Brenda, a daughter of Teddy A. 

Although not lerge classes, the collies were 
a very good collection, exhibitors now taking 
care to have only dogs in coat on show. 
Berkshire Astrologer won in dog puppies. 
In some respects a nice puppy, but at his 
best we fancy. Ellwyn Ruskin was quite the 
best of the dogs, showing quite a good deal 
of character. Next to him was one we fan- 
cied very much, Prince Quaker; very good 
expression and excellent ears. He was not 
at his best as to coat. 

Parkhill Clinker must not be confounded 
with the dog of that name shown in Scot 


land by Mr. Miller. This one was also bred 
by Mr. Miller, not by Mr. Dalgleish who 
bought him from Mr. Miller and sold him 


to his present owner \ dow of good length 
of head We thought Brachead G jdfinder 


hetter for reserve than Donvale Regent, a 


TOY POODLES. 

We are indebted to Mrs. Charles Little 
of Lowell, Mass., for the following notes 
regarding toy poodles and how to feed and 
keep them in a healthy condition. They 
make nice house pets and will repay by 
their appearance any attention paid to 
keeping their coats clean and _ brushed 
daily. ‘ 

Toy poodles are undoubtedly of contin- 
ental origin, and from long association 
with the family as pets have attained great 





A group of white toy poodles, the property of Mrs, 
Charles Little, of Lowell. 


intelligence. They are capable of being 
trained to almost any trick, useful or other- 
wise, and develop strong attachment, ren- 
dering them more the companions of wom- 
en than of men. 

They have great courage, and seem con- 
scious of their worth, a quiet dignity often 
accompanying the demonstrations of 
friendship. Some of them become remark 


ably clever, and we have one we have 
taught to do all kinds of tricks. Unknown 
to the kennelman, who is lame, we taught 
her to walk lame, and one day when he 


was putting her through some of her old 
tricks we asked her to “walk lame like your 


master,’ which she did, much to hi ur 
prise 
A very important matter is the fee yy 
and « xercising ot these little fellow Mo t 
people overteed toy dog incl the fr 
fat, unbhe ilthy looking pecimer with foul 
breath and rough coat (dur y eed 
ne may be of interest t ‘ 
' 1s we ha had wr 
‘ if pe l ealtl 4 
rder wit! © but , 
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‘ 
cncept that puppic wee 4 
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EDITOR’S NOTE BOOK, 


Mr. Oldham is getting the Ladies’ Ken- 
nel Association Hempstead Show well in 
hand. At this time of writing we have only 
seen the premium list in manuscript, but 
can say that it is most complete and should 
prove attractive to exhibitors who wish a 
pleasant outing at the most pleasant holi- 
day time we have throughout the year. 
The show will be held on May 29 and 30, at 
The Meadows, the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. James L. Kernochan. The list of 
judges is more of the specialist order than 
is usually the case, there being eleven who 
have but one breed each. These are C. P. 
Wilcox, pointers; W. T. Payne, spaniels; 
M. M. Palmer, collies; J. A. Madan, bull 
terriers; Mrs. R. .F Mayhew, fox terriers; 
S. Van Schaick, Irish terriers; Mrs. Eloise 
Pulsifer, French bull dogs; Mr. Thomas 
Shallcross, beagles; Dr. H. T. Foote, black 
and tan terriers; Mrs. W. W. Hadley, toys; 
Mr. J. A. Boutelle ,whippets; Mr. James 
Watson, mastiffs, bloodhounds, great 
Danes, Russian wolfhounds, greyhounds, 
foxhounds, miscellaneous; all other breeds, 
together with selling classes and mixed 
specials will be judged by Mr. James Mor- 
timer. * & «= 


Those who believe in upholding the 
American Kennel Club should not fail to 
send in some entries to the Montreal Ken- 
‘el Club, the fee being only fifty cents. 
this show is held under A. K. C. rules and 
should be supported liberally from this side 
of the line. * * * 


We have just received a copy of the 
standard of the dachshunde, which appears 
to be a translation of the German standard. 
\ year or two ago a translation was made 
by a Canadian fancier, and it will be well 
to compare the two, so the matter will be 
‘placed on the table.” 

> > > 


[he comment on a change in the impor 
tation law which has prevailed in papers of 
the fancy tor the past x week hows that 


our kennel editors knew nothing of what 
j ler 


as been e lor 1x r seven years past 
All that wa one this year was the 
tioning by tual rule of what had ne 
i i ‘ ’ , 
} 
. _ 
: 
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’ 
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’ 
‘ " | tw hee 
porter himeec! ww tor eate tor mn 


to cover ground that had always been a 
custom with importers. The words “citizen 
oi the United States” might have been leit 
out, for no inquiry is ever made as to 
nationality in taking Custom House oaths 
for free entry. * * * 

Mr. Joseph M. Dale, secretary of the 
Long Island Kennel Club, advises us that 
the long expected show dates are Nov. 10 
to 13, the week after the Ladies’ Kennel 
Association November show. 

* > * 

Presumably the Toy Spaniel Club will 
hold a show, for at the annual meeting held 
on March 25 a bench show committee was 
elected, consisting of Mesdames Caspar 
Whitney, N. E. Barker and Mrs. H. Lee 
Austey, with Miss Mary Henderson. The 
club is in good financial condition with a 
balance of $62 in the treasury and no debts. 
Miss Estelle Bixby, of 102 West Fiity- 
seventh street, is secretary. 

* * 

For the Wissahickon Kennel Club show 
of June 13, the following list of judges is 
announced: M. M. Palmer, collies; J. A. 

Caldwell, fox, Welsh, Scottish, and black 
a tan terriers; G. G. Massey, bull dogs; 
*. G. Dole, bull terriers; Thomas Sheu- 
brooks, St. Bernards; George C. Thomas, 
English and Irish setters; John Lambert 
deerhounds; S. B. Carrigan, great Danes; 
S. Muss-Arnolt, sky and Yorkshire ter 
riers, Pomeranians, Dalmations, pointers, 
dachshunds and toy om ; S. G. Dixon, 
Gordon setters; Thomas Caldwalder, bea- 
gles; James Watson and James Mortimer 
will divide the “cther breeds.” 

> > . 


We direct attention to the new advertise 


ments of Mr. Barry, who is now at Port 
Chester N. _ ind ha ! iterially added 
to his kennels of te, having purchased 
irom Mr. Vandergrift | Englisl etter 
Queen Prick Fat : ind i) 
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END OF THE 


1E spring circuit of shows came to a 
conclusion with that of the Atlantic 
City Club on April 8 to 11, and in the 
last issue of FIELD AND STREAM we reviewed 
events up to the New Orleans show, leaving 
Chicago, Buffalo and Atlantic City yet for 
comment. We were not present at Chicago, 
and it was very scurvily treated by the press 
as a rule, the reports being anything but 
adequate to the importance of the event, from 
its leading position as the great show of the 
West. Before turning to the consideration 
of the show it is worth while drawing atten- 
tion to what Spratt’s can do when its repre- 
sentatives and employees have to take their 
coats off for a bit of work. It appears that 
the benching shipped ten days prior to the 
Chicago show, and only from Logansport, 
had not turned up and no one belonging to 
the railroad by which it was shipped could 
tell where the car was. Mr. Oldham suc- 
ceeded in inducing some one in the freight 
office to make inquiries and finally on the 
afternoon of the first day of the show it 
reached Chicago. The American Field tells 
the rest of the story from personal observa- 
tion as follows: “At 5 p. m. a rustle of 
wire frames and boards was heard in the 
hall. The much-longed-for material had ar- 
rived, and a feat was then and there per- 
formed that has not been excelled in the 
history of bench shows. Mr. Oldham mar- 
shalled his assistants, the benching was sys- 
tematically and with precision placed about 
the large hall, and under his expert general- 
ship within one hour and a half after the 
benching was received in the building nearly 
every dog was placed in its stall, and at 7:30 
the show was in full swing, just as if there 
had been no delay.” 
Judging was,of course,late in being started 
and it was not until Thursday morning that 
the dogs and the adjudicators met in the 


SPRING CIRCUIT 
rings. We notice that in St. Bernards some 
people are awakening to the fact that Alta 
Bruce is a good dog. It is better late than 


never, but it would have been better had the 
discovery been made at the time we drew 
attention to his merits last October. The dog 
was all there then, only he had not any fiat- 
catching color about the head and was not 
given his deserts by the judge or critics. 
Mastiffs and Great Danes were poorly repre- 
sented both in numbers and quality, ditto in 
regard to wolfhounds, while in greyhounds 
there was nothing to beat the New York 
winner, Lansdowne Hall Stream, who has 
improved in fetlocks since being shown in 
NewYork. We must confess to that tired feel- 
ing overcoming us whenever we strike Amer- 
ican foxhounds. The exhibitors of the dogs 
that pose as such are not to blame for it, but 
show what the judges give prizesto. A dognot 
good enough to win as an English hound is 
nowadays an American foxhound and if a 
genuine native was led before present day 
foxhound judges he would be turned out of 
the ring. The black and tan hound with a 
resemblance to the bloodhound is the true 
American foxhound and these we now see 
winning are mixed in their breeding and can- 
not be shown as English hounds so pose as 
Americans because born here. 

The beagle classes were nice ones, and the 
Eastern owners keeping their dogs at home 
gave an opening for those nearer the show. 
As Lansdowne Glider and Leeds Buckthorn 
could not get into the money in the high 
classes the company must have been pretty 
good. Pointers were a distinct failure and 
this is surprising for Mr. Whitford was the 
judge, and we had always supposed he was 
considered an authority and one that could 
draw an exceedingly large support. In place 
of that there were but thirty-eight entries 
including duplicates. Mr. Whitford made one 
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uliar decisions, the most noticeable 
being sending Canadian Dexter out of the 


or two pet 


ring in dog has probably been shown 
more times than any other poimter in the 
country during the past two years, or since 
Frank Dole got him and we do not now re 
member his being outside the money, or at 
least the high noticed division, and the judges 
passing upon him have been numerous and 
of recognized judgment lf Mr. Whitford 


does not consider such a dog as that worth a 
ind he is right, we will all have to 
learn over again. Another decision not ac 
ceptable to the critics was placing Queen 
Veto over such a good bitch as Stylish Nellie, 
but of that we can say nothing personally 


mention, 
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Irish setters will have to be put down as a 
Western breed if they continue turn out so 
much better there than im the East Bes 
leddy was put over Lord Lismore in winner 
which did n please a inds, | the wit 
eT quite a e dog and w “ pt 
i ving week under i W t ed | 
rather sharply at ¢ ig In winne (duec 
Be Il. was put in fros S 4 far f 
being in show shape, being fat and this make 
her wide in front and t é y in body f 
an Irish etter She - Y ility bit 
when right Only tw Gordor the higl 
stationed Heather Crack ind Lansdown 
Nelhie 

Mr. Oldham had an almost entirely new 


WHAT'S IN THE CAGE? 
A Group of Mr. S. B. Smith's Winners at the Cedaryale Kennels 


Mark’s Rush, shown here in the name of Ben 
Lewis, won in winners dogs, and the equally 
well known Bessie Bang II. in bitches. There 
was much criticism of the setter awards by 
the same judge and we are not at any loss to 
account for that after reading the judge’s 
own comments on these breeds. He laid 
down the principle that to follow type in 
judging was all wrong and that each dog had 
to be judged irrespective of what the adjudi- 
cator had picked out as the proper style of 
dog for first place. With such an idea it is 
no wonder that those who had to comment 
on the awards were at a loss to understand 
the jumping about from one style to another. 
Of one decision only can we speak with suffi- 
cient knowledge of the dogs and that was 
the placing of Madcap behind Pera in the 
open bitch class. These two were at Buffalo 


the following week in practically the same 
condition and most certainly Madcap is the 
better bitch. 


outfit of spaniels to judge, Colonist, Otter- 
burn Rufus and Lester Bessie M. being the 
ones we know of old. They led their classes, 
the former two being placed in winners dogs, 
and the latter winning in bitches. The classes 
were small and the support not all such an 
expert should have received. 

Collies were the banner breed in the show 
and this is not surprising when we consider 
what the Chicago and other breeders there- 
abouts have done in the way of importations. 
Dr. McNab must have been disappointed with 
his two new Parbolds, Page and Passion, for 
which he gave quite a long price, believing he 
was securing something good enough to win 
at his home show. He got as high as second 
in novice after taking first in puppies with 
Page and might possibly have got placed in 
limit had he shown further, for Cavehill Car 
dinal, third in novice, was reserve in limit. 
With Passion however, he had the worst. set- 
back being in the v. h. c.’s._ We mention this 
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as showing the hazard of buying probabilities 
from the other side. For this kennel Bran- 
dane Alton Monty did the best after all, get- 
ting second to Wellesbourne Conqueror in 
veterans. The prize list suggests that these 
two were not shown in the winners class. 
Perhaps they were, but in Mr. Hunter’s re- 
port of the collies he speaks of Conqueror as 
being able tohold his own with the best of the 
dogs and having been given reserve to More- 
ton Hebe for the breed special. If he was 
not shown for winners it was a grievous 
mistake, for the rule most distinctly states 


that the winner in every class at the show 
has to compete, this even including local 
classes. Mrs. Behling had a good share of 


the money. Bon Ami Coronation, improving 
in condition, was first in novice and Welles- 
bourne Hope won in open and winners from 
that good collie —s Imperial. eThen in 
bitches Bon Ami Fair One was first in pup- 
pies and novice bitches and second to New- 
ton Abbot Princess in limit and to Moreton 
Hebe in open. Hebe and Princess were so 
placed in winners and are now the property 
of Mr. Oldham, their former owner. It is to 
he regretted that Dr. MacNab did not show 
Champion Rightaway as, even admitting that 
Wellesbourne Conqueror might beat him, he 
is a good enough dog to show in any company 
and when we saw him a few weeks before 
he was in good condition. Whether winning 
or beaten he would make friends among those 
whose opinions are of value. 

Mr. Naylor who had a number of classes 
to judge had his hardest task in bull dogs 
and did very well. The dogs he had are all 
well known and it is hard to pick a fault 
anywhere, judging by what they have been 
doing right along the circuit. He had Duke 
of Albemarle and Royal Sovereign as the 
two in winners dogs, and Fascination and 
Winsome in bitches. Dr. James, a new hand 
in the ring, did equally well in bull terriers 
and had as his best of the breed Fleetwood 
Lady, while Edgewood Crystal was his best 
dog. 

Mr. Lynn’s placing of the fox terriers was 
exactly what any one might have outlined, 
taking the records of the rounders from 
Newark on. There was no change whatever 
from the positions they had apparently settled 
into. Sabine Result was first in winners 
with Norfolk Royalist reserve and in bitches 
Norfolk True Blue once more beat Sabine 
Seldia. Then in wires it was Selwonk 
Banker and Selwonk Nipper and Hot Stuff 
and Norfolk Toss Un. One placing in bitches 
we hardly agree with and that was Selwonk 
Fidget first in limit and Selwonk Dainty, 
v. h. c. Dainty is, with all deference to Mr. 
Lynn, the better built bitch. Fidget is too 
low. or too long, whichever you like to find 
fault with. In other words, for her length 
she should be taller, and she is wide in front 
compared with Dainty, which is a= smart 
bitch and true made. Mr. Lynn gave the 
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Irish terriors a proper shaking up. We re- 
call that at New Orleans George Thomas did 
not altogether like our placing Roya! Band- 
master over Selwonk Barney, but we had to 
do the thinking and our thought was that 
Bandmaster was the truer built dog and 
Barney was light even for a bitch. Well they 
were both at Chicago and would have met 
in the limit class had it not been that in the 
novice class Barney was third, beaten by Ben 
Star and Peter, and was thereupon with- 
drawn from further competition, while in 
the limit Roval Bandmaster beat the novice 
winner. Selwonk Mixer also took quite a 
tumble going to the bottom in a class of four, 
with Celtic Badger in the lead. 

It has apparently been overlooked by ex- 
hibitors that there is a rule, in force for a 
year, which governs in such a case as the 
withdrawal of Selwonk Barney. It reads as 
follows: “XV. Any dog entered for compe- 
tition and received at the show building must 
compete in all classes in which he is entered, 
and for all specials for which he is eligible, 
and failing to do so he shall be subject to a 
fine equal to the entrance fee for each class.” 
What “each class” means remains to be seen 
and this indefiniteness is only another in- 
stance of the usefulness of the committee on 
constitution and rules. The rule when it was 
proposed varied somewhat from what was 
adopted. It was changed by some person by 
amendment and without sufficiently weighing 
the full meaning of every word, as the com- 
mittee does in thrashing out a rule, a loop- 
hole for difference of opinion was admitted. 
The entrance fee for each class is the entrance 
fee for any class, but it may be that what was 
meant was that the dog should be fined an 


amount equal to the fee for each class for 
which he was entered. 
The local black and tan terrier fanciers 


with Charles Wilson as leader, won well in 
their classes, beating the two Selwonks which 
have been doing a lot of prize taking during 
the past year. In Scotties Sandown Garnet 
was the best and Mr. Naylor stuck to the 
little ones, as is right. Big Scotties are 
wrong. Veni, vidi, vict is Dr. Motschen- 
backer’s cry in dachshunde, and he came and 
conquered as usual. Mr. Naylor was not so 
happy in his awards here as in other breeds, 
Ruby of Cleveland, for instance, should have 
been in a better position, she having been a 
consistent winner in the best company. The 
Eberhart pugs had a field day and in York- 
shires the Kohlmeyer family took nearly all 
the money. Only one pomeraniz an, Mrs. Sted- 
man’s Shadyside Billy, but in toy spaniels 
the representation was good in all varieties, 
but it was a competition confined to Western 
exhibitors. 

Buffalo followed Chicago and was a stop- 
ping place for all the dogs from the East on 
their homeward journey Against them there 
were plenty that had not been on circuit and 
many from Canada. Altogether it was an ex- 
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cellent show, and what is of more importance 
is that it was splendidly attended. ‘The place 
of the show was Convention Hall, a large, 
admirably situated building to which the best 
people in the city flocked in crowds, so that 
the club netted a substantial revenue. Much 
of this was undoubtedly due to the excellent 
manner in which the show was _ billed 
throughout the city and the exceedingly neat 
window cards which one could see every 
where along the busy thoroughfares. The 
stores added doggy attractions of their own, 
and altogether made it the local event of the 
week. ‘There was nothing of much impor- 
tance till Pointers were reached and here 
Duke of York again beat Mark’s Rush in 
open class and winners. Canadian, Dexter 
was third best. Bessie Bang II. was the best 
bitch, next to her being Westlake’s Surprise, 
a good one but getting a bit throaty. English 


setters were on the whole lacking quality 
when you got away from Mr. Thomas’ en 
tries. The others were good sound dogs for 


the most part and in pretty good condition, 
but such well known ones as Rumney Racket, 
Ulverstone Rap, Madcap and Pera, were far 
ahead of the others. Madcap here beat Pera 
and with plenty to spare. In our opinion she 
should have been Major Taylor’s selection 
for the best of his breeds when it came to de- 
ciding the president’s cup, in place of the 
Irish setter Red Bess II, who is too lusty at 


present, but in Ben Lewis’ hands will soon 
be fit. In her breed she led, with her son 
Bess’s Teddy next best. Gordons were a 


repetition of Chicago, Heather Crack beating 
Lansdowne Nellie. 

There was a good entry of cocker spaniels, 
the best of the new lot being the dog Simcoe 
Duke II and the bitch Lady Worden, who 
however was beaten by two others in novice. 
Still we thought her the best in her class. 
Among the well known winners in_ their 
respective classes were Romany Rye, Otter- 
burn Kufus, Colonist, Maple Leaf, Irene and 
Nell Gwynne. Mr. 


Oldham slipped into a 


Karo S. 
poodle, 


A good specimen of the Russian corded 


Winner of many prizes, 
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unbeaten in Ametica 
. O'Gorman, Gananoqua 


The Irish Terrier Celtic Badger, 


this year. 
Ontario. 


Property of Rev. 1. D 
little error, one of the kind that is apt to be 
ex xaggerated into an error of judgment and is 
most annoying. He judged three dogs in 
novice other than black, and did it most care- 
fully before placing Hamilton Red Jacket 
first and Sir Walter Scott third. They re- 
mained in the ring for the next class and the 
second dog went out while another came in. 
The newcomer Mr. Oldham also judged care- 
fully and placed it betwen the other two. 
Then getting his judges book he asked the 
numbers and proceeded to give first to the 
dog he had previously given third to and 
third to the previous first prize winner. He 
of course meant to put them as they had been 
before but the slip was made, no one called 
his attention to it, indeed he never knew of 
it until we mentioned it to him in Atlantic 
Citv, for he left Buffalo that afternoon and 
was a much astonished man when told. It 
only shows that eternal vigilance which is 
the price of success in other things is neces- 
sary in the routine of judging. 

Collies were not as representative as we 
have seen them. The West stayed at home 
or sent to St. Louis, and those from the 
East were few. Mrs. Copeland was repaid 
for her trip from Boston by winning with 
Medford Proclamation all through the 
classes he was in. There were a few decis- 
ions we would have changed, such for in- 
stance as Balmoral Piccolo behind Donvale 
Regent, who is not nearly as good a collie. 
Then in puppies we thought Bob’s Perfec- 
tion the best; Hanover Fortuna was one of 
the lucky ones in beating him and others. 
3itches were better than the dogs, and Bal- 
moral Duchess was very close to Moreton 
Hebe on this occasion. We showed her for 
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our Ottawa friend who is still in hospital, 
and thought we had a look in for the open 
class when they were in the ring together. 
Mr. Lacy was a long time deciding. 

The Russian corded poodle Karo S. in good 
coat beat the Red Brook entry of The Snow 
Man and Young Emperor, the former in the 
crisper coat and well shown. Karo S. and 
The Snow Man being such totally distinct 
dogs in all characteristics, we incline to the 
opinion that as is frequently the case in mis- 
cellaneous, when two good ones come to- 
gether, equal firsts would be the better deci- 
sion. It is not a question as to which is the 
better built dog, for The Snow Man wins in 
head make and style, the Russian being just 
a bundle of ropes to look at for shape and 
his head is not nearly the equal of the white 
dog’s. In coat as he is now he fully deserves 
first prize, but it should not be to fhe detri- 
ment of another dog who is also good in his 
coat and better outside of that than the 
corded. The illustration in this issue shows 
what the Russian looks like. 

3ulldoes were very good classes. We pre- 
ferred Mr. Oldham’s placing of Camphyline 
first over Endcliffe Eminence, instead of as 
they were at Chicago. The ups and downs of 
Camphylene must be not a little amusing to 
his owner, who must be hardened by now, 
and it is more of.a lottery than horse racing 
to know where he will be placed at the next 
show. Surely with Duke of Albemarle and 
Ivel Doctor as the accepted type by all the 
judges, this dog should be pretty close to 
them, even admitting his stuffy body and 
awkwardness behind. It does not seem 
weakness. If he was our dog he would have 
mighty little to eat before the judging was 
over, and thus try and get some little shape 
to his body. There were some nice bitches, 
Fascination winning from Marita and Bovic 
Il. This bitch was entered with the prefix 
of Remlik, which according to the Kennel 
Gazelle, is wrong and if she had won, as 
some thought was possible on this occasion, 
the win would have been cancelled. Of the 
bull terriers Lady Fleetwood was the best 
and we had her as the rightful runner up to 
Norfolk True Blue for the President’s cup 
when those left in were True Blue, the Bob 
tail Wilberforce, Irish setter Red Bess IT and 


Lady Fleetwood. In dogs Edgewood Crystal 
was first followed very properly by General 
Lawten, a sound, sood dog. We must say 


we did not fancy Mr. Loveland’s placing of 
Poston terriers. Dan Daly in dogs and Sel- 


wonk beauty in bitches were too high, while 
Joek Shepard = and Jetsy were corre- 
snondinelv too lew. Mr. Lovelord ought to 


know a Boston terrier but on this occasion 


he dwelt unen immaterial properties com- 
pired with the general formetion and char- 
acter wanted in the breed. Specialty judges 
pre ant to oet faddv this way and for our 
part we prefer the all-round man who knows 
a dog outside of some fancy notion or two. 
Such men know all the specialty judges 





know and a lot more the other fellows never 
take the trouble to learn. 

lhe beagle men must all have taken a pre- 
mature summer holiday or they should have 
done better for Mr. Lacy than eight dogs 
in seven classes. In dachshunds amends were 
made by an excellent entry, and they were 
well judged, too. Most of the money went 
to Dr. Motschenbacker, but Obertopp Forst 
and Ruby from Cleveland got their deserts, 
These were strong classes. 

Mr. W. P. Fraser judged fox terriers 
well, but he did net have anything in front 
of him that he had not seen at other shows 
and some several times. His awards were 
in harmony with previous decisions, and 
Sabine Result and Norfolk Huntsman, Nor- 
folk True Blue and Sabine Victory, Selwonk 
Banker and Cairnsmuir Barkeeper, Hot Stuff 
and Norfolk Toss Up were the placings in 
winners. He also judged Irish terriers and 
put Celtic Badger at the head of the dogs, 
and Raynham Surprise first in bitches. ‘The 
latter we think ran Badger uncomfortably 
close for the special. If the sexes had even 
been reversed, Surprise might well have won, 
there being more of her now, and she made 
Badger look light in makeup. Quite a tak- 
ing new one turned up in Rampant Rolf 
The fancy were finding fault with him for 
one or two things, but one or two shrewd 
buyers were after a price on him. A lot of 
character about this dog, and he is one we 
think should throw winners, although we 
know nothing of his pedigree. He looks a 
masterful dog. Mr. Fraser’s third breed was 
Scottish terriers, and he also went for the 
little ones. The Chicago winner, Sandow 
Garnet, got first in winners, with a nice little 
black of local ownership, Bobbie Black, as 


reserve ahead of Clydeford Baronet and 
Brandywine Jock, the former long in coat 
and the latter rather large for the judge's 
fancy. 


Although there were only two exhibitors 
of smooth collies, the entry was the best seen 
at any American show. Mrs. Kernochan has 
taken up the breed with the same energy she 
has displayed in Irish terriers and has now 


half a dozen excellent specimens. Mr. Ruther- 
ford has the dogs he got originally from 
Mr. Jarrett, and also some puppies of his 


own, so that altogether there were ten typical 
smooths. The best was undoubtedly Redcar 


Lassie, full of character, has excellent ex- 
pression, neat, well carried ears and is well 
built. Next to her came Cranford _Merle, 


Clayton Countess, 
rather small. Mr. 


and for third the new face, 
a beautiful quality bitch, 
Rutherford got the reserve with the well- 
known Busybedy, which we always consid- 
ered better than his Wellesbourne Veto. 
though the latter has usually preceded her. 
As both were formerly Mr. Jarrett’s it is 
not likely he now changed any opinion he 
formerly held regarding them. Another \ 
h_c. was one of Mrs. Kernochan’s homebred 
ones out of Redcar Lassie and imported i 
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utero, Blue Bonnet. A well-put-together dog, 
of good size, excellent head and look-out. At 
present his ears are somewhat large, but bet- 
ter that and carried properly, than small and 
liable to go up. The only bob tail shown was 
Wilberforce, and he, of course, got the blue. 

There was nothing new in poodles to go 
in front of Miss Alger’s. She took the win- 
ners’ places with Rupert of Thrandeston and 
The March Hare, Young Emperor being sec- 
ond to the former in open, and The Snow- 
man to the latter in limit. With duplicates 
the six Chow Chows were spun into seven- 
teen entries in four classes. Mrs. Jarrett 
showed a new and good one in IIswunga, 
who beat our old friend, Yen How, quite 
handily. This is a very smart dog, excellent 
in coat and full of character. We remember 
when Yen How first came out hearing a 
prominent judge say: “I don’t profess to 
know a lot about this breed, but no one can 
get away from the character this dog shows.” 


Well, Ilswunga is even better in that point 
and was shown in excellent coat. A litter of 
puppies out of Yen How was recently shown 


in Fie_p AND STREAM. 

As fine a collection of bulldogs was shown 
as were ever brought together at any show. 
Perhaps this should be restricted to the 
bitches for the dogs were not fully equal 
them. Rodney Smasher still continues his 
winning career, and in addition to first in 
puppies also won in novice from Parader 
who is much improved in body, having filled 
out and lost the appearance of too much 
length to a great extent. In the puppy class 
were several promising young ones and we 
will miss the mark if Paupukkewis does not 
mature into a dog of merit. He is very 
good in head but unfurnished in body at 
present, so only got two letters. Glendale 
King got all that was coming to him and 
must thank his clever handler who showed 


him to perfection for his win in limit over 
latter seemed to 


Kensico and Fashion. The 





a Ruby toy spaniel that has won many 
Property 


Madame Patti, 
prizes and specials in England and America. 
of Mrs. F, Senn. 


THE SPRING CIRCUIT 





OF DOG SHOWS 








Crown Duchess, one of the winning Airedale terriers 
of the Savinhurst Kennels. 


us the best of the lot, for he is so good 
in material points and his poor tail is not 
so awfully important as to overweigh his 
grand head and nz iturally good front. Rod- 
ney Monarch was also in first class trim and 
is a smart dog for his inches. A hard one 
of his weight to beat in any company. In 
open Persimmon shown fit to compete fer 
his life won from Glen Monarch, better we 
think than we have ever seen him. We did 
not fancy Glendale King for third as Mer- 
sham Jock and some of those behind him in 
limit are really better bulldogs. Mr. Lawson 
had everything his own way in bitches with 
an almost matchless collection. Lady Somer- 
set and Reiney Clematis in novice and in 
open and linuit La Roche, Thackery Soda and 
Blackwall Bliss were in front of all compet- 
itors. La Roche is unapproached in head by 
anything in the breed that we have today. 
The special for best went to Duke of Albe- 
marle who did not compete in his class. The 
French bulldogs were good if not extra large 





classes and the awards were well placed. 
Vick de la Mare is so good in body as well 
as head that he won well in dogs from 


Vivace. Selwonk Margot usually near first 
place showed indifferently and was third in 
limit, but this was atoned for by Selwonk 
Lovette taking the winners prize in bitches as 
well as first in limit and open. 

Bull terriers were small classes and Frank 
Dole did his customary share of winning. 
The success of King Ed over Edgewood 
Crystal created much talk, but Mr. Hoyt has 
not got the knack of showing his dog and he 
was also off in condition. In fact it was 
that which caused Mr. Croker to put him 
back, in open and also kept him out of men- 
tion in winners. Lady Fleetwood was the 
best bitch and also took the special. Aire- 
dale terriers were mixed in the judging when 
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it came to limit class. Neither Floriform nor 
Endcliffe Blossom was then mentioned, yet 
in winners Blossom was given reserve and 
in open dogs Floriform got second in a class 
of two besides first in novice. The best was 
Delph Girl. 

A splendid entry of Boston terriers was 
made for Mr. Mulvey to pass upon. Mrs. 
Terry has a most promising puppy in Beans 
III. and it took the best of the good ones 
to beat him in the’aged classes. His score 
was a first, a second and two thirds. For 
the rest we had Rip Van Winkle in novice, 
Straight Tip followed by Swell in limit and 
Bayside ahead of Straight Tip in open. All 
good strong classes. The best of the new 
crop was, however, the beautiful little bitch 
Whisper first in puppies, limit and under 
fifteen pounds, with reserve in winners to 
Remlik Bonnie. Next to those two Brook- 
line Tot was the best, the quality being good 
here also. The Keller kennels divided the 
honors in dachshunde with Dr. Motschen- 
backer in limit and open, the premier posi- 
tion in winners going to Venlivette over 
Parsifal. 

Mr. Charles Lyndon, as might be expected, 
was perfectly at home with the fox terriers 
and although he must have known nearly all 
of them like a book he was as careful as if 
they were total strangers, the result being as 
sound a piece of judging as we have seen 
anywhere. The two close decisions were in 
dog puppies and winners bitches. Mr. Ruth- 
erford showed two dog puppies and the home 
fancy was for the larger one, Warren Vicar, 
but the judge preferred the ‘smaller Warren 
Voucher, who is also rather the better in 
front. Norfolk Richmond and others of Mr. 
Lautz of Buffalo did not arrive until the 
judging was finished. The open class win- 
ner was the well known Sabine Result fol- 
lowed in winners by Sabine Brightlight. Mr. 
Lyndon favored the light built bitches put- 
ting Sabine Lavender through to first in 
winners, with Sabine Victory as reserve. In 
the condition of the two, Lavender being ex- 
tremely light and a little tucked up in loin, 
we looked to see Victory beat her. Hands 
Up was first in open and winners over _Sel- 
wonk Banker, and in bitches Hillcrest Facile 
led Selwonk Dainty who beats Fidget in 
front and outline. 

Irish Terriers were all old faces outside of 
the puppy classes in both of which Mrs. Ker- 
nochan won with Drogheda puppies, and he 
is undoubtedly a better sire than Shamrock, 
who in open dogs beat Selwonk Mixer. The 
absence of Erminie left the main issue in 
bitches to Crowgill Sally and Raynham Sur- 
prise. The former has come on very much 
since New York and we thought Surprise 
was not looking so well as at Buffalo. How- 
ever she won from Sally so Mr. Rodman 
must have thought her all right. To our 
mind Sally has a good deal in hand in char- 
acter. Length of head should not go before 
everything in this breed, but unfortunately it 
is made to do treble duty far too often. The 
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Laird was put ahead of everything in Scot- 
tish, but we could hardly see Clydeford Baro- 
net as the second best. He is of nice size, 
but his coat is full and soft at present. The 
Welsh terriers were all old timers, Selwonk 
Princess, Fox Hills Davvy, Moston Cymro 
and Brynafon Mab, being the entry. Prin- 
cess won in winners. Rochelle Clinker beat 
Selwonk Pearl in black and tans and North- 
ern Flyer won in Whippets from four others. 

The toy division was well supported par- 
ticularly in spaniels, but with the exception 
of Mrs. Mayhew’s new Pomeranian Fox 
Hills Dandy and The Swiss Mountain Ken- 
nels Pittsburg purchase, Golden Rod, a good 
coated sable Pomeranian, we noted nothing 
that has not been shown frequently. Mr. 
Lawson had a large entry but all were short 
of coat and will have to wait a little before 
being again prominent. 

The spaniel division of the show was in 
the hands of the Spaniel Club as a specialty 
show. In Clumber and Field Spaniels it was 
notably good in number of entries, but the 
cocker support was nothing to what one 
might expect at a four-point show. What 
cause there was for so few of the best ken- 
nels exhibiting we do not know and rest 
content with stating the fact of but one 
entry from Canada being sent in and only 
sixteen exhibitors of cockers. These were C. 
H. Armstrong, Mrs. C. H. Armstrong, 
Brookside Kennels, J. W. Clark, W. P. Col- 
lins, Mrs. George A. tea yg ¥. 3, — in, 
O. B. Hark, H. R. Hoyt, S. Kio, A. T. 
Malcomson, G. E. Ran adh y ‘J. H. Beiter 
Mrs. E. H. Seagrave, G. H. Taylor and 
Howard Willets. When one thinks of the 
names of well known exhibitors not in the 
foregoing list the impression cannot be 
avoided that some reason existed for dis 
affection and absence of a great many dogs. 
This does not apply to the field spaniel sec 
tion because that is in the hands of the most 
prominent of the Spaniel Club officials and 
it was their part to uphold their end, which 
they most certainly did even to paying entry 
fees on dogs not likely to be sent to the 
show. That is all to their credit however. 

The Clumbers numbered six, four fro: the 
Norwood kennels and two entered by Col- 
onel Stride. The former oper the better 
dogs, Maggie of Eaton Park and Norwood 
Harmony being first and second, with Col. 
Stride’s Belle of Brighton third. It was the 
best display of the breed we have seen by 
Field spaniels were good classes and a few 
new ones made their appearance,among te 
being one owned by Mr. Rendle, once a 
prominent figure in spaniels. This was Ren 
dle’s King a black and tan only eight months 
old and with time to improve. Wealdstone 
Planet good body, but altogether too short 
in head won in novice dogs. Faddism in 
spaniels is well illustrated by this dog and 
a cocker called Buster Brown. Planet has 
as much white on his breast as would cover 
a man’s hand, Buster has a little roan lick 
on one side of his muzzle about three inches 
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long and hardly perceptible a few yards 
away. Buster Brown is not a self colored dog, 
Planet is. This is tommy rot. In open dogs 
Endcliffe Bishop won easily and so well did 
Saybrook Popcorn look that if he had got 
the reserve in winners in place of Planet no 
harm would have been done. Bitches struck 
us as far from being good, except Weald- 
stone Madge, Saybrook Za Za and Woolton 
Dagmar who are well known. Madge was 
looking very fit. 

Cockers were not up to the mark at all. 
The winners were all right but the average 
was low. Fritz II, was the best in black 
dogs with Premio” reserve.  In_ parti- 
colors Chief II. was somewhat fortunate to 
win in his class and also get winners for he 
was much out of shape and most certainly 
won on his record this time. The bitches 
beat the dogs for quality. Vashti and 
3rookside ZuZu are above the average of 
the novice class and Diadem won limit, open 
and winners, black, in good style from Win- 
some II. Blue Mount: uin Belle was the best 
in other than black bitches. Chief II. won 
the special for the best cocker but this was 
not right. He should not have been shown 
as he was, as thin as a rail and so poor that 
excuses were made for his shape. This we 
say with freedom for we were about the first 
to give this good little dog his deserts and 
help push him to where he belongs when fit. 

Atlantic City show was held on Young’s 
Pier on April eighth to eleventh and was a 
change from last year in one respect. In 
place of the show being free to those who 
had paid the regular tariff to the pier, a 


charge of fifty cents was mi ade, and this 
caused a difference in the size of the at- 
tendance, but, at the same time, all who 


passed the gates paid, while a year ago it 
was a gate on the percentage plan. We were 
told when referring to the attendance, that 
it was very satisfactory, now that the club 
got all the gate receipts and they were 
pleased with the results. April is a trifle 
earlv when it is considered that there is no 
artificial heat and the inner temperature of 
the building closely follows that of out of 


doors. The opening day was particularly 
chilly and cheerless, and at no time was -it 
actually better than pleasant. In Marine 
Hall, after sun down, overcoats were very 


necessary, so the dogs had also to be well 
taken care of. 

The exhibit was a medley of surprises, un- 
expectedly good displays and unexpected 
fallings off jostling each other throughout. 
To begin with Dr. Lougest entered six 
bloodhounds and of course took all the 
money, Wandle Warrior and Woker being 
the first prize winners in their class. He 
had also guaranteed two classes of mastiffs, 
but only sent on four to take two firsts and 
two seconds. Prince of Wales and Lady 
Rossineton were the best. Then came a 
shameful entry of four St. Bernards under 
Mr. Sheubrooks. There is no excuse for 
such a thing on the part of exhibitors. Even 
if they could not send, it was due to such a 
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long supporter of the breed to make a few 
complimentary entries, but not a_ single 
owner known to the fancy paid him even 
that courtesy. 

hanks to the Montebello Kennels quite a 
nice lot of Great Danes were on view. Old 
Sandor was in for specials only, but in 
Montebello Nero the kennel had a dog good 
enough for first in winners. Mr. Arfman’s 
Cesar was next best, beating Portia, who 
was not in good shape. The next breed was 
Russian wolfhounds and here again the en- 
try was large and of good quality. Mr. 
Kraus sent a nice lot and of course did a 
nice bit of winning, taking first and second 
in each class, finishing off with Tuman and 
Boyar in winners. All were in splendid con- 
dition as usual with the exhibits from this 
kennel. In deerhounds the well known Or- 
monde met defeat at he hands of The Laird, 
both good dogs. 

In American 
first, 


foxhounds Bragdon was 
Foxy Quiller second and Carmen third. 
We have so often expressed our opinion 
upon what are shown as American “fox- 
hounds that by way of a change we present 
our readers with the views of two well 
known experts: 
Major Taylor in 
American Field: Sports of the Times: 
In the open class In the open class 
there was a complete the well known Brag- 
upset in the usual or- don was first, Foxy 
der of awards be- Quiller second and 
tween Carmen, Foxy Carmen third, while 
Quiller and Bragdon, Venus from the same 
the latter placed first pack was reserve. We 
and Carmen last. We were gladto see Brag- 
cannot in any sense don win over Foxy 
agree with thisaward. Quiller because he is 
There was a _ time manifestly superior to 
when there was some the latter in bone, pas- 
competition between terns, legs and _ feet, 
the two, but as the ribs and loin, and es- 
dogs are now there pecially so in hind- 
should be practically quarters and action, 
none. Carmen retains Age has made him a 
her clean form of two little gray and he is 
years ago andis clear- hardly as clean in 
ly entitled to the pre- shoulders as he was; 
mier position as be- this latter remark also 
tween the three. Brag- applies to Carmen, 
don, on the other but in confirmation, 
hand,has grown thick bone and_ substance 
in shoulders, is fat she is so distinctly 


Mr. Mortimer in 


and cobby as com- superior to the second 
pared with his pre- prize dog that we 
vious form. Foxy would have placed 
Quiller is yet clean in her over him without 
neck and_ shoulders, hesitation. 

has good body, legs 

and feet, and carries 


himself like the good 
hound he is. Wenever 
expect to see a deci- 
sion that places Brag- 
don over Carmen en- 
dorsed by another 
judge. 
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It is just possible that if we took the 
trouble to look a little further we would 
find a third authority holding that Foxy 
Quiller should have won hands down. 

Pointers were not large classes but they 
were a tidy lot of dogs, as a whole, with 
Mark’s Rush. in first place in dogs. He 
must be a champion by this time. Next 
to him was Gap, owned by an old fancier 
of collies, Dr. Gray of Utica, now of Atian- 
tic City. Gap won in novice and would 
also have been first in limit had Dr. Gray 
been wise enough to enter him further. He 
is a good field dog, so we were told, and 
is to be put in trim for some of the field 
trials next winter. Bessie Bang II. and 
Stylish Nellie led in bitches. The winning 
puppy is a neat one, but will never have 
size enough for close competition. With 
Mallwyd Sirdar for exhibition only, Rumney 
Racket won in open from Ulverstone Rap 
and of course was placed in winners. Mad- 
cap beat Elloree and Pera in open, the latter 
being out of shape. Irish Setters had four 
good classes in three of which Bess’s Teddy 
followed up his winning vein, and _ his 
mother Red Bess II. took care of her half 
of the split open class. Mr. Andrews 
showed two of his Gordon’s ——s with 
the well known Teddy A., but Bess A. was 
back in third place, first in bitches being 
ig es a nice quality bitch, and second 

her was Brenda, a daughter of Teddy 

Although not lerge classes, the collies were 
a very good collection, exhibitors now taking 
care to have only dogs in coat on show. 
Berkshire Astrologer won in dog puppies. 
In some respects a nice puppy, but at his 
best we fancy. Ellwyn Ruskin was quite the 
best of the dogs, showing quite a good deal 
of character. Next to him was one we fan- 
cied very much, Prince Quaker; very good 
expression and excellent ears. He was not 
at his best as to coat. 

Parkhill Clinker must not be confounded 
with the dog of that name shown in Scot- 
land by Mr. Miller. This one was also bred 
by Mr. Miller, not by Mr. Dalgleish who 
bought him from Mr. Miller and sold him 
to his present owner. A dog of good length 
of head. We thought Braehead Goldfinder 
better for reserve than Donvale Regent, a 
dog we have little fancy for. The winning 
bitch puppy, said by Mr. Mortimer to have 
been a good one in many respects, could not 
have been the one we have marked in our 
catalogue as not the right sort, having heavy 
lon ears. Perhaps the babies were changed. 
She was given second to Wishaw Grace in 
open. Grace here made her first anpearance 
and is a bitch of class, but she will always 
have to fight for all she gets in good com- 
pany. She is no flat catcher, and has the 
drawback of dark hair running through the 
coat of her face. The head is also a shade 
wedgy, but after that you can say nothing 
but good of her and she was well shown. 
Moreton Hebe beats her in head and ex- 
pression and on that account won in open 
and winners, 





TOY POODLES 
We are indebted to Mrs. Charles Little 


of Lowell, Mass., for the following notes 
regarding toy poodles and how to feed and 
keep them in a healthy condition. They 
make nice house pets and will repay by 
their appearance any attention paid to 
keeping their coats clean and_ brushed | 
daily. 

Toy poodles are undoubtedly of 
ental origin, and from long 


contin- 
association 


with the family as pets have attained great 


A group of white toy poodles, the property of Mrs 
Charles Little, of Lowell 


intelligence. They are capable of being 
trained to almost any trick, useful or other- 
wise, and develop strong attachment, ren- 
dering them more the companions of won- 
en than of men. 

They have great courage, and seem con- 
scious of their worth, a quiet dignity often 
accompanying the demonstrations of 
friendship. Some of them become remark- 
ably clever, ‘and we have one we have 
taught to do all kinds of tricks. Unknown 
to the kennelman, who is lame, we nt 
her to waik lame, and one day when he 
was putting her through some of her old 
tricks we asked her to “walk lame like your 

” which she did, much to his sur 





master 
prise. ' 
A very important matter is the feeding 
and exercising of these little fellows. Most | 
people overfeed toy dogs, and the result is 
fat, unhealthy looking specimens, with foul | 
breath and rough coat. Our way of feed- 
ing may be of interest to your many read- 
ers, as we have had great success in keep- 
ing our poodles healthy. We have a stan¢- 
ing order with our butcher for fresh meat 
every morning, and this we cut up and put 
in a large earthern pot, such as commonly 
used for baking beans, which is then filled 
with water. When thoroughly cooked, the 
meat is taken out and run through a meat 
cutter, when it is ready for mixing with 
shredded wheat. To this we add the broth J 
in which the meat has been cooked, the 
mixture when finished being sufficiently 
firm to take out in a spoon. 

We feed once a day, late in the after- 
noon, except that puppies are fed twice or 
three times a day. 


— 
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EDITOR’S NOTE BOOK. 

Mr. Oldham is getting the Ladies’ Ken- 
nel Association Hempstead Show well in 
hand. At this time of writing we have only 
seen the premium list in manuscript, but 
can say that it is most complete and should 
prove attractive to exhibitors who wish a 
pleasant outing at the most pleasant holi- 
day time we have throughout the year. 
The show will be held on May 29 and 30, at 
The Meadows, the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. James L. Kernochan. The list of 
judges is more of the specialist order than 
is usually the case, there being eleven who 
have but one breed each. These are C. P. 


Wilcox, pointers; W. T. Payne, spaniels; 
M. M. Palmer, collies; J. A. Madan, bull 
terriers; Mrs. R. .F Mayhew, fox terriers; 
S. Van Schaick, Irish terriers; Mrs. Eloise 
Pulsifer, French bull dogs; Mr. Thomas 
Shallcross, beagles; Dr. H. T. Foote, black 


and tan terriers; Mrs. W. W. Hadley, toys; 
Mr. J. A. Boutelle ,whippets; Mr. James 
Watson, mastiffs, bloodhounds, great 
Danes, Russian wolfhounds, greyhounds, 
foxhounds, miscellaneous; all other breeds, 
together with selling classes and mixed 
specials will be judged by Mr. James Mor- 
timer. * * * 


Those who believe in upholding the 
American Kennel Club should not fail to 
send in some entries to the Montreal Ken- 
vel Club, the fee being only fifty cents. 
this show is held under A. C. rules and 
should be supported liberally from this side 
of the line. * * * 


We have just received a copy of the 
standard of the dachshunde, which appears 
to be a translation of the German standard. 
A year or two ago a translation was made 
by a Canadian fancier, and it will be well 
to compare the two, so the matter will be 
“placed on the table.” 

2 \s 


The comment on a change in the impor- 
tation law which has prevailed in papers of 
the fancy for the past six weeks, shows that 
our kennel elites knew nothing of what 
has been done for six or seven years past. 
All that was done this year was the sanc- 
tioning by actual rule of what had so long 
been done in the absence of no forbidding 
order. Live stock had for years been con- 
signed to agents of the purchasers, but re- 
cently a custom house officer thought it 
was a violation, and upon the case being 
presented to the Secretary of the Treasury 
he decided that consigning to an agent was 
perfectly proper, so the Department of 
Agriculture, which formulates orders re- 
garding live stock importations, added this 
to the code: “Any animal imported by a 
citizen of the United States specially for 
breeding purposes shall be. admitted free, 
pose.” The rule was made broad enough 
whether intended to be used by the im- 
porter himself or for sale for such pur- 
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to cover ground that had always been a 
custom with importers. The words “citizen 
ol the United States” might have been leit 
out, for .no inquiry is ever made as to 
nationality in taking Custom House oaths 
for free entry. * rt * 

Mr. Joseph M. Dale, secretary of the 
Long Island Kennel Club, advises us that 
the long expected show dates are Nov. 10 
to 13, the week after the Ladies’ Kennel 
Association November show. 

* + * 

Presumably the Toy Spaniel Club will 
hold a show, for at the annual meeting held 
on March 25 a bench show committee was 


elected, consisting of Mesdames Caspar 
Whitney, N. E. Barker and Mrs. H. Lee 
Austey, with Miss Mary Henderson. The 


club is in good financial condition with a 
balance of $62 in the treasury and no debts. 
Miss Estelle Bixby, of 102 West Fifty- 
seventh street, is secretary. 

x * * 

For the Wissahickon Kennel Club show 
of June 13, the following list of judges is 
announced: M. M. Palmer, collies; J. A. 
Caldwell, fox, Welsh, Scottish, and black 
and tan terriers; G. G. Massey, bull dogs; 
F. G. Dole, bull terriers; Thomas Sheu- 
brooks, St. Bernards; George C. Thomas, 
English and Irish setters; John Lambert, 
deerhounds; S. B. Carrigan, great Danes; 
S. Muss-Arnolt, sky and Yorkshire ter- 
riers, Pomeranians, Dalmatians, pointers, 
dachshunds and toy spaniels; S. G. Dixon, 
Gordon setters; Thomas Caldwalder, bea- 
gles; James Watson and James Mortimer 
will divide the “other breeds.” 

.* = © 


We direct attention to the new advertise- 
ments of Mr. Barry, who is now at Port 
Chester, N. Y., and has materially added 
to his kennels of late, having purchased 
irom Mr. Vandergrift the English setters 
Queen’s Pride, Fan o’ Teck and Deodora 
Beatrice. Pridehasbeen bred to Alberts Duke. 

* * * 


One of the leading exhibitors we have 
missed this season is Mr. L. Loring 
Brooks of the Iroquois Kennel of Irish 
Terriers. A year ago the ‘ “Indians” were 


present at nearly every show in the coun- 
try and did a goodly share of winning. 
Still, we have had some representatives of 
the kennels shown by others. Mrs. Richard 
Harding Davis was close up to the front 
in hot company with Iroquois Muddle, 
while that good circuit winner Dr. Casey 
is a son of Iroquois Bencher. 
* a * 


Mr. C. W. Keyes is touched with the 
whippet fancy, as is also Mr. Gooderham. 
Still, neither intends giving up fox terriers. 
That is business; whippets are fun. Mr. 
Ikeyes led on the best wire-haired fox terrier 
bitch at Atlantic City, Hillcrest Facile. 
Mr. Gooderham, of course, did not show, 
as Charley Lyndon was judging. What a 
nice bit of work he did, too, 
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When handling your dog at any time, 
and anywhere, don’t think, because you 
know what you wish done, that the 
dog can grasp your meaning offhand 
and without an effort on your part. 
It will be necessary for you to get him first 
to understand what you want, and®* then 
enforce the order. Be careful, though, in 
the matter of giving orders—one at a time 
only, and never conflicting. Dogs are in- 
telligent creatures and learn the 
nieaning of an order given in the slightest 
manner, but they are not clairvoyants. 


soon 


Ii your dog is chained to his kennel and 
begins to howl and bark because he is 
either lonely, hungry or thirsty, don’t then 
deem it necessary to pelt or kick him. 
There is no need of losing your temper. 
First of all satisfy his wants, talk to him 
and show, by action and expression, that 
you are displeased. A dog observes his 
inaster’s expression more than is generally 
supposed, and kindness, coupled with firm- 
ness, will accomplish more than a club or 
whip. 


Although nearly all wealthy men are fond 
of field shooting, not all sportsmen, how- 
ever, are millionaires, although they de- 
light in sports afield equally as much. A 
good gun and efficient bird dog are the am- 
bition of both alike. A well trained bird 
dog, endowed with the necessary natural 
qualities for a first-class fielder, commands 
a price which cannot usually be afforded by 
the less wealthy sportsmen, hence he must 
rely upon himself in perfecting his dog. 
Many are the disappointments, also, of the 
sportsmen who expend large sums for so- 
called broken dogs, or for the mere train- 
ing of a pup of noted stock, for which a 
goodly sum was paid in the expectancy of 
obtaining something extra fine, which, per- 
haps, is really the case if handled by the 
trainer, who, through constant association 
during a course of training, became acquain- 
ted with the dog’s peculiarities and capa- 
bilities, and is, therefore, able to enforce 
implicit obedience and obtain work of the 
highest order that such dogs are capable 
of. Therefore, if you possibly can, train 
your own dog. 





The time is past when one who under- 
takes to train a dog is contemptuously 
looked down upon. Moreover, the anti- 
quated methods of the so-called dog- 
breaking of yore are no longer in vogue. 
In those good old days it was deemed nec- 
essary to starve and brutally beat a help- 
less puppy till nearly dead and scared out 
of its wits, supposing that a liberal quota 
of lashing was a requisite to inculcating ac- 
complishments, and the more the lash 
came into use, the quicker advancement 
would be made. The dog is a:sensible ani- 
mal and possessed of reasoning powers. 
If you treat him fairly and kindly with firm- 
ness he will be delighted to obey your or- 
ders. True, dog training is an art which 
also requires inclination, judgment, a con- 
trollable temper and love for the dog, and 
if one possesses these qualities, instead of 
the task, which the training of a dog is 
menuliy supposed to be, it will lead to un- 
foreseen pleasure and a satisfaction — 
can be obtained in no other way than by 
perfecting for yourself, in person, an ad- 
mirable helpmate afield. 


There are many sportsmen who have 
not the time nor inclination to train their 
dogs and so place their precious puppies 
in the hands of a paid trainer. In _ that 
case it is best to look before jumping. If 
a dog is to be given into training to a paid 
trainer, then the question should not be 
simply at how low a price the work can be 
done for, but rather to whom may a dog be 
intrusted with a reasonable assurance of 
satisfactory results. Some dog owners 
make the mistake of placing their dog in 
the hands of a regular market hunter to be 
broken, because this sort of trainer asks 
but a low price for the work he promises, 
while, in fact, he is seldom capable of giv 
ing the dog proper instruction, merely let- 
ting him run along at will on the hunt, and 
the dog gets kicked and cuffed about at the 
slightest provocation, if things are not con 
ducive to filling the game bag. This hunter 
is after meat and the money he expects to 
get for it, the training of the dog being 
quite a secondary consideration to him, 
even if he should have a conception of the 
requirements and the tact and patience to 
inculcate the same. 
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THE SPORTS 


QUESTION BOX 


Q.—I have just bred my English setter 
bitch to a high-class dog, and as this will 
be her first litter I am rather anxious about 
her. This was her sixth heat, is very fleshy 
and she came in season fully a month 
ahead of time. If I take her out for a walk 
she merely stands around and shows no in- 
clination to exert herself, but is active when 
taken into the field and will hunt lively all 
day long. Now, would it be advisable to 
reduce her weight and at the same time 
keep up her strength? I don’t feed her as 
much now in three meals as I did in one 
during hunting season. 

Ans.—It is quite probable that your bitch 
did not conceive owing to five heats pass- 
ing without being bred, and her fleshiness 
at this time, which may also account for 
her coming in heat sooner than the regular 
time—intervals of six months. After being 
bred in the wrong time to attempt reducing 
flesh by light feeding—lighter diet and an 
abundance of exercise beforehand would 
have been the proper course, which would 
also have put her in condition for breeding 
with more assurance of success. Even now 
exercise is a requisite, but quite nourish- 
ing food in liberal quantity twice a day be- 
comes necessary. Partially starving in the 
first period of gestation would have a det- 
rimental effect on the progeny. 


* * * 


Q.—As a subscriber of Fretp AND STREAM 


I take much pleasure in reading the 
articles in the Question Box. I want 
to ask you this question: Can I myself 


bring up and train for the field a pointer 
pup? I am thinking of buying one to take 
into the country with me this summer, and 
wish to know whether I could succeed. 
have never had very much to do with 
bringing up a dog, but am very desirous to 
get this pup, which has a fine pedigree 

Ans.—You_ certainly can succeed by 
merely getting a copy of The Amateur 
Trainer, a book especially written for the 
novice, although equally valuable for the 
more experienced sportsman. Moreover, 
bringing up the youngster and devoting 
some of the leisure time to training it dur- 
ing the summer will lead to enjoyment 
while doing so and will result in perfecting 
tor yourself a field dog to be proud of. 
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Q.—In the March issue of 
STREAM you say that the second time a 
bitch comes in heat is time enough to breed 
her. What do you advise to do with one in 
heat the first time? Would you advise giv 
ing worm medicine to a bitch nine months 
old whether there was any apparent need 
of it or not? Am a little anxious about 
this as I have lost one before from worms 
and another from distemper. 

Ans.—Let her pass it, securely confined 
to prevent accident; keep before her fresh 
water constantly and feed quite lightly on 
easily digested food; lock her up at the 
first instance of “coloring,” and keep se- 
cured till she fairly snaps and snarls at a 
dog—the period usually lasts from twelve 
to twenty days. Haberlein’s worm medi- 
cine may be given to young and. old dogs 
with safety at any time, except a bitch in 
whelp after the fifth week. By giving a 
dose of that efficient remedy periodically 
all danger of worms can be averted. 

* * 

Q.—I have two beagle hounds—are 
trained to keep “to heel,’ “hie on,” and 
hunt. When called in they do it when so 
inclined, or, in other words, hunt at their 
own sweet pleasure, but always hunt with 
a will. After shooting a rabbit I always 
call them up and show it to them because 
I am told it encourages them in their work. 
Now, is that as much as can be done with 
a beagle, or can they be better trained? 
They will run down and catch a cripple, but 
then I must hasten to them or bunny will 
be pretty badly used up. When trained, 
should a pointer or beagle be kept tied up 
during the closed season? 

Ans.—A beagle can and should be ren 
dered as submissive and obedient as the 
pointer or omg’ is expected to be, and 
that can easily be accomplished by merely 
following the plain instructions contained 
in The Amateur Trainer, leaving off such 
parts only as are deemed unnecessary in 
the work of a beagle, but retrieving the 
rabbit instead of making pulp of it is one 
of the accomplishments not to be omitted. 
Allowing any field dog to roam at will must 
inevitably result in acquiring undesirable 
habits, and, therefore, keeping chained or 
shut up in a roomy yard is necessary, but a 
run of fully half an hour’s duration every 
evening should be accorded, preferably be 
fore feeding. 


TRAILIN’. 


Hear that bell-mouth houn’ 


a bawlin’: 


Hear it risin’? Hear it fallin’? 
Ol’ fox has shorely got him goin’;’ 
Aint a ol’ fox mighty knowin’? 


Crost th’ hill an’ 


crost th’ 


holler, 


Thro’ th’ swamp he’s shore to waller. 
Straight with th’ wind ol’ fox is goin’, 


Aint a ol’ fox mighty knowin’? 
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FISH IN SEASON 
Flounders—Hooks, Sproat No. 7-9, Chester 


tertown No. 9-12, Carlisle No. 6-8; bait, sand 
worm; method (anchored), bottom fishing. 

Blackfish—Hooks, blackfish hook No. 2-5,clam, 
fiddler; method, same as flounder. 

Tomcod—Hooks, Chestertown, No. 6-8; bait, 
sandworm; method, same as flounder. 

Striped Bass—Hooks, Sproat 3-0, 5-0. For 
trolling use number 4 spoon; in bottom (an- 
chored) fishing use four foot leader and three 


ounce sinker. Night fishing is best. Bait— 
Blood worms, shedder crabs, small eels, men- 
haden,. 

SURF FISHING 


ie all who love the rod and reel are 
aware of the opportunities for enjoy- 

ing their favorite sport which a short 
journey from New York City affords. A 
little more than one hour’s sail down the bay 
lies the eastern border of New Jersey, along 
the coast line of which, beginning at Sandy 
Hook, to the reefs forming the shoals of 
Barnegat, lies almost continuous fishing 
ground, along which fishermen may pursue 
their favorite sport. 

Here in season is found the striped bass, 
fresh from river and bay wanderings, resting 
in the various holes or along the shallows 
scooped or piled up by the undertow, feasting 
on the fat mullet and sea clam, or chasing 
the sand crab back into his shifting house. 

Here, too, the pirate bluefish carries on his 
destructive work, rushing like a flash of 
steely light over and through the slow break- 
ing waves, driving the poor, scared menhaden 
in terror upon the shore to escape the insatia- 
ble maw of their hungry pursuers. 

Among wrecks of unfortunate vessels, 
storm driven, left to the ocean’s mercy on the 
shifting bar, or rocks raising their heads 
above the sand-covered bottom of the sea, 
those steady-going, stubborn fighters, the 
blackfish and sheepshead, pass their days, in 
the cool, dark waters, feeding on the shellfish 
sheltered by the rocks and wrecks. And fur- 
ther out, where the bar commences to raise 
its sandy sides to the deeper water, the weak- 
fish and Spanish mackerel can be caught. 

Here, brothers, is a feast of sport. Here 
are foemen worthy of your steel, patience, 
strength and tackle. Here you will meet no 
fingerling whom the slightest twist of the 
wrist would send whizzing over your head 
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to gasp and die on the sands. Here, on the 
Jersey sands, with the whole wide Atlantic 
before you, the road of rushing breakers 
dashing and sweeping around, you give bat- 
tle to the bluefish, blackfish or sheeps- 
head. Your twelve or fifteen-thread line 
reaches out one hundred or two hundred 
feet through the swirling sea, with no 
guarantee it will ever return to the reel. The 
bass or bluefish at the business end of the 
line asks no favor—he is abundantly able to 
care for himself—and when, after ten or 
fifteen minutes of work the relations between 
you have become strained to a_ breaking 
point, your casting line returns with a weak 
and tired air, minus your hooks and leader, 
your remarks are apt to be emphatic. You 
will soon become used to this sort of treat- 
ment, which fact will add much to your sat- 
isfaction when you finally succeed in landing 
a big fish. You will have a very large feeling 
of satisfaction, and a desire to pat yourself 
upon the shoulder, and say “good boy.” 

Your captive is not a victim, but a strong 
foe conquered in a fair fight, with chances 
vastly in his favor, and you become proud of 
your conquest. 

Surf fishing is a manly sport, 
quickness of the eye and hand, 
body and plenty of patience. 

Those afraid of bodily exertion, 
a drenching waist-high, and perhaps, to the 
neck, would better remain at home. Some 
claim the surf fisher does a greater amount 
of work than any follower of Izaak Walton. 

Practice in surf fishing is, of course, the 
great master. 

One of the most important things to con- 
sider is the style of rod best suited for this 
fishing. It is capable of many and great 
variations, more generally known as dress- 
ings, material, etc. The writer prefers a one 
niece made of reed bamboo, nine to twelve 
feet long, or at least of not more than two 
nieces, the handle forming one part, and hav- 
ing a length of from eighteen to twenty-four 
inches, the tip constituting the remaining 
length. Jointed rods, composed of three or 
four nieces, should be avoided. They are in- 
capable of standing the strain necessary in 
casting the heavy sinker. 

Select a straight reed, 
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feet in length. The extreme tip or smaller 
end should be from one-quarter to one-third 
inch diameter, while the butt may run from 
one inch to one and a half inches in diameter. 
Next procure a piece of white pine (or, for 
that matter, any wood one may choose) 
about two feet in length. Cut this into the 
shape of a cigar, the greatest diameter of 
which should be from two to two and a half 
inches. Into the larger end of this handle 
bore a hole of sufficient size to admit the big 
end of the reed, and having a depth of about 
six inches. 

Into this hole in the handle insert the 
larger end of the reed, first taking care to 
fill the hole with some strong glue sufficient 
to hold the two pieces of the rod firmly to- 
gether. The rod is now in a condition to 
dress, as whipping on of the guides is termed. 

For dressing procure from some fishing 
tackle store one dozen “anti-friction” guides 
of six graduated sizes, two of each size, one 
large double-holed eye and two screw reel 
plates. In dressing the rod commence within 
about six inches of the tip end, and wrap or 
whip on with strong waxed thread two of 
the smallest guides on opposite sides of the 
rod. Follow these with two more of the next 
largest size about ten inches further along the 
rod, taking care to keep all guides on either 
side exactly in line with the preceding ones. 
The remaining guides are in this manner put 
on, always increasing the distance between 
succeeding pairs, until a sufficient number 
have been whipped on to have the last pair 
come within about one foot of the handle. 
Then take the double holed eye, and, after 
fitting it up snugly to the extreme end of 
the rod tip and placing the holes on each side 
of it directly in line with the guides, fasten 
it in position with glue, after having done 
which wrap or whip with waxed thread from 
the place on the rod where the metal of the 
eye ceases, toward the guides about two 
inches, thus preventing the edge of the metal 
from fraying or cutting the line, which it 
would otherwise do. After having done this, 
take the handle of the rod and shave it down 
from the middle to the point where the reed 
enters the wood, until it is formed into a 
gentle taper. Then commence and wrap with 
strong fishing line from a point about two 
inches beyond the wood of the handle, back 
about four inches on the wood, to thus 
strengthen and prevent splitting of the 
handle. After the dressing of the rod is 
finished, a thin coat of glue be put upon all 
wrappings, which, after it is dry, should be 
covered by a coat of paint. 

The reel seat should be placed a little in 
front or above the middle of the handle, and 
in such a position as to hold the reel in direct 
line with the guides. 

The reel for surf fishing must possess 
Strength, balance crank, multiplying, and of 
sufficient size to hold six hundred feet of 
fifteen-thread line without crowding the 
spool. 


SALT WATER FISIIING 
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The line should be a closely woven Cutty- 
hunk bass, costing anywhere from $1.50 to $4 
a spool. 

The beginner cannot go far astray in the 
selection of hooks, with the exception, per- 
haps, in those used for bluefish, which are 
snelled on wire, while for other kinds three 
and four-ply gut snell are used. 

There are two different methods of casting 
—the “under” and “over” cast. Both are 
equally effective, under certain varying con- 
ditions. The under cast is used when the 
wind blows in the fisherman’s face, while 
exactly the opposite conditions prevail when 
the over cast is used, viz., when the wind 
is behind the fisherman. 

A few points necessary to follow are as 
follows: 

See that your line is laid evenly and tightly 
upon the spool of the reel, and carried 
through the guides to the rod’s tip, the reel 
itself in place in front of the right hand, and 
ahout twelve or fifteen inches from the butt. 

To the end of the line attach a three-ounce 
sinker. When this is done, reel the slack 
line in until the sinker is suspended on the 
line about four feet from the rod’s tip. 

The left hand should now be placed along 
the rod about two feet in front of the reel, 
the right hand remaining behind the reel, 
with the thumb resting upon the back side of 
the reel spool, in a position, when casting, to 
act as a brake or stop. 

Place the right foot slightly in advance 
of the left; at the same time the tip of the 
rod should be carried horizontally backward 
until it is nearly behind you. 

Then, with rapid torward and upward 
motion, make the rod’s tip describe about the 
third of a circle in the air, and, just before 
it reaches the end of the above described 
motion, raise the thumb slightly from the 
reel spool, thus releasing the line and allow- 
ing the lead to fly off in the direction im- 
parted to it by the upward and forward 
sweep of the rod. As the lead commences to 
lose the impetus given to it by the cast, and 
is approaching the water, the thumb should, 
by slight pressure on the spool, gradually re- 
tard its revolutions, so that, when the lead 
does reach the water, your reed will not 
have overrun. The novice should not be 
discouraged by repeated failures. It is only 
practice that will enable him finally to ac- 
complish easily and gracefully the feat of 
casting a clean, straight line, and to put his 
bait at any point within one hundred and 
seventy-five to two hundred and forty feet 
distant. Once having conquered the diffi- 
culties of casting, he will have within his 
reach many an hour’s enjoyment along old 
ocean’s edge. 


Mr. Howard P. Frothingham, who for sev- 
eral years was president of the New Jersey 
Fish and Game Commission, sent his resig- 
nation to the Governor on Monday last. The 
Protective League of Salt Water Fishermen 
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intimate in a letter to the Sun from their 
secretary, Theodore Biedinger, that the resig- 
nation of Mr. Frothingham is the outcome of 
his contempt for the recent action of the New 
Jersey Assembly sustaining the fertilizer com- 
panies and the fish market sharks in their 
continued use of wasteful pound nets. No 
doubt the sportsmen are sorry to lose the 
services of Mr.. Frothingham; but it is only 
a temporary loss. He will come back again, 
if not to his old post, at least to some other 
one where he can sharpen his hooks for 
future usefulness. 

Fishermen are noted for their patience and 
perseverance. They will move bravely 
through the surf in spite of the terrific roar- 
ing of the New Jersey mosquitoes. Already 
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inner fishing grounds from which game fish 
are kept away by the outside nets. The op. 
erations of the so-called menhaden men need 
more rigid inspection certainly, and an 
amendment of the law in regard to their 
movements might be in order. 

Now that the vessels of the street-sweeping 
fleet are reduced in number, and that conse. 
quently the waters in the neighborhood of 
Sandy Hook and the Long Island shore are 
cleaner and clearer, fishing may be expected 
to be a little better this season than it was 
some years ago. That at least is something 
for which the anglers, and other fellows too, 
may well be thankful. The mighty mobiliza- 
tion of paint brushes has already begun. The 
boats are beginning to look fresh and beauti- 


MAY SCHEDULE OF TIDES—-High Water for Angling 














GOVERNOR'S ISLAND, N. Y, Ciry GowrERNOR'S ISLAND, N. Y. City GOVERNOR'S ISLAND, N. Y. Cit 
A.M. P.M. A.M. P.M. A.M. P.M, 
H.W. L.W. H.W. L.W. H.W. L.W. H.W. L.W. H.W. L.W. H.W. LW. 
Fri. 1 10.30 11.07 4.58 Tue. 12 8.30 2.38 847 2.41 Fri. 22 3.2010.07 4.08 10.4 
Sat. 2 11.37 ----- 6.00 Wed. 13 9.07 3.19 9.25 3.21 Sat. 23 4.2010.57 5.04 11.38 
Sun. 38 12.05 12.42 7.10 Th. 14 9.42 3.59 10.00 4.00 Sun. 24 5.2011.47 5.55... 
Mon 4 1.10 1.55 8.21 Fri. 15 10.14 4.40 10.33 4.35 Mon. 25 6.1212.30 6.44 12.36 
Tue 5 2.19 3.09 9.30 Sat. 16 10.49 5.20 11.10 5.10 Tue. 26 7.05 1.20 7.34 1% 
Wed 6 3.2810.00 4.1210.33 Sun. 17 11.30 6.00 11.48 5.50 Wed. 27 7.56 2.10 8.23 2.14 
Th. 7 4.32 10.55 hs 30 Mon. 18 12.15 6.45 ..... 640 Th. 28 8.48 3.00 9.13 3.04 
Fri. 8 5.28 11.46 8 Tue. 19 12.31 7.81 1.10 7.40 Fri. 29 9.40 3.50 10.04 3.5% 
Sat. 9 6.20 12.22 5 12. 33 Wed. 20 1.22 8.20 2.08 846 Sat. 30 10.35 4.45 10.57 4.51 
Sun. 10 7.08 1.10 7.28 1.19 Th. 21 2.20 9.13 3.09 9.47 Sun. 31 11.34 5.39 11.53 5.5 
Mon. 11 7.50 1.55 810 2.00 
Showing the differences between the time of High Water at New York and the following 
places. The hours and minutes standing against the place in this table are to be added to 
or substracted from the time of High Water at Governor’s Island, New York, at any given 
day, which will give nearly the time of High Water at the following places: 
H. M. H. M. 
Carnarsie Cape May, ‘“ * 10 Nahant, Mass............ %3@ 
City Island Cape Ann, ics *3 04 New Bedford, Mass......** 15 
Coney Island Cape Chi irles, Va........** 16 #Newburyport, Mass *3 2 
Broad Channel Cape Cod, Mass......-... *3 09 J i A eT dh 
Elizabethport Cape Henry, Va..........%* 40 New London, Conn...... *1 12 
Flushing Rikedentreatew Cape Henlopen, Del...... * 20 New Haven, Conn cvone SE 
Fort Hi: imilton sanahieard Cape Hatteras, N. C..... * 40 Norfolk Navy Yard, Va.. *1 6% 
Fort Washington ........ Cape Fear, N. C..........** 20 Old Point Comfort.. °* @ 
Gravesend Bay . City Point, Va. *6 29 Penobscot River, Me.. *2 0 
Hell Gate Ferry 5 Delaware (Breakwater)...** 10 Philadelphia, Pa... *4 58 
Long Beach . er 5 Elizabeth Point, N. J....* 3 Plymouth, Mass...... *3 10 
Navy Yard, Brookly) n.... * 47 Edgartown, Mass......... *3 56 Portland, Me...... *3 05 
a eee * 32 Egg Is’d Light. N. J.... * 44 Portsmouth, N. H . 3 10 
Princess Bay veesssesees.*® O53 Fire Island Inlet.........** 52 Point Judith, R. [.. oe 6 
Sandy Hook .............** 20 Gloucester, Mass. Poe Point Lookout, Md *4 38 
taint chan s bude aeeew * 30 Gay Head, Mass..........%%0.41 Providence, R. I.........*% 7 
Sheepshead Bay.......... * 20 Greenwich, R. OES De: BR, ic ccccccccccce “ae 
BOUyteR. DUPFVE oc cccece * 40 Hallett’s 6° . Sienwae *152 Sand’s Point, N. Y....... #28 
eer **310 Hell Gate, N. Y. --- 149 Sandy Hook, N. J........%%* ® 
Willets Point .. *2 25 Holmes’ Hole, Mass...... *3 23 Saybrook, Conn.......... 2% 
i a err ** 45 Huntington, N. Y........ *2 40 St. John’s River, Fla....** 4 
Annapolis, Md. ...**3 29 Kennebec, Me.. *2 25 Stonington, Conn......... * 47 
Baltimore, Md. eo voces@@l 84 Keyport, N. OC Tarrytown, N. Y *1 37 
sarnegat Inlet, N. fle .** 09 Little Egg Harbor, N. J..** 57 Ward’s Island ........... *2 0 
Boston, Mass. (City)..... *3 20 Little Gull Is’d, L. coo MAT OW Ee, BB. F...66022 7% & 
Block Island, R. I.. .** 42 Marblehead, Mass........ 3 10 Wilmington, N. C........* §& 
Bridgeport, Conn......... *2 51 Montauk Point .......... * 20 Wood's Hole, Mass......** 8 
*Signifies add. **Signifies subtract. 
they have induced the Hon. Elihu Root, Sec- ful; the fishing rods are getting new coats 
retary of War, to cast his eye upon the of varnish; the reels are shining; the lines art 
pounds in the navigable waters along the under inspection; the leaders are chosen, and 


coast of New Jersey. The number of miles 
of nets there may surprise him, and if he 
should determine to clip their reticulations, 
nobody need be astonished. 

But the bill introduced in the Legislature 
at Albany amending the Fish and Game law 
in relation to the use of nets in the tide- 


waters of New York city looks a little like 
that is not worth the candle. 
little 


There 
protecting 


a game 


would seem to be use in 





the frogs are singing their grand old song, 
“There’s a Good Time Coming.” 
Why shouldn't the anglers be happy? 


“Get together, join that great and grand 
body of anglers, The Protective League of 
Salt Water Fishermen. It bound to be 
the largest organization in the United States 
There is no good reason why you should not 
be a member! So join at once.” 
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THEY’RE OFF! mounted elk head, address Fie_p ANpD 


fh Our Amazon River Expedition headed by Steam office. 
oi | Alvah D. James is now on the high seas, ee ee _ . 
an and the greatest exploring cruise ever sent See the full: page advertisement in this 
their Bout by an American magazine is at last un- issue of the “Soo Line” in which are enum- 
der way. hal ; erated a number of desirable booklets which 
ping This Expedition is probably the _< will interest you at this time, particularly 
ynse- equipped that ever left American soil anc the one telling all about the famous fishing 
dof # its members have everything that they can grounds along the line. Address W. R. 
> ane possibly need, even a full set of scientific Callaway, G. P. A., Minneapolis, Minn. 
ected instruments being taken along. The Expedi- MKGOFS 
wil tion has been furnished with letters by Secre- It is with a great deal of pleasure that 
‘hing tary Hay and the Brazilian and the Peruvian we beg to announce that the water-color 
too Ministers to this country, and these letters reproductions of the two famous pictures, 
ine. will undoubtedly prove of great value in fa- ‘To Hit is History,” and “To Miss is Mys- 
Th cilitating its researches in South America. tery,” are at last nearing completion and 
| 3 Among the members of the expedition is will be ready for distribution before our 
autl- a journalist ; also an experienced photo- next number is issued. 
grapher, and a practical naturalist and tax- As will be remembered when originally 


idermist. No effort has been spared to produced in Fretp ANp STREAM these two 
make this cruise a success, and doubtless pictures made an instantaneous hit, and we 
startling results will be obtained from its think the hit will be accentuated when these 
investigations. The section of South Ameri- colored reproductions are aistributed. The 
ca the Expedition will traverse is practically subjects are two that cannot fail to appeal 
unknown, and no one should miss reading to every sportsman as they are treated in 
the accounts of it which will appear in FIELD a manner that is true to life. As two typi 
AND STREAM. In our next issue we hope to’ cal story-telling pictures they stand in a 
have a few words from the Expedition as to class by themselves, and no s»ortsman’s 
its progress up to date, and some interesting den is complete without them on the wall. 





9.58 pictorial matter of the start, outfits, etc. The price is $2.00 for both, which includes 
~ a a_year’s subscription to FIELD AND STREAM. 
1 to If any of our readers are interested in These pictures are worth many times that 
ven securing one of Driscole’s fine oil paintings and in an art store, ordinary, meaningless 


of trout or black bass, or an extra fine subjects could not be purchased for less 





" One pack of Infallible Playing Cards will be mailed 
2 53 to any address in the United States or Canada for 15 
215 § cents in stamps. 

12 These cards are guaranteed 25 cent Bicycle quality, 
40 have extremely handsome three-color backs, and are 


8 § most desirable. Address 


LAFLIN & RAND POWDER COMPANY 
99 Cedar Street, New York City 
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PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 











‘‘NOTHING SO RARE AS RESTINC ON AIR.” 








TAKING MINE EASE. 


The only article in your outing outfit that you can use during the whole year is a 


Pheumatic Mattress 


OR CUSHION 











THE EVER PRESENT ROOT SPRUCE BOUCHS 
in the bed of boughs is athing of the past if you may makea fine bed. But the genuine Sports- 
use a Pneumatic Mattress. A mattress for man prefers a Pneumatic Mattress because he 
home use that you can deflate, pack in your knows he can do three times the tramping the 
grip and tak e with you into camp. day following a night’s good sleep. 











’ ‘ 

Sportsman’s Cushion 

A Yoke to save your shoulders 

A Swimming Collar for those 
who can’t swim. 

A Life Preserver in case of 
accident, 

A Cushion while waiting for 
Moose, 

A Cushion or Head Rest while 
waiting for Duck, 

A Protection for your shoulder 
if the un is heavy. 

A Cushion for CAMP, BOAT, 
OFFICE or HOME. 





PRICE $2.00 
Carry itin your Pocket, it weighs just One Pound. 





Swimming Collar. 

Worn around the neck, leaving the arms 
free for action. Will support a full-grown 
man. Just the thing when learning to swim, 

Price, Small Size, $1.50 Large Size, $2.00 








Pneumatic Mattress & Cushion Company, — 
3 South Street, New York City. Swimming Collar. 
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than $5.00 each, made up in equal quality 
otherwise, so in reality any one that takes 
advantage of this opportunity gets a year’s 
subscription to FreLp AND STREAM, which is 
worth $1.50, and thus secures the pictures 
for fifty cents—without doubt one of the 
greatest bargains ever offered by an Amer- 
ican publishing house. 

If any one who is already a subscriber 
wishes the pictures, if he will send us $2.00 
we will forward the pictures and give credit 
on our books for another year’s subscrip- 
tion to apply when the present subscription 
expires. 

We advise our readers to send in their 
orders early as there will be a big demand 
for these works of art and “first come, 
first served.” 

Our readers have doubtless noticed in 
this issue the advertisement of the Boyd 
Adjustable Revolving Seat Hunting and 
Fishing Case which is manufactured by 
Kennedy Bros., St. Paul, Minn. This is a 
remarkable invention and enables’ the 
sportsman when fishing or hunting to sit 
as much at ease as if he were in his office 
chair. By using this seat all cramp from 
remaining a long time in one position is 
avoided, and it also prevents the cartridges 
from getting water-soaked. It is indeed an 
article of great merit and one that no 
hunter or fisherman should be without. 

On another page of this issue will be 
found the interesting advertisement of the 
Burton Sectional Boat, which was shown 
at the receent Sportsman’s Show at Madi- 
son Square Garden. 

Without doubt, this boat combines 
strength, durability, safeeness and conve- 
nience and is an ideal craft for the fisher- 
man, hunter and sportsman. 





We reproduce herewith a view of the 
first section, containing the minnow well 
and live box. The two holes in the bottom 
of the boat are provided with caps and the 
compartment may be closed if desired. 

The entire boat is made of galvanized 
sheet steel, there is no wood to a repair 
or repaint, it weighs ninety-five pounds and 
carries one thousand pounds with safety, 
it is provided with air chambers which will 
float the boat and contents. The catalog 
of this boat is free for the asking—every 
sportsman should have one. Write for it. 
Address The Old Hickory Chair Co., Mar- 


tinsville, Indiana. 


If you intend going after big game in the 
W est, do not overlook the advertisement 


OUR MIXED BAG 









Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


THE BEST FOR THE GUEST 








Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, 


Md. 



















“2M The Name is 


Send 
50c. for Silk, 
25c. for Cotton, 


Sample Pair. 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 













All over the civilized world] 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
BARTER 


IS KNOWN AND WORN] 
Every Pair Warranted 


stamped on every 
a a 4 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
ALWAYS EASY 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass. 
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BLUFF POINT N&? RLATTSBURG.N Y 
THE, PEFRLESS LAKE AND MOUNTAIN 
RESORT OF THE ADIRONDACKS. 





Known everywhere as one of the most ON 
magnificent summer hotels in America. 
Located on a bold eminence on the shore of Lake Champlain in the 
center of a natural forest park of 450 acres. 


Superb views of the Lake and Green Mountains of Vermont to the 
East, and the highest peaks and ranges of the Adirondacks to the West. 


OLE on full-length 18-hole course, kept in pink of condition. 
Attractive club-house with all conveniences. 
HOTEL CHAMPLAIN is three miles from Plattsburg, N. Y., on main 
line Delaware & Hudson R. R., and is reached in through Pullmans. 
BOATING, FISHING, and ideal fresh-water bathing, complete 
facilities. Splendid roads for automobiling. 
A beautiful booklet of illustrations sent upon request. 


E.L. BROWN, Mgr., UntilJuly 1st care Lincoln Safe Deposit Co., 42d St., New York 


§ 








ol T 
are 

the | 
fit y 
cour 
kno 
clair 
that 
and 
Unit 
trou 
toun 


Tl 
mag! 
the | 
unex 
of h 
is pr 


W 
Chu 
foun 
mak 
other 
thou 
for 
their 
those 
cents 
poor 


W 
Sout 
thing 
ensdi 
on ¢ 
celle 
their 
prac' 
trip 
Blick 
and 
by tl 
ment 


TI 
the | 
$O fT 
cult 
to se 
py 
will 


W 
can 
of tl 


M. 
Broa 
deal 
meat 
new 
Sx Id 
is s 
throy 
a liv 
a m 
“No 
Hav 
for t 





' 


‘ 





rk 














ot T. C. Power & Bro., in this issue. They 
are located at Ft. Benton, Mont., right in 
the heart of the big game country, and can 
fit you out with everything needful. The 
country around Ft. Benton ig not well 
known to Eastern sportsmen, but it is 
claimed that there is better shooting in 
that section in the way of deer, bear, wolves 
and mountain lions than in any part of the 
United States. Besides there is no lack of 
trout streams, and prairie chickens are 
jound in great numbers. 





There has recently come to our notice a 
magnificent buffalo head, which is probably 
the finest we have ever seen, and offers an 
unexcelled oportunity for a person desirous 
of having one of these heads to secure what 
js probably the finest specimen extant. 


Wm. Mills & Son, Park Place, near 
Church, whose attractive announcement is 
found among our advertising pages, are the 
makers of the celebrated Leonard rods and 
others fine specialties in fishing tackle. Al- 
though they have an established reputation 
for marketing the highest grade of goods, 
their prices will compare favorably with 
those of other houses. The saving of a few 
cents in the cost of a leader or line is always 
poor economy. 

When our Amazon Expedition left for 
South America the other day, among other 
things they took with them was two Blick- 
ensderfer Typewriters which were selected 
on account of strength, portability and ex- 
cellence of work done, and on account of 
their extreme light weight which makes it 
practically the only machine to carry on a 
trip of this kind. They are made by the 
Blickensderfer Mfg. Co., of Stamford, Conn., 
and the fact that the machines were chosen 
by the Expedition is certainly a high endorse- 
ment of their merits. 

The business of the New York depot of 
the Peters Cartridge Company has increased 
so rapidly lately that they have found it diffi- 
cult to keep up with it, and have been forced 
to seek larger quarters than they now occu- 
py. After May 1 the offices of the Company 
will be at 93 Chambers St. : 


When in New York, remember that you 
can always spend a pleasant evening at any 
of the popular Proctor Theaters. . 
Me sts. Von Lengerke & Detmold, 318 
Broadway, N. Y., though best known as 
dealers in guns and ammunition, by no 
means neglect the angling side of sport. The 
new artificial bait which they call “Silver 
Soldier,” and for which they are sole agents, 
is so made that its course when drawn 
through the water is zigzag, in imitation of 
a living, moving fish. It is reported to be 
a most killing bait, and as the sellers say, 
No fishing outfit is complete without one.” 
Have you their large catalogue? It is free 
for the asking. 
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bears the seal of 
universal approval. 
For rich, healing lather, convenience 
and elegance of style, it is peerless. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents, of all Druggist 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 
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andsome 
Book Free 


It tells all about the most 
delightful places in the 
country to spend the 
summer—the famous 
region of Northern Mich- 
igan, including these 
well-known resorts: 


Michigan A 
eu 


Summer 





Petoskey Mackinac Island 
Bay View Traverse City 
Wequetonsing Neahtawanta 
Harbor Point Omena 


Oden Northport 


Send 2c. to cover postage, mention this magazine, 
and we will send you this 52-page book, colored 
cover, 200 pictures, list and rates of al! hotels, new 
1903 maps, and information 
about the train service on the 


Grand Rapids & 


Indiana Railway 
(The Fishing Line) 


Through sleeping cars daily for the North from 
Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, Indianapolis, via 
Penna Lines and Richmond, and from Chicago 
via Michigan Central R. R.and Kalamazoo; low 
rates from all points. 

Fishermen will be interested in our booklet, 
‘*Where to Go Fishing,’ mailed free. = 





. L. LOCKWOOD, Gen’! Passenger Agent, 


Cc 
\ Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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These delightful and health-giv- 
ing cruises, upon the palaual 
twin-screw steamships Prinzes- 

sin Victoria Luise and Auguste Victor’a, 
are unsurpassed. 

FIRST CRUISE lo Norway and the 

DuRATION 17 Days a > ag ' 
. “aorsvegnng avd Hamburg June 6th, 1903, byCruising 

Rates _ $162.50 upwar Steamer Prinzessin Victoria Luise 

To Norway, the North Cape and 

SECOND CRUISE, Spitzbergen, leaving New York 

DURATION 22 Days June 18th, 1903, by Steamer Auguste 

Rates $150 upward Victoria, but cruise begins at Ham 

burg July rst 
THIRD CRUISE. To Norway and the North Cape, 

DURATION 16 Davs leaving Hamburg July 7th, 1903, by 

rs Maia Cruising Steamer Prinzessin Vic 

Rates $162.50 upward Soria Tvies 




















































wo Co Norway, the North Ca reand Spi 
[OU UISE, : acreage x eee 
pete ave Aa by Pwin-Screw Cruising Steamer 
Ai itsigh selpec Resse rinzessin Victoria Luise, leaving Ham 
Rates $200 upward burg July 28th, 1903 











To Norway, Sweden, Russia and 
Denmark, by the Twin-Screw Cruising 
Steamer Prinzessin — Luise, leaving 
Hamburg August 23d, 


FIFTH CRUISE, 
~ DURATION 23 Days 
Rates $200 upward —_ | 




































® Hamburg-American Line's Twin-Screw Expre 





Sea ine owt Ss regular Transatlantic Sailing' ugh rate —_ ie 
SI hlet ng full descriptions of the above trips, re aent tp t 
HAMBURC-AMERICAN LINE 
Broadway, New York: 1 Walnut Street, Philadelphia; 159 Randolph Street, Chicago; 70 State Street, Boston ; 106 North Br ay 





got California Street, San Francisco; 116 Euclid cea 1e, Cleveland,Ohio 





THE BURTON BOAT 


( Patented) 
Ghe Only Successful Sectional Boat 


These Locks Hold 
It Together 









t 
Cannot Come Un- . 
jointed While in Use 2 ay t 
Easily jointed together for use 
Safe, Indestructible, 
Conwenient and 
Easily Transported || 


or Stored 








Capacity 1100 Ibs. 
Write for our Introductory Offer 


Catalogue for the asking 







THE 


OLD HICKORY CHAIR CO. 


MARTINSVILLE - - - INDIANA 











FOLDING BOAT SEATS, $3.00, two for $5.50 
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The use of Graphine wadding is increas- 
ing rapidly all over the country as sports- 
men become better acquainted with it and 
Jearn what an excellent thing it is. In the 
recent state tournament at Darlington, 
Wis., the winner used shells loaded with 
Graphine wadding. If you are interested in 
this great improvement in gun wadding, 
send for particulars to the Graphine Gun 
Wad Co., Muncie, Ind. 


F. C. Woods & Co., Alliance, O., are the 
manufacturers of the “Expert” wooden 
minnow, and if you do not care to be both- 
ered with live bait, you will find that there 
is nothing better in the way of artificial 
bait than their product. 


A little book that tells us where to get fish, 
ali about the tides, full information about the 
fish and game laws, and a large amount of 
miscellaneous information of value to the 
fisherman, is issued by W. Irving Snyder, 
130 Nassau St., New York, and is sold for 
the small price of ten cents. It is needless 
to say, it is worth many times the money. 


Mr. E. P. Jaques wishes to state to our 
readers that he is prepared to locate sports- 
men on a choice bit of duck-shooting ground 
during the coming season. He does not de- 
sire old-timers, but is willing to take charge 
of beginners and those who have heretofore 
failed, and show them what real sport is; he 
will take the amateur into the woods, teach 
him the lore of the forest, how to manage a 
boat and also go on long canoeing trips giv- 
ing great opportunities for the camera. He 
has had thirty years experience in the West 
and Northwest, fifteen years of which were 
spent in managing private parties, and he is 
willing now to manage either large or small 
parties on short or long trips. For further 


OUR MIXED BAG 








89 
particulars address Mr. E. P. Jaques, care 
of Fietp AND STREAM. 


If you are an angler looking for new 
worlds to conquer, do not overlook the 
territory covered by the Lackawanna rail- 
road. This teritory is known to but very 
few anglers comparatively and as a result 
splendid sport is offered to the sportsman, 
as the streams have not been fished out. 
Another thing that appeals to the sports- 
man is the fact that he can pursue his favor- 
ite sport in a climate that is almost perfect. 
The soil is dry, the altitude high, the air 
invigorating and pure and the water of the 
best. There are no pestiferous insects, and 
towns and villages, good hotels and farm- 
houses offer comfortable quarters, at rea 
sonable rates, to the angler. 

To thousands of sportsmen all over the 
United States and Canada George P. Fin 
negan needs no introduction. For twenty 
five years he has made hunting and fishing 
his business. He has a reputation to main 
tain the same as his veracity. Loss of con 
fidence in him by sportsmen means loss o} 
business to him. He is aging J familiat 
with the territory tapped by the Lackawan:- 
na and in regard to the same he said: 

“You eastern sportsmen can enjoy many 
days with rod and tackle where, perhaps, 
you did not dream of such excellent sport. 
It is at your very door in the great and 
thickly populated States of New York anl 
Pennsylvania. 

Trout, bass, pike and pickerel fishing in 
the various brooks and ponds is not sur 
passed by any State and is equaled by few. 
State hatcheries stock these streams liber- 
ally every year and large numbers of fry 
and yearlings every year are sent to various 
clubs and individuals for stocking creeks, 
and although I do not pose as an expert 











RS SGSQAN’ 


IT’S A GUARANTEE OF QUALITY. 
2,000,000 Sold in 12 Years. 
EVERY REEL WARRANTED. 





OVER 800 STYLES and SIZES. | 


BookLets MAILED FREE. | 








WE MANUFACTURE AND CATALOGUE ONLY OUR 


Standard Metal Goods. 


BIRD AND ANIMAL CAGES, CAGE SPECIALTIES. 
FISHING REELS, ARTIFICIAL BAITS, SPOONS, ETC. 
CHAIN—Brass, Bronze, Steel and Iron. 

WIRE PICTURE CORD. 


198-page catalogue on receipt of 25 cents. 
THE ANDREW B. HENDRYX CO., New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. 
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Gelegram 


BLueE River Park, Kansas 


E. I. DuPont 
M. Diefenderfer 


pE Nemours & Co., 
and DUPONT 
can Handicap. Hensler second; 
divide fourth, 

[Signed] 


Wilmington, 
SMOKELESS won the Grand Ameri- 
Luther Squier tied with third; 
six of them use DUPONT. 


City, Mo. 


Delaware: 


eight men 


J. WaAppELL, Agent. 





fisherman, yet I can cheerfully advise the 
disciple of Walton to try any of the follow- 
ing places for trout: 

The Thomas Brook, at Chenango Bridge 
has long been famous. The Chenango Riv- 
er, which has its meeting with the Susque- 
hanna at Binghamton, has its source due 
north in the “Nine mile Swamp,” at Hub- 
bardsville. This stream for sixty miles of 
its course, is well filled with bass, pickerel, 
bullhead and eel, and trout at the upper 
end. Bass fishing at Chenango Forks is un- 
surpassed and strings of ten to twenty for 
a day's sport are common. 

At Stillwater, five miles above the 
“Forks” and nearly half way to Greene, is 
a long, level and deep section of the river 
in which pickerel and bass are abundant. 
This is, also, a splendid place for camping. 

At Greene one can have a variety of fish- 
ing. No better trout stream can be found 
in New York than Wheeler Brook. 

Warren’s Pond, at South Oxford, is a fa- 
mous place for camping parties, and from 
Oxford Lion Brook is reached by a four 
mile drive, where excellent trout fishing is 
to be had. 

At Norwich, Poolville and Hubbards- 
ville there is excellent trout fishing and 
from Hubbardsville up to Utica and also 
along the valley on both sides there are 
numerous good trout streams. 

I wish to describe another section. Five 
miles below Greene the famous Genegants- 
let Creek empties into the Chenango River. 
At McDonough the outlet of Genegantslet 
Lake joins the stream of the same name. 
This outlet is composed for its entire length 
of riffs and pools. The best trout fishing 
in the State of New York is to be found 
here. Trout caught here last summer 
weighed nearly four pounds, while dozens 
of speckled trout are caught each season 
from two to two and one-half pounds.” 

From the information given above it can 
be seen that right at the door of the New 
York sportsman there lies a territory un- 
surpassed for piscatorial sport and reached 
in a short time by the Lackawanna rail- 
road, of whose excellent accommodations 
for sportsmen it is unnecessary to speak 
to any one who has ever used that line, 


In the recent big shooting tournament 
held at Kansas City, Mo., M. Diefenderfer, 
who won the Grand American Handicap, 
Hensler, who finished second, and Squiers, 
who came in third in the same event, all 
used Dupont Smokeless powder, while 
the eight men who tied for fourth place, six 
of them used Dupont Smokeless also. 
Nothing could show more clearly the popu- 
larity of this brand of powder. 


The Bangor & Aroostook R. R. have 
again issued their book entitled “Haunts of 
the Hunted.” This is not only an invalua- 
ble guide book to Northern Maine, but it 
also contains beautiful illustrations and 
charmingly written sketches of life in the 
Maine woods. Every sportsman. should 
have a copy which can be obtained by send 
ing ten cents in stamps to’ George M. 
Houghton, Traffic Manager, Bangor, Me. 

Have you yet secured one of the 
matic mattresses made by the Pneumatic 
Mattress & Cushion Co., 3 South St., New 
York? If you haven't you don’t know what 
a good thing you are overlooking, especial- 
ly as the summer season is rapidly ap- 
proaching and there is not a mattress made 
that is the equal of the “Pneumatic” for 
coolness and solid comfort. In camp too, 
they are invaluable, being so easily carried 
and such a great protection from dampness. 


pneu- 


It’s the live minnow that catches fish, and 
it is the Fisk Aerated Minnow Pail that 
keeps the minnows alive until you are 
ready to use them. This device will keep 
the minnows alive for ten hours without 
pumping a change of water and is manu- 
factured by J. M. Kenyon & Co.. Toledo, 
6. It is something that every fisherman 
using live bait should have. 
The 19023 edition of “The Pocket Direc- 
tory of the American Press,” recently is- 
sued by Lord & Thomas, Chicago, is of 
great value to all who are interested in the 
subject of newspaper or magazine adver- 
tising. It is a compact and convenient lit- 
tle volume and contains a vast amount of 
detailed information arranged admirably. 
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TARE YOUR CHOICE > 


| QUART $1.00 
4 QUARTS $3.20 


WE PAY EXPRESS CHARGES IN EITHER CASE. 


Most people have either seen our announcements in the leading pub- 
lications or else heard of HAYNER WHISKEY in some other way. Just ask a 
friend WHO is it that sells “FOUR FULL QUARTS FOR $3.20” and he will say 
“HAYNER.” For years we have been telling you about the goodness of 
HAYNER WHISKEY, now we want you to TRY it. We are willing to lose 
money to get you to do so, for we know if you onlytry it, you will always 
buy it, just as our half a million satisfied customers are now doing. 


HAYNER 
WHISKEY | 


TRIAL OFFER Send us $1.00 and we will ship you in a plain sealed pack- 

age, with no marks to even suggest contents, ONE FULL QUART 
of HAYNER SEVEN-YEAR-OLD RYE, and we will pay the express charges. When the 
whiskey reaches your home, try it, sample it thoroughly. Then, if you don't find 
it all right, perfectly satisfactory in every way and better than you ever had 
before or can buy from anybody else for even double the money, ship it back to 
us at our expense and your $1.00will be promptly refunded. Isn't that fair? We 
stand all the expense if you don’t wish tokeep the whiskey. YOU risk nothing. 
We ship one quart on your first or trial order only. All subsequent orders must 
be for at least 4 quarts at 80 cents a quart. The packing and express charges 
are almost as much on one quart as on four and even at $1.00 for one quart we 
lose money, but we want you to try it. We would prefer to have you order 4 
quarts for $3.20 for then we would make a little profit and you would also save 
8ocents. But take your choice. $1.00 for 1 quart or $3.20 for 4 quarts, express 
prepaid. Your money back if you’re not satisfied. Write our nearest office TO-DAY. 


Trial orders for Ariz., Cal., Col.. Idaho, Mont., Nev., N. Mex., Ore., Utah, Wash., or Wyo., 
must be I Quart for $1.25 by EXPRESS PREPAID. Subsequent orders on the basis of 4 QUARTS for 
$4.00 by EXPRESS PREPAID or 20 Quarts for $16.00 by FREIGHT PREPAID. 


ESTABLI 
866 © THE HAYNER DISTILLING COMPANY, = fusvitieny 
DAYTON, OHIO. ST. LOUIS, MO., ST. PAUL, MINN., ATLANTA, GA., 


a 
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SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE LINERS 


Advertisements under this head are 3 cents per 
word per insertion, payable strictly in advance. 
Numbers and initials count as words. 


DON’T EXPERIMENT—A well-bred, well-trained 

setter for $9.99 doesu’t f ol the wise man. 1 offer 
Felicia (A. K. R. No. 60147) at $125.00. She Is six 
years old, straight bred Llewellyn and Laverack, 
thoroughly trained on grouse, woodcock and 
quail, a great bird finder, absolutely staunch, re- 
trieves from land or water, an all-day worker, af- 
fectionate and easily handled. Further particulars 
and references on application. Ernest Russell, 
Box 1115, Worcester, Mass. 











FOR SALE—Fine English pointer, r gistered dog 
(No0.66562) a beauty, whelped January 19th, 1902. 
Will sell for $35.00 ‘cash. Address E. E. Meier, 


Odell, Ill. 


FOR SALE—Natural coon-dog pups one year old; 

bear-dogs and pups ; wolf-dogs and pups; rabbit- 
dogs and pups; fox-dogs and pups. 0. F. Blan- 
chard, 22 Clark St., Sara'oga Springs, N. Y. 








FOR SALE—Well bred English setters from seven 

months to three years old; Irish water spaniel, 
good duck and quail retriever $35.00. One ten 
months old $25.00. Edward Edmunds, 169 McBoal 
St. St. Paul, Minn. 


DOGS FOR SALE—One pointer bitch, $8; three 

pointer puppies, $3 each; two setter puppies, 
$5 each; one litter English setter puppies due 
April 91, rich in Gladstone blood, $10 each. 
What do you want? I have it. C. B. Barker, 
Rising City, Nebraska. 


FOR SALE—Pointer bitch, “Young Jingo,’’ ex 

“Glory Quayle.”’ 8 months old, breeding guar- 
anteed. Price $25. Allan C. Bryan, Harrisonburg 
Rockingham Co., Virginia. 


FOR SALE—A small but choice collection of 
Pima Indian baskets. U. Hackendorf, Saca- 
ton, Pima Agency, Arizona. 


CAMERAS—AIl makes, newest models, factory 
price. Write G. E. Grahn, Manufacturer's 
Agent, 1247 Cornell Ave., Indianapolis. 


COCKER SPANIELS—Red and black pups and 

prize winning bitches in whelp to Champion 
Perfection, the best red dog in America. Per- 
fection at stud $15.00. Picture and stud card 
-on application. Eclipse Kennels, Franklin, Pa. 


FOR SALE—A small, but very choice collection 

of old time pistols and edged weapons. For 
particulars address C. Dickinson, 74 Dau- 
phin St., Mobile, Ala. 


ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES—Some good ones 
from the “Home of the Alberts,’’ Warwick 
Kennels, Bridgeport, Conn. 


LIVE MOOSE WANTED-—for propagating pur- 
poses; male or female. State your lowest price. 
T. Benson, Auburndale, Mass. 





























FOR SALE—Canvas Folding Boat, also steamer 

ticket to Cuba and other Southern points and 
return. Address J. C. H., care FIgLD AND 
Stream office. 





FOR SALE—Several fine tapestries at half-price. 
Something nice for home decoration. Address 
W. C. H., care FIELD AND STREAM. 





FOR SALE—Pheasants, adult and young Gold- 
en, young Silver, Pag Lady-Amherst, and 

pa me pheasants. Apply Dr. Niven, London, 
ntario. 





MARINE SHELLS AND CURIOS—My Illustrat- 

ed catalogue and a showy shell mailed for 10c. 
Collections of choice shells from 25c. to $1. Bend 
for lists. J. H. Holmes, Dunedin, Fila. 





WANTED—Good male buffalo head, also buffalo 
skulls. Address FIELD AND STREAM office. 





FOR SALE—Chesapeake puppies entitled te reg- 
istry. J. G. Morris, Maston, Md. 


THE 


KINSTLER WAR 


FOR SPORTSMEN, CAMPERS, ETC. 
Holds as much as a Trunk. Weight 3 1-2 
Pounds, A Valise on the Cars. A Pack- 
Bag i in the Woods Send for Circular C, 


J. KINSTLER, 126 Oak St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


WENTWORTH BRANT. Fee $15. 
Sire of the winners Wentworth Vixen and 
Lady Loo, Jr 
Brood bitches include Millstone Venus and 
Wentworth Hugnette. Young and matured 
stock for sale. For half-tone, kennel address, 
etc., apply 


JNO. W. BRITTON Il, 48 W. 59th St., NEW YORK 


PRIZE BULL TERRIERS 


owe aon (58,520), Winner of 14 firsts at leading 


Fee 
eam ‘Woodcote (64,738), by Ch. Woodcote 
Wonder, dam Yorkville elle, ee $iF 
(Has never had less than 9 in a litter) 
Fie Fistiana (65,373), Brother to Capt. Woodcote, 
‘inner of 4 firsts at New York and Newark. 


A good lot of puppies always on hand at prices to 
suit. State wants when writing. 


BONNYBRED KENNELS 
294 MAUJER STREET. RROOKLYN, N. Y. 











HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG? 


Then you want the 


AMATEUR 
TRAINER 


Force System withour the Whip 
By ED.F.HABERLEIN, a Practical Trainer of 30 years'ex perience 


This is plain, practical and coucise, yet 
thorough, guide in the art of training, 
handling and the correcting of faults of 
the bird dog. The manual has becu writ- 
ten especially for those who may possess 
a puppy but cannot afford the high charges 
of trainers to have it broken for field 
work. By following the instructions plain- 


| ly given in the book, every shooter pos- 
* 





sessed of a little common sense and pa- 
tience can train his own dog to perfection. 

If you have a broken dog who Is faulty 
in some respects, you will find ample ad- 
vice in the manual how to overcome the 
fault thoroughly. If your dog does not 
retrieve, or if so, is hard mouthed and un- 
steady to point and shot, chases rabbits, | 





etc., ete., Is whipshy, watershy or gun- 
shy, etc., then don’t fail to get this book. 
Price, and Cover, $1.00; Best Full Cloth 
Binding and Gold Embossed, $1.50 
Sent aa J spon receipt of amount 
from the o FIELD AND STREAM, 35 
West 21st St., rw York. 





For 


Che 











to 


KA STIS ORR 
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ENGLISH SETTERS 


For field and show purposes. At stud, the well- 
known imported winner ALBERTS DUKE (59,- 
182) by Sir Terris, litter brother to the famous 
Champion Barton Tory, dam Lady Vere by Duke 
from Lady Howard, sire of Albert’s Miss, first 
and special L. A. of A. New York, Myrtle 
Barbie, first puppy, first novice, second limit, sec- 
ond open, reserve winners, special for best in pup- 
py class (dog or bitch) and special for best Ameri- 
ean bred (dog or bitch), and other good ones. 
FEE .00. Also MYRTLE DOCTOR (69,885), 
sire Albert’s Captain ex Albeot’s Little Nell. First 
prize winner at Orange, N. J. show, beating Ch. 
Gilhooley. FEE $25.00 


MYRTLE KENNELS, 


. WARWICK KENNELS.. 


The Home of the Alberts 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


High Class English Setters, Bench and Field 


STUD DOGS: 
Albert’s Fieet Albert’s Captain 


AN IRISH FIELD DOG 


Some people say that no Irish Setter dog is good 
In the field. Here is one that is equally good 
on woodcock, quail or partridge, and moreover is 


A SNIPE DOG 


and his sire was a snipe dog. How many snipe 
dogs do you know of any breed? 


ICEBERG 


by Dutchman (Ch. Chief-Ch. Ruby) out of Bonnie 
by Ch. Tom out of Norah. 

When pointing where there is more than one 
bird he will hold his point till last is flushed. 
Follows running birds without losing, flushing or 
breaking his point. Will be shown afield by ap- 
pointment only. AT STUD, $10. 

to approved bitches only. Address 


Red Hills Kennels, Hackensack,N. J 


gv3eserrs 


Port Chester, N. Y. 


























RIPSTONE 


(Rip Rap-Pearl’s Dot.) Fee $25. 


LAD OF JINGO 
(Ch. Jingo-Dot’s Pearl.) Fee $25. 
W. P. AUSTIN, Mansfield, Pe. 


SAALALAALAABABAABAEAABARARAA ARR 


- 


vrrrrrrwrrrr 


\e2222208 





THE POINTER SENSATION 


MARK’S RUSH 65,341) 


First Novice to winners, Philadelphia, also 
special best pointer or setter and best Novice, 
all classes. 

First limit to winners, Providence, also spe- 
cial best sporting dog in the show. FEE $25 


H. P. KIRBY, Woodbury, N. J. 








This Space is Reserved for the 


WOOGLIN KENNELS 


HAZARDVILLE, CONN. 
Cocker Spaniels a Specialty 











FIELD WINNING LLEWELLIN SETTERS 


Petrel’s Count (34y2 F. D. S. B.), (589033), 
xy Champion Count Gladstone 1V—Rod’s Pet- 
rel and she by Roderigo—Gladstone’s Girl. 
Fee, $35.00. - 

Count Danstone (3490 F. D. S. B.), (46664), 
xy Champion Count Gladstone 1V—Dan’s 
Lady, and the greatest winner of this breed- 
ng. Kee, $25.co. 

Tonio Mark (3491 F. D. S. B.), (53417). by 
Champion Antenio—Ouida F. and she Gath’s 
Mark—Ruby’s Girl. Fee. $15.00. 

Above are medium-sized, richly marked, 
black, white and tan dogs that for lineage and 
individuality are second to none today, or ever 
before the public. Send for list of brood 
bitches and young stock by these and other 
noted winning sires. 


WwW. J. BAUGHN, Ind. 


Ridgeville, 








Finnigan Kennels, 


GREENE, N. Y. 


Importers and breeders of pointers, setters 
and bloodhounds, and FINNIGAN BLACK 
POINTERS 

Finnigan has been an expert shooting 
dog breaker for thirty years on Ruffed 
grouse, woodcock and quail. Break your 
dogornopay. Game preservein the South. 
Reference, any sportsman’s journal in 
America. 


GEO. P. FINNIGAN, Prop. 














UTILITY KENNELS 


Wayne, Pa. — 
offers the services at stud of the English set- 
ter dog 


EZRA NOBLE Il 


by the Field Trial and Bench winner, Ezra 

Noble, sire of War Song, Dam Mino, dam 
of the famous show bitch, Ruby D III. 
STUD FEE $10, THIS SEASON ONLY 

We have always on hand a few choice 
broken dogs and puppies for sale of best 
strains. 

Our Training Kennels are situated in a 
game country and we can take ten dogs to 
fully train each season beside our own and 
guarantee first class work. References fur- 
nished. 

Our Cockers, Setters and Pointers are bred 
from the best, champion, prize-winning blood. 
“A good animal, descended from good ancestors, 
is the touch-stone by which to select breeding 
stock, and the true test of the value of a pedi- 
giee.”’ 


Woodbine Kennels 


Breeders of Cocker Spaniels, 
English Setters and Pointers 





Dogs boarded and conditioned for Bench 
Shows. The largest and finest kennel in’ Michi- 
gan. Fine training grounds and competent 


handlers. 


Bench Show and Field Trial Winners 
CITIZENS PHONE 159. 





LOWELL, MICHIGAN 
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MELLIN STEVENS AIREDALE TERRIERS 


(Formerly of Crosswick Kennel) 





AT STUD—Spingfield Monarch, winner in England, six firsts and four seconds. 


eS I ON ocak) hivcs: <tc Omak ooudanncieccnesees Fee $20.00 
Also Champion ‘Clomnel Monarch’s P ups For Sale 
Dogs Boarded, Conditioned and Handled at a'l Shows. JENKINTOWN, PA, 











BALMORAL COLLIE KENNELS 


BALMORAL PICCOLO 
A. K. C. 8. B., 66983. Born July 28, 1900. 
Sire. Ch. Pz arbold Piccolo e< Parbold Prim. 

This dog, only just_imported, is without doubt the 
highest bred dog in Canada to-day, and is an deal 
specimen of what a:stud Collie : houl ibe. He is a bright 
golden sable, with white collar, bla e and front, large 
size, with grand body and shape. His pedigree conta n 
the combined blood of nearly all the past champions. 
He is a winner of over 40 pr.zes and specials, 

BALMORAL HOPE 
A. K. C. S. B., 66982. Born Apr 7, 1901. 

Sire: Ormskirk Gaylord ex Ormsk rk Wellingtina. 

This handsome young dog is a show ly marked, r ch 
golden sable, with broad wh te collar and blaze, large 
se, with beautifully chiselled head and heavy coat. He 
is one of the most ari tocra ic dogs living, | osses ing, as 
he does, all the = t of the blue blood. 

Terms on Application 
Address BALMORAL KENNELS, 348 Waverly St 


Ottawa, Canada. 
THE GREAT CHAMPION COLLIE, 


Wellesbourne Conqueror 


one of England's most successful show dogs and 
sires, will be at the service of approved bitches 
only. 





Also 


Ch. Wellesbourne Hope 


winner of 20 firsts, and nine special prizes. A 
son of Balgreggie Hope and the great bitch, 
Ch. Ormskirk Ideal. Particulars on application 
to 


J. I. BEHLING, New Ins, Bldg., MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
The King of all Stud Collies is 


CHAMPION RIGHTAWAY 


Winner of 7 Championships. FEE $25. 
The King of Quality is 


CH. BRANDANE ALTON MONTY Fee sao. 


Brood bitches in whelp and puppies. 
M, D. MeNAB, 6337 Normal Ave., CHICAGO, ILL, 








AT Stud— The Sensational COLLIE 


HEACHAM GALOPIN 


A winner of over one hundred firsts, two 
championships, and the sire of the reigning Col- 
lie of Europe, Ch. Wishaw Clinker, besides a 
host of others. For further particulars,address 

RAVENSWOOD COLLIE KENNEL 
D. E. Gardner, Prop., 
530 Grace St., Chicago, Ills. 


Collie at stud and Puppies for Sale 





atStad Ohio Hope Fee, $10 


by ch. Balgreggie Hope, ex-ch. Parkhill Pinnacle, sire 
of Salvation Lass, biggest winner of the year in America. 
Puppies from pocdinn hitches for sale. 


R. D. BOHANNAN. Columbus. 0 








SAVINHURST acres, 


KENNELS — 


P. O. Address, Mattapan, Mass. 
AIREDALES TO WIN AND WORK 


At Stud. The New King [65826] Winner of many 
firsts and specials in England and America, and has pro 
duced some grand puppies taking prizes for best American 
bred 


Punpies from Crown Duchess, Clonmel 
Majesty and other choice bitches. 


HAR-LEIGH KENNELS 








Imported French Bull at Stud 
Fee, $20 


Dick de la Mare II. 


First Novice, First Limit, First Open, First 
Winner's at Boston, 1902. 


WALTER H. HANLEY 
35 Jackson St. PROVIDENCE, R. I. 





HIGH CLASS BOSTON TERRIERS 
W. E. STOVE’S Bobs, Swell and Rip Van Winkle at Stud fee $10, 

These are all tried sires, reliable and get good 
stock. 

For engagements apply to J. M. Herrick, 63 Elm 
St., Somerville, Mass. 

These degs and prize winning, registered, high 
class Boston Terrier bitches and brood bitches for 
Si = Those starting a kennel or wanting a single 
i rst class doz should note this advertisement. 





—-—-— 


BOSTON TERRIERS 

Our famous sires at stud: Ch. SURPRISE, 
DICK TURPIN, BILLY PENN and KIM. 
Send stamp for desc ayes booklet. We have 
high class pups for sale, $50.00 and up. If you 
want that kind write us. 


STRAFFORD KENNELS 


STRAFFORD, CHESTER CO., PA. 


ST. BERNARDS 
HELLGATE KENNELS 


FRED. SCHMITT, Prop. 
Jackson Ave. and Trains Meadow Road. 
Lock Box 15, Woodside, L. I., New York. 
AT STUD Hellgate Balder 54321; Lord Roberts 5913! 
Teddy Dick 46785 ; Hornsea Chief, Jr. 57312 
Stud fee on application. Puppies, grown dogs 
and bitches for sale at reasonable prices, Four 
acres of ground for boarding dogs. 
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PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 








IF YOU WANT A 


SMOOTH FOX TERRIER 


For THE BENCH, For THE KENNEL 
For THE Home 


We are prepared to quote you 


SHOW DOGS 
BROOD BITCHES 
COMPANIONS 


At 50% less than their equal from larger 
Kennels in England and America. 
Puppies and Young Stock For Sale. 
For stud cards and particulars address 


THE SABINE KENNELS 
ORANGE, TEXAS 








At Stud 


IRISH TERRIERS 


‘Iroquois Bencher 


A. K. C. S. B., 55133. FEE $25.00. 


Endcliffe Ambassador 


A. K. C. 8. B., 60736. FEE $25.00, 


_ Iroquois Mixer 

A. K. C. S. B., 59305. FEE $20.00. 

Young Stoek and Puppies For Sale 
from best prize winning strains in the country. 
for stud card and list of winnings. A 
Brooks, 53S ate st., Boston Mass. 

IROQUOIS KENNELS, 

Sunset Ledge Farm Framingham. Mass- 


Send 
dress L. Loring 











FOX TERRIERS AT STUD 


Champion Norfolk Veracity, Fee $30 
(A. K. C. 8S. B. 45942.) 

Norfolk Mainstay, Fee $25 
(A. K. C. 8S. B. 60027). 

Champion Norfolk Richmond, Fee $20 
(A. K. C. 8S. B. 57889). 

Norfolk Blue, Fee $20 
(A. K. C. 8S. B. 57888.) 

Norfolk Truesome, Fee $15 


(A. K. C. 8S. B. 62367.) 
Norfolk Velocity, Fee $15 
A. K. C. 8S. B. 55389.) 
Norfolk Rougheast (wire-haired) Fee $20 
The attention of breeders is called to the 
fact that express charges up to $5 may be 
deducted from stud fee, the voucher being 
forwarded to us. Write for stud book and 
prices on young stock 


NORFOLK KENNELS 
504 Jarvis St., Toronto, Can. 








THE MEADOWS IRISH TERRIERS 
Champion Inverness Shamrock 


A. K. C. S. B. s7875 
Sire Little Billie, out of Ardle Nell. 
Inbred three times to Ch. Brickbat. 


FEE $20. 


DROGHEDA 


A. K. C. S. B, 66806 
Ch. Bolton Woods Mixer, out of Bridget 
by Taneous. 
FEE $20. 
MEADOWS KENNELS, Hempstead, L,I., N. Y. 














Wire-Haired Fox Terriers 
Ch. Meersbrook Bristles, Fee, $30 
Ch. Endcliffe Billy, - Fee, $15 


Cc. W. KEYES, 
EAST PEPPERELL, - MASS. 











WIRE - HAIRED FOX TERRIER. 
The Property of Messrs. FRASER and LINDSAY 
The English Champion 
MATCHMAKER. 
Retains all his fire and remarkable terrier character, 

FEE, $25.00, 
WwW. P. FRASER, 
Ontario Jockey Club, - = 


Best Terrier at Stud in the Southern States. 
VEXATION KNIGHT MARSHALL 


Winner of nine Firsts, four Seconds, five Thirds ; 
Twice first and twice reserve in winners, all in 1902, 
, and at the leading shows, 
Sire of first and second, puppies, New Orleans, 1903. 
Cus. CRETZNER, 
826 Poydras Street, 


“Devon-Hill” Kennels fer at Stud 
SMOOTH FOX TERRIERS 
VeryTrue by Ch. Veracity Fee $10.00 
Norfolk Speculator . . -” 15.00 
WIRED-HAIRED FOX TERRIERS . 
Imp. Registrar .... Fee, $15.00 


Show Specimens, Brood Bitches and Young Stock 
Generally for Sale 


Seth BunKer Capp, Devon, Chester Co., Penn. 


Toronto, Ont. 





New Orleans, 











FRENCH POODLES 


RED BROOK KENNELS 
During the show season of 1901-1902, Red 
Brook kennels won over 100 prizes, of which 


63 have been championships, firsts, and specials. 


Prize winning dogs and registered puppies al- 
ways on hand. 
Address, 


Red Brook Kennels, Creat Neck, t. I. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 


The premier kennels of this fashionable breed 
is the Slatington Kennels. I have won more 
prizes at leading shows than any _ exhibitor in 
the country. At Philadelphia in November my 
six dogs took first in all three classes as well as 
first and reserve in winners. 


EDWARD L. KRAUS. “_ Slatiogton, Pa, 
The Pioneer American Dog Remedies, 


Glover's Imperial Dog Remedies 


The result of 20 years’ experience in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 
Distemper Cure . . $1.00|Condition Pills . . $ .ge 
Mange Cure . . . -50| Digestive Pills. . . . 50 











Vermifuge . . . . -so|Liver Pills . . . . . se 
Blood Purifier . ° .50|Comp. Sulphur Tablets .go 
Canker Wash . . -50]Worm Capsules . ‘ ge 
BOMB e po 2 -50|/Tape Worm Capsules . 50 
Cough Mixtures . -50/Diarrhoeea Cure .. . 250 
Fit Cure . .50|Linmment . 


Eye Lotion . z : : .  +50|Kennel and Stable Soap = 
For sale by Druggists and dealers in sporting goods 
Refuse worthless erty Free beak <n Bog Dis 
sases and how to feed, on application to 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 1878 Broadway, &. Y. 
Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel Club, 
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BEAGLES AT STUD 


ORANGEMAN, imported, 13-inch dog, by 
Lictor—Winsome; great hunter; winning 
second at Dublin, Ireland, in a class of over 
30 dogs; winning here at Newark, N. J.; Pitts- 
burg; Atlantic City; Baltimore; Philadelphia ; 
New York and Providence. Fee, $10. 

DARKIE, a perfect 12-inch dog by Ch. 
Raffler—Lady Contralto; a bench show dog 
and litter brother to three champions. Fee, $10. 

DANDY B., 14-inch dog, by Merrimac— 
Annie; a fine field dog; New York, Philadel- 
phia and Providence only times shown. Fee, $5. 

Have always a nice lot of healthy, farm- 
raised puppies for sale at moderate prices. 


WILSON BARNARD Berwyn, Pa. 


PETS FOR THE 
PEOPLE - 


Dogs of all kinds. Angora Cats and Kit- 
tens. Fancy Cage Birds, such as Fine Singing 





Canaries, Gold Finches, Mocking Birds, Car- 
dinals, Thrushes, Blackbirds, Talking Par- 
rots. Gold Fish and Aquariums. Squirrels, 
White Mice and White Rats. 

CATALOGUE FOR THE ASKING 
F. HOPE, 35 N. 9th St., Phila., Pa. 


ST. PAUL BREAD CoO. 


Manufacturers of the 


CELEBRATED 


HOREJS DOG 
BISCUIT 


5 Ib. Cartons, 50 and 100 pound Cases 
Handled by all Sporting Goods Dealers. Write for 





prices. Address all orders to 


ST. PAUL BREAD Co. 
St. Paul, Minn. 


° The oldest. 

he Dog Fancier =°:0: 
lar and most 

prosperous amateur kennel publication in America 
Established in 1892. A splendid medium for adver 
tisers. Published monthly, at so cents a year 
Sample copies free Get your address in the 
Kennel Directory pages for socentsa year Addres: 


EUGENE GLASS, Publisher, Battle Creek, Mich 








Spratts Patent Dog Cakes 
Are the BEST and CHEAPEST. 
Spratts Patent Dog Cakes ’ ou 
Will keep a dog in show form and working condition, 
Spratts Patent Do es } 
Are fed exclusively at the leading dog shows of Can- 
ada, America, Great Britain, France, Germany, etc, 
Spratts Patent Dog Cakes 
Are used by the leading kennel owners and breedcrs, 
“ Dog Culture,”’ with practical chapters on the feed- 
ing, kenneling and management of dogs, post free. : 
We also manufacture specially prepared food for 
dogs, puppies, rabbits, cats, poultry, game, pigeons, fish, 
birds, etc, 
SPRATTS PATENT (AMERICA) LIMITED 
450 Market St., Newark, N. J. 7145S. 4th St., St. Louis, Mo, 
1324 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. 
Sold by Grocers, Seedsmen, Hardware and Bird Stores 








BRED ON AUSTINS BREAD 


“Tam glad to ecommend Austin’s Dog 
Bread.’ J have used itin my wr na poe 


Twice I tried other makes but found that your 
bread gave better satisfaction.” —T. C. HoLvan- 
DER, Craigston Kennels, Wenham Depot, Mass. 


All dog owners sav that AUSTIN’S DOG BREAD 
is far superior to anything known for dogs. They eat 
it—relish it—and improve with it. Your dog should 
have it. Go to grocers and other dealers for it, 
“AUSTIN ”’ is on every piece. 

Send 2-cent stamp for illustrated book on dogs. 


AUSTIN, YOUNG & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 








Al. G. Eb fi - 
Everything About Dogs #030" icriisrtbon 


Dogs”’ is now out. No dog 





owner can afford to be with- 


out it. It tells you how to properly care for a dog—from its birth—thrcugh life—till it dies from 


old age—and you bury it in your yard. 


150 diseases treated, many valuable prescriptions, and advice given pertaining to the dog’s 


welfare, not contained in any dog book yet 


published. Nearly 300 pages. Paper, 60c. Cloth, $1.00, 


Postpaid. Send orders to FIELD AND STREAM OFFICE, 35 West 2ist St., New York. 
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AT STUD-ENCLISH BULLDOCS 





WOODCOTE EARLINGTON | BARON 
SCAMP RUFUS OCBERRY 
A. K. C. S. B, 70856 _ AK. CS. B., 64239 > oii 
Champion Woodcote Chinosol. Champion Persimmon : A. K. Dad ang 70855 
Miss John Bull. Lady Rodney Stone. Lady Eli 
FEE $50.00 ady 2 
FEE $25.00 | Winner of Puppy Class and FEE $25.00 
This dog possesses the choicest | Special, L. K. A., Oct., 1902. | Great stock getter. Three years 
blood of today. Two years | Considered by good judges the | old. Splendidly bred. Very 
old. Has a grand skull and the | best home bred dog in the massive; big boned and grand 
pest bodied dog in America. | United States. finish of face. 


PHOTOS AND PEDIGREES OF STUD DOGS ON APPLICATION HIGH CLASS BROOD BITCHES AND PUPPIES FOR SALE 


EARLINGTON KENNELS," 492 West 27th Street, New York City 
Registered A. K. C. 


FIELD SPANIELS 
GRIFFONS BRUXELLOIS 
COCKER SPANIELS 
TOY SPANIELS 
POMERANIANS 

Our catalogue, beautifully illustrated with half-tone pictures of individual dogs, views of 


the kennels, toy spaniels cages, etc., 20 cents. 
GERMANTOWN, PHILADELPHIA, - PENN. 











FEF O R. 4 A L E Our entire stock of Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches, and 
Puppies at very reasonable prices. 


This offers a rare opportunity to any one wishing 


secure highly bred s *k, ogs 
ST.BERNARDS — ciebtntqiegene™ hot 
BULL ee 
BAY VIEW KENNELS 
COCKER SPANIELS TRENTON, ONT., CANAD . 




















Largest importers and breeders of 
thoroughbred dogs, from massive 
great Danes to tiniest Toy Spaniels. 

Breeding and Boarding Estab- 
lishment, Maspeth, Long Island.« 

Out-of-town orders faithfully 
attended to. 


(CDAR KENNELS 


SALESROOM: 
113 WEST 37th STREET 


NEW YORK CITY 
Country Kennels: Maspeth, Cong Tsland 
Cable Address: ‘‘Peceder,"” New York. 

Telephone 6755-38th St. 


For Sale: Fifty Bull Terriers LEEDS Devon, Pa. 
and Boston Terriers 
All d . , all will mak 
wind Aeetstd fore Sore Tamera ees | KENNELS ar. vevaont, rrp. 
desiring the best. Dogs from my kennels have won 
over 1,500 prizes in the last few years. Commissions Dogs boarded and conditioned for shows. Dogs 


tor all breeds of dogs executed and satisfaction guar- 
. for sale of all breeds. Irish Terriers and Span- 
inteed. Best of references. Look me up. Address lels always on hand. 


FRANK F. DOLE. New Haven, Conn. 


BEN F. LEWIS Dealers and Importers of 
Boarding Kennels High-Class Dogs 


Professional Bench Show Handler. Dogs Boarded, Puppies of Alt Br . 
put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. Address ai PENN SQUARE FRANK P. SMITH, 
KENNEL 


LANSDOWNE, PA. Prop., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Haberlein’s Amateur Trainer 


Address all orders for this book on Dog Training to FIELD 
AND STREAM Office. $1 paper cover; $1.50 Cloth, postpaid 








FIRST SUMMER DOG SHOW 


oF TH Ladies Kennel Ass’n 
May 29thand 30th 1903 of America 


Hempstead, Long Island Entry fee $1.00 For prize lists and other information, addres, 
E.M OLDHAM, Supt. 26 East 23d Street, New York 


Entries Close May 11th 


HAVE YOU AHOBBY? IF NOT, WHY NOT? 
Do it now today, send ten cents to the undersigned and you will re- 
ceive for 3 months the oldest, largest and best collectors monthly for all 
kinds of Hobbies, Coins, Stamps, Curios, Relics, Natural History and 
American Historical Discoveries, Photogray phy, Minerals, et 
PHE PHILATELIC WEST AND CAMERA NEWS 




















Fifty cer cae you toa year’s subscription and a free 25 word ex- 
‘ change notice in the largest Exchange Departinent extant. e P full quarts Corn oe 10 yrs. old, $30 
This 100 Page Illustrated Monthly “ “ “ 
was established in 1895 and has the largest circulation of any Collector's 4 ° Pyteete Stock, 20%, 
Monthly in the World, and in size has no rival. More ads in the WEST old for invalids ak other loved ones * 
than in all other American Philatelic monthlies combined. | 
Invest ro cents judiciously by sending it to | | Plain packages. Express Paid. Purest ani 
L. T. BRODSTONE, PUBLISHER, Superior, Nebraska, U.S.A‘ | Best Whiskey and Oldest House in America, Re 
Send 5 cents for membership card American Camera Club Exchange, tablished 1768—135 years ago. Just as corn-bread 
over 4000 members all parts of the world. is more wholesome and alatable than rye-bread, 


SO WITH THE WHISKEY, SO SAY ALL DOC 
TORS. Try it and be convinced. Nothing o 

| earth as beneficial to weak lungs as this abso 
lutely pure mountain beverage. 


CURIOS FOR SPORTSMEN | The Old Nick Williams Co. 


Elk and Moose Tlorns and Scalps. Finely Lock Box No. 11 Williams, N. 6, 
mounted Elk and Mvuose Heuds; just the thing 
for a Hotel or Club. Live four-year-old male 
Moose, quiet and halter broken. Indian Curios, 
Paskets, etc. We carry the largest stock in Can- 
ida. Write us for prices. WHITE, Curio Deal 


ada. _ Write us, for prices ee = BARGAINS IN TYPEWRITERS 


— awa | We furnish Remingtons, Smiths, Hammonds, and all 
$1000 1°.8E_ GIVEN To Standard Machines at from $25 to $40, with full 
SHOOTERS USING uarantee. New Machines at reduced prices. 
GRAPHINE GUN WADS AT ill send machine subject to trial. Standard ma- 
TOURNAMENTS Se y & chines rented at $3 monthly. We also exchange and buy 
y for cash. Desks, cabinets and supplies at reduced 
Our New 1-4 Fibre Wads may be prices. Send postal for illustrated price-list of all 

obtained in factory or hand loads at standard machines. Address 

same price of other wads, Send for particulars and free 

samples, 


GRAPHINE GUN WAD Co. Consolidated Typewriter Exchange 
Muncie, Ind. Telephone, 5389 Cortlandt. 241 Broadway, New York 



































Model No. 7, 


THE BLICKENSDERFER TYPEWRITER 
The price is low, but the quality is high 

Our GUARANTEE--The Blickensderfer will do all 
classes of heavy or light work in a better and neater 
manner; has more and better features than any ma- 
chine on the market. For manifolding and mimeo- 
graphing it has no equal. 

All machines fully guaranteed. One week’s trial 
granted. For catalogue, terms, etc., address, 
BLICKENSDERFER MFG. CO.,148 La Salle St., Chicago 

Executive Office and Factory, STAMFORD, CONN. 





Two Models: No. 5, $35.00. No. 7, $50.00. 








Telephone 319 Cortlandt 


Henry Schultheis Art Gallery ss vesey Street, New York. 


The Down-town Picture Store and Frame Factory 


Pictures and Frame, of all e Old English and 
kindy and for all Purposes. Modern Sporting Prints. 
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FIELD AND STREAMY’S Bureau for the Sale 


of Game Preserves and other Properties of Special 
interest to Sportsmen. & 2 2 £ #2 # #2 





NEW YORK FRUIT AND GAME PRESERVE 

For sale or lease—A trout and game preserve 
of 500 acres, situate in Lewis Co., N. Y., and 
on Salmon River and its tributaries; also a good 
12-room house, with shade, running spring 
water, etc., adjoining preserve. Only 8 hours 
from New York. Fine property for club pur- 


ses. 
™ HIGH CLASS ISLAND CLUB SHARES 
This club owns the finest shooting island on 
the South Atlantic coast, complete with club 
house, launch, etc. Rivals the famous Jekyll 
Island. Small and select membership. Shares 
are $5,000 each and as a property fnvestment 
alone offer great possibilities also. 

CHOICE MAINE HOTEL 
On Sebec Lake, 5 miles from Maine Central 
R. R. This is the finest land-locked salinon 
lake in Maine, and best fishing grounds are di- 
rectly in front of hotel. A whole chain of lakes 
and streams surround the property, filled with 
lake trout, salmon, perch, black bass, pickerel 
and trout. Best deer and moose section of Pis- 
cataquis County. Main building three stories, 
15 x 42 with ell 30 x 50. All newly built and 
for sale at about half cost of buildings. A 
rare opportunity for club or hotel man. No 
finer locality in all Maine. 

MOUNTAINS OF FLORIDA 
Twenty-six room log house, never been occu- 
ied, one hundred feet elevation above lake in 
ront of house, pine woods all around, good 
shooting—quail, turkey, deer, etc.—with best of 
black bass fishing. Suitable for club or private 
place. Cheap for cash. Also smaller places for 
sportsmen and others at remarkable prices. 
OTEL OR CLUB PROPERTY ON ISLAND 

IN ST. LAWRENCE RIVER 
Hotel Property—A famous headquarters for 
doubtless the best bass fishing ground on the 
St. Lawrence. Comfortable accommodation, in- 
cluding the cottages, for thirty-two people. Very 
little money would increase this largely. Ten 
acres of ground. Price, complete with 55-foot 
steam yacht, cabin fore and aft, capacity 30 peo- 
ple, speed ten miles an hour, $13,500. A splen- 
did chance for a hotel man, and would also 
make an ideal club property. 

MEMBERSHIPS FOR SALE 
Eight memberships in an established and fully 
equipped hunting and fishing club (incorporated) 
in Province of Quebec, Canada, holding leases 
on 180 square miles. Moose, deer, bear, par- 
tridge and duck; trout, both gray and speckled, 
pike, pickerel and bass. Membership limited 
to twenty. Full particulars on application. 
CHESAPEAKE CLUB HOUSE PROPERTY 
Thirty miles from Washington, splendid duck 
shooting, also quail, rabbit, coon, opossum and 
wild pigs. Price $2,000. Building alone cost 


nearly that. 
NEW JERSEY FARM 
Between Flemington and Three Bridges. 110 
acres, ten room house in good condition, barn 
and hennery and other out buildings are in good 
condition. Price $5,500. 
ELK AND DEER PRESERVE 
To lease only. Consists of 500 acres fenced 
with Page fence 9 feet high, 128 miles from New 
York City. Virgin forest. Mountain stream 
runs through it. Camp. Good roads. Would 
join party wishing to form club or breed elk. 
NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 

Ideal Shooting Lodge property, 250 acres, in- 
cluding saw mill, turbine and grist mill, good 
dwelling house, 7 miles from railroad station, 
beautiful country. Price $5,000 


VIRGINIA FARM 

Choice location for few gentlemen as private 
shooting farm. Quail abundant, open shooting; 
deer, wild turkeys, ducks, foxes and rabbits 
plentiful; geese in winter; 165 acres, 100 acres 
under cultivation, 65 acres in pine and oak. 
Seven-room house in first-class condition; open 
fire-places. Watered by three branches. Five 
miles from Amelia Station on Southern R. R.; 
daily mails; Post Office within 400 yards of 
farm. Price, $5,000, on easy terms. 

SULLIVAN COUNTY, N. Y. 

Six hundred acre farm suitable for game pre- 
serve or stock raising, espesially angora goats 
and sheep. Well watered and fenced. Will 
lease or join party raising stock. Five miles 
from railroad. Suitable for small club of fifty 
members. Price $8,000. 

MODEST SPORTSMAN’S COUNTRY HOME 

Eleven acre farm, nearly all fruit, Sullivan 
Co., two miles from railroad. Suitable for poul 
try raising, good local market. Owner would 
lease and take interest. 

IDEAL MOUNTAIN LAKE 

Surrounded by 300 acres of virgin forest, 3,000 
feet elevation, in Sullivan Co., N. Y., 125 miles 
from New York City. This is an ideal property 
for a private park or fishing club. Would lease 
or join party wishing to form club. Price 


$5,000. 
TROUT PRESERVE 
Fully stocked. Beautiful lake of 40 acres, 
110 acres of land, club house. Will accommo- 
date 40. Hatchery, etc. All in first-class con- 
dition; 118 miles from New York City, 1,700 
feet elevation among the mountains. Price $10,- 
000. Would lease to club for term of years. 
MICHIGAN PRESERVE 
In Aranac County, mouth of Rifle River, 1,000 
acres, mostly rice field, snipe bogs, creeks and 
bays. No better duck shooting or fishing any- 
where. Improvements suitable for club house. 
Practically the only good property in vicinity 
not already owned by clubs. 
FLORIDA RESORT PROPERTY 
Hotel and ten cottages, newly built and not 
yet used, on the East Coast Railway, 200 miles 
below Jacksonville. Cost $48,000 to build and 
is the most complete property in the State of 
Florida of its size. Two miles from the ocean 
and one-half mile from Indian River. Would 
lease for a term of years if preferred, or sell at 
great sacrifice. 
— ISLAND IN LAKE ONTARIO 
Consisting of 2,200 acres eighteen miles from 
shore and railway station. An ideal spot for 
Pheasant and Deer Preserve. Extra good Bass 
Fishing and Duck Hunting. Would lease fur 
térm of years. Great opportunity for party 
wishing to form a club. 
MOUNTAIN SPORTSMAN’'S FARM 
Sixteen hundred feet elevation, in Orange 
County, New York. Contains 100 acres, 40 un- 
der cultivation, the balance wood land. Two 
dwelling houses in fair condition, a barn, two 
good fruit orchards. Two spring trout streams, 
and ten good fishing lakes within a radius of 
three miles. Most picturesque mountain sec- 
tion within easy reach of New York. Woodcovx 
and quail. Price $5,000. 
MOUNTAIN LAKE, NEW JERSEY 
Is a mile from Mount Arlington. The !ake 
covers 16 acres, is deep, filled with bass and 
surrounded by 70 acres of oak and chestnut, and 
a good deal very large. Iron mine on property. 
Price $6,000. 








New York. 


If you wish to Buy or Sell, let us hear from you! 
FIELD AND STREAM, 35 West 21st Street, 
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H-T-T Published monthly, 52 pages. 
Tells ali about Hunting Trapping and 
Raw Furs. Sample copy toc. Hu:ter-Trader- 
Trapper, BOX J, GALLIPOLIS, OH'0 


MAINE WOODS 


(Weekly) 


is the name of the shooting, fishing and summer resort 
newspaper of all North Maine 


Subscription, $1.00 a Year 
Address J. W. Brackett, Phillips, Maine, for a copy 








Send 35 Cents Vine triac susscriprion ro 


WOODS = WATERS 


““THE MAGAZINE OF THE ADIRONDACKS”’ 
and out-door life and sport in general. Edited by 


HARRY V. RADFORD, 2! East 105th st., 


New Yor 


TO Authors Seeking a Publisher 


Manuscripts in all branches of literature, suitable 

tor publication in book form, are req by an estab- 

ished house. Liberal terms. No charge for examina- 
tioa, Prompt attention and honorable treatment. 


**BOOKS " 
Box 141, The Herald, 23rd Street, New York. 











AIR BRUSH We are making and selling 
the best Art Tool in use. Ap- 
plies color by jet of air, enabl- 
ing the artist to do better work 
and save time. Nostudio com- 
plete without it. Circulars free. 
Address, AIR BRUSH MFG. CO, 
116 Nassau St. ,Rockford, Ill.,U.S.A. 


BUFFALO HORNS zu: ROUGH 


Just as they were picked up on the North- 
western Plains over twenty years ago. 

Single horns (not mated), 50c. to $1.00 each. 
Pairs, mated, $1.50 to $2.50 per pair. The selec- 
tion will be governed by the price. If sent by 
mail add 30 per cent. to the price. Except for 
long distances express charges will be less than 
postage. Address 

WM. R. BURKHARD CO., ft. Paul, Minn, 
Oldest Gun and Sporting Goods House in the Northwest. 






FOR ; 
ART WORK. 








Take the woods home with you 
MAINE SPORTSMAN 


the authority on hunting and fishing in 
Maine, the Sportsmen’s Paradise, tells you of 
woods outings all the year through. It’s only 
a dollar; sample copy for a postal. 

Herbert W. Rowe,2 Journal Bidg., Bangor, Me. 


“TEXAS FIELD AND SPORTSMAN” not 
only circulates in its own territory but is as well 
known to men who hunt and fish as any other 
publication. Its mission, the preservation -of 
game for the sportsmen, the abolition of the sale 
of game, the dissemination of ideas which are 
beneficial to the hunter and fisherman, should 
commend it to the fraternity. It should inter- 
est every man in the sporting goods business, 
and tne trap shooter as well as the rifleman will 
find much interesting matter therein. Published 
monthly at San Antonio, Texas; $1.00 per year. 


SEND US NAMES 


OF MAGAZINE READERS 
$12 $18 a week for this work 


Men, A. and young people, here is a splen- 
did opening. Write for particulars. U. S. PUR. 
LICATION COMPANY, Dep't 438, 125 East 234 
Street, New York. 











F, VON HOFFMANN 


Practical & Scientific Forester 


Specialist in the proper develop- 
ment of forest and game preserves. 


St. James Bldg., B’way & 26th St., New York 


Romeike’s Press Cutting Burea 


Will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or on any 
subject on which you want to be “up-to-date.” 

A large force in my New York Office reads 
620 daily papers and over 2,000 weeklies and 
magazines, in fact, every paper of importance 
published in the United States, for 5,000 sub- 
scribers, and through the European Bureaus, 
all the leading papers in the civilized globe. 

Clippings found for subscribers are pasted 
on slips of paper and mailed day by day. 

Terms, $5.00 for 100, $40.00 for 1,000 clip- 
pings. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 
Branches: 














110 Fifth Avenue, 
London, Berlin, 


NEW YORK 


Paris, Sydney. 














FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION 


If you want to keep in touch with 
these two live subjects which President 
Roosevelt considers ‘the most vital of 
the internal questions of the United 
States,’’ you should be a subscriber to 
FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION. 

The magazine of authority on all for- 
est matters. Contains articles by the 
leading writers on forestry and irriga- 
tion. Handsomely printed and illustrat- 
ed. Subscription price $1.00 a year. 
Sample copy free if you mention FIELD 
AND STREAM, Address 


FORESTRY AND IRRIGATION 


Atlantic Building, WASHINGTON, D.C, 

















every 


portsmen 


photographed direct from life, MSS. edited and illustrated, high class 
lantern slides, plain or colored, elegantly tinted photographs from life 
of Bob White, Woodcock, Mountain and Valley Quail, Scaled Partridge, 
etc., beautiful pictures for framing. 
description. 
Address all orders and communications to R. W. SHUFELDT, M.D., 
502 West 142d Street, New York City. 


Naturalists, Authors, Publishers, 
Lecturers and Illustrators and others 
supplied with all kinds of animals 


Photography and illustrating of 


Prices reasonable and satisfaction guaranteed. 
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Fishing Rods 


Snelled Hooks, Leaders, 
Minnow Gangs and Flies 


New Catalogue (profusely iJlustrated), of all 
grades Fishing Tackle, Reels, Fish Huoks, Silk Worm 
Gut, Flies, Artificial Baits, and every requisite for 
anglers. 4 L 

ANGLERS send 4 cents in stamps for this large 
catalogue. 


Full line of Fly Tyers’ and Rod Makers’ Supplies 
CHARLES PLATH @ SON 
62 Fulton Street New York 


Correspondence with Dealers solicited for Trade Prices 














THE FISK 


Reels and Tackle!}| Aerating Minnow Pail 


Keeps the minnows alive by steadily 
——_ supplying the water with air, Every 

: old fisherman knows by experience 
that in all kinds of fishing the live 
minnow gets the most and the best 
fishing. The pail is 12 inches high, 10 
inches in diameter, and holds about 214 
gallons; weighs 7% pounds, 


Write for booklet containing full 
descriptions, prices, and endorsements 
from well known fishermen, 


J. M. Kenyon & Co., 210 12th St., Toledo, O. 








ca 





tell you all about them—sent free 





THE ORIGINAL--THE FAMOUS 


‘EXPERT” WOODEN MINNOW 


PATENTED MARCH 17, 1903 Detachable Hooks Perforated Spinners 


“The Best is None too Good for a Fisherman" 

If you wish to get away from the annoyance of live bait and at the same time use a better bait—try the 
EXPERT. Our guarantee means your money back if not satisfied, Not the cheapest but the best artificial bait 
in the world. Don’t get an imitation, See that ** The Expert’ appears on side ot minnow, An extra detachable 
hook in each box, For sale by dealers or sent pustpaid for $1. Our booklet * About Bait Casting” will 


F. C. WOODS & CO., Manufacturers, ALLIANCE, OHIO 














Fine Fishing 
Tackle Free. 


[ want every enthusiastic fisherman, whether amateur, 
beginner or professional, to have a personal knowledge of 
the fine points of the Shakespeare Reels and the marvelous 
catching qualities of the Shakespeare Baits—and to do this 

propose to send to every man or woman who fishes for the 
real sport there is in it, one of my reels and baits for free 
trial on their next fishing trip. Write to-day. Send your 
name and address and the name and address of the leading 
Farting goods dealer of your city to Wm. Shakespeare, Jr., 
p25 sahaheqpetse Bldg., Kalamazoo, Mich. The Shakespeare Reel 
is especially designed for accurate and long-distance casting, 
and it is without doubt the best reel in the world, and you 
will say so when you see it. The metal used in the Shake- 
speare Reel is hard-drawn brass and the finest English 
Stubbs steel. Painstaking care is used to secure perfect 
accuracy in everv detail. iin beauty of design, and simplicity 
of construction it is unequaled. Its easy, silent running 
suggests perpetual motion and it is fitted with the most per- 
fect drag and click ever invented. Words will not describe 
its beauty, its usefulness nor its many advantages over all 
other reels. My reels and baits are for sale by all first-class 
dealers, but I want you to see them and try them for your- 
self and I will send them to you direct, express prepaid, for 
a free trial. The ee Baits are really marvelous. 
With them the fisherman is sure of a good catch, no matter 
where the fish are, in the lake or stream. If they are in 
deep water, Shakespeare makes the bait that attracts them. 
If they are in shallow water, Shakespeare makes the bait 
that catches them. If they are hidden in the lily pads or 
moss, Shakespeare makes the bait that makes them strike. 
And Shakespeare offers $100 in prizes for the photograph 
and authentic dimensions of the biggest large or small 
mouth bass caught this year. Write to-day for particulars. 
His little booklets, ‘‘How to Catch Bass,” ‘‘Fine Points 
about Tackle’ and ‘“‘The Art of Bait Casting,’’ are free 

to every angler. Write to-day. . 








DEEP TROLLING 


For Salmon, Lake Trout and Pike 


WITHOUT SINKERS 


The men that don’t know new things catch no things 
We tell some things by which you land big ones 


$25. IN CASH PRIZES. Leaflet Free 
METAL LINE MFG. CO. !’. 0. Box 1136 NEW YORK CITY 


HIGH GRADE TROUT FLIES 


STANDARD GRADE FLIES, 
have wool bodies, are well tied and 


good gut snells ‘e ‘e ‘e 
24 CENTS PER DOZEN 


SPLIT BAMBOO or BAIT ROD 
2 JOINTS, 3 PIECES WITH EXTRA TIP 
74 CENTS 


Send 5 cents in stamps for 64 page catalogue Na, 819¢ 
of FISHING TACKLE, 
FIREARMS and 
OUTING GOODS 
and 48 page BOOKLET of WAR RELICS 


CHAS. J. GODFREY 
4 Warren St. - - - NEW YORK 
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ANGLING FOR 
Salmon 








| Trout 
Black Bass 


Tarpon 


AND ALL OTHER 
GAME FISHES 


is fully described and 
beautifully pictured in 
our new 128 page cata- 
logue of 


FISHING: 
TACKLE 


It is a fine specimen of angling literature and 





is sent free to all who write for it. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON 


Park Place, near Church Street, New York 


SALMON ANGLING 


SEASON 1903 


TO LET: The following rivers on the North Shore of 
the river St. Lawrence, 





No. of rods Probable 
No, Salmon 


Name of River 





Birch 1 40 
Manitou 1 5 
Sheldrake or Sawbill 1 40 
Thunder River (trout only) 
Magpie 1 60 
St. John’s Lower Pools 5 300 
Bear or Victor 1 30 
Corneille 2 100 
Pishteebee 1 50 
Minacoughan Quettashoo 1 50 
Little Watischoo 2 60 
Napissipi 1 25-40 
Agwanis 2 75 
Mingan 2 200 
Manitou tributary of Min- on 
. 1 79 


gan 





Note—/n August and September, after the 
salmon season is over, Grilse and Trout of 
large size, are plentiful in these rivers and give 
excellent sport. 

These rivers can be reached by first class 
steamer from Quebec, sailing weekly, in from 
thirty-six to sixty hours. 

Further particulars on application to the 

LABRADOR COMPANY, 
No. 4 Union Building, flontreal, Canada 





The Only Bass Bait 


The famous Sandburg and Mongaup 


LIVE 
HELLGRAMITES 


or Dobsons 
ellso other varieties. Special rates to Clubs, 
Hotels and the Trade. Agents wanted every- 
where. Prices on application. 
BENEDICT & DIVINE 
ELLENVILLE. N. Y. 
N. Y. OFFICE, 533 W. 42p St. 








KING’S 


PREPARED SHINER 


FISH BAIT 


Always ready for the 
hook—better than other 
bait. Used by anglers eve- 
rywhere—sold by all deal- 
ers, fishing resorts and boat 
liveries, 

Price 25c per Bottle 

Sample case---three bot. 
tles---sent anywhere for 75 
cents, 

Wuite for Circular- 
THE CURTIS KING CO, 

Milwaukee, Wis. 























NOTICE TO ANG_ERS 


Tam with you again for 1903 with an- 
other large lot of 


FineFishing Tackle 


THE GREATEST BARGAINS IN AMERICA 


Send stamp for illustrated special cata 


logue 
J. F. MARSTERS 


55 Court St. - - Brooklyn, N.Y. 














POCKET 





189 Fishing Places, 4,600 High 
Tides, Fish and Game Laws, Hand 


book on Fishing. 
PRICE 10 CENTS 


By mail, or call at 


SNYDER'S TACKLE STORE, 
HEADQUARTERS FOR. 


FISHING TACKLE THAT TAKES F SH 
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Saurman’s New Era Pipe 
The lMay-Belle 


A cool, dry smoke; no nico- 
tine, no old-pipe odor; does not get rank. 
at your dealer's, or sent by — on receipt of price. 

- Money back if not satisfactor 


NEW ERA PIPE CO., Dept. E. ‘Norristown. Pa. 














ARE YOU GOING CAMPING? 


If so you will need 


WILSON'S KAMP KOOKS KIT 


over 50 pieces only $6.00 
F. CORTEZ WILSON & CO., 243 Lake St., CHICAGO 

















Established 1830 


EDWARD B. CONWAY 


TAXIDERMIST 

73 CARMINE STREET, NEW YORK 
Branch Office and Laboratory: 2356 Eighth Avenue, 
Bet. 126th and 127th Streets 
Pet Animals, Deer Heads, etc., stuffed and 
mounted to order. Small Dogs a specialty. All 
work moth proof. Skins tanned and made into 
Rugs. 





STILL HUNTING SHOE 


The Shoe iilustrated by the cut below has a DOUBLE 
BOTTOM—two ee the outer one coming up to “A"— 
**B""—but not included in the seam. 
We thus produce a shoe which can 
be worn over rough surfaces without 
injuring or hurting the foot—and at 
B the same time furnish a noiseless shoe. 
; aponica, Ns pecproes 
a stoc u le 
Bet lows tongue 
Above Style, « « $8.50 
Knee length, « « 5.00 
Here is what one man says of them, 
Mr. Frank S. Hystt. Vice-President New York National Ex 
change Bank. S. Cor. Chambers and W. Bros adway, N.Y. City 
still hunting boot is the best ever produced of its kind se 
farasI can learn. They were waterproof and perfectly satisfactory. 
Even my guide from Ashland, Leon Orcutt, said he poe 
never seen anything so good Yours truly, F. S. HYA 


&.A.- BUCK &CO.,* * © © Bangor, Maine 











A mere description cannot do justice to these Moccasins 
See them, order a sample pair by mail, if not more thar 
pleased retura them and your money will be refunded 


Hunting Moccasins 


4’’quality,genuine Moose Hide, Men’s,- - $2 
¥ wae - “ Ladies’ and Boys’ 335 


House Moccasins 





These are low nom, handsome and pe 


tical, genuine Mi Aide, once seen and 
wed, you will h li 
Men's $2.75; ales’ a ~ ned ys’ $2.25. 


Sent prepaid on receipt of vo a 
METZ & SCHLOERB, Oshkosh, Wis. 
Write fer eur filustrated circular and 

list of hand-made hunting 
shoes and moccasins of every de- 
Mention Field and Stream, 











TRAPPERS KNOW 


THAT THE FAMOUS 

































(S. NEWHOUSE, Trapper and Inventor) 


NEWHOUSE 
STEEL TRAPS 





MADE BY THE 


ONEIDA COMMUNITY 





FOR FIFTY YEARS 


Eleven sizes for catching 





Are the standard for reliability, 

every fur-bearing animal, 
Send twenty-five cents for “The Trapper’s Guide,” tell- 

ing about the habits of wild animals and how to trap them. 


Illustrated Catalogue sent free. Mention Field & Stream 


ONEIDA COMMUNITY, Sve. 
Kenwood, Madison Co. N. Y. 





Don’t Handicap Yourself 
with Poor Ammunition. 


Tatham’s Chilled Shot is the only kind 
you can depend on. Is hard and round 
and there is only one size in a bag. Poor 
shot may do, but why use it when you 
can get the best. When you order shells 
specify Tatham’s Chilled Shot. It gives 
satisfaction. 










TATHAM & BROTHERS 
Manufacturers of Drop, Chilled, and Buckshot 
82 BEEKMAN STREET New Yor« 
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THE **BRISTOL”’ 

STEEL FISHING RODS 

HAVE BECOME A STAPLE NECESSITY. 
Fishermen—and 
women, too— 
are delighted 
with their action, 
and are pleased 
to recommend 
them. Send for 
our FREE CarT- 
ALOG, and learn 
what it tells — 
then buy a rod 
and see what it 
will do. Address 
The Horton Mfg. Co. 
No. 63 Horton Street, 

Bristol, Conn. 

















pe 


THE “BRISTOL ROD O/D/T~ 


WITH THE YOUNG-LADYS A/D. 





~ “The Frankfort 
Kentucky Reel” 


The real ‘‘MILAM”’ REEL is stamped 
‘Trade Mark — The ankfort 
Kentucky Reel.’’ Look for it. It 
stands for unsurpassable perfection and 
durability, mechanical and material ex- 
cellence. A combined multiplying and 
click reel for fly or bait fishing. Al) sizes 
and styles, $13 and up. Write for booklet. 
B. C. MILAM & SON. Frankfort, Ky. 




















The Hawkeye 
EFRIGERATOR 
BASKET 


Keeps Contents Ice Cold. 
Makes an outdoor luncheon a genuine 
luxury because a small quantity of ice 
keeps everything as fresh and palatable 
as when prepared. Well madein different 
sizes, durable and nicely finished. Ask 
your dealer for it. Illustrated descrip. 
tive booklet giving valuable lunc: 

secipes FREE for the asking. 
i WRITE FORIT. 


Burlington Basket Co., f 
19 Main St, Burlington, la. 
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ge wife ‘ With multiplying Reels. You 
will have none with ours. No 
gear wheels to get out of or- 
der; winds the line as fast as 
@ multiplier; only two parts 
—the frame and the ‘‘Feather- 
light’’ spool. 
ther useful articles we 
__,ke are the 
“HARRIMAC” FOLDING LANDING NET 
and the ““‘RABBETH” DRAG FOR REELS 


Tarpon and Tuna Fishermen will be interested in this 
“ Rabbeth Drag’’ and should send for circular. 


A.F.Meisselbach & Bro. ,19 Prospect St.,Newark,N.J. 


ALL DEALERS SELL OUR GOODS 








“POINTS ON ANGLING” 


More complete than ever before 
The Habits and Haunts of 
GAME FISH 
and how to catch them 
Mailed free on application. Address Department C 


SPECIALTY M’F’G CO., GOSHEN, IND. 





CAST °F TROLL 


WITH A 


BURGESS WEEDLESS SPINNER 





For sale by dealers or send us 
25 cents for sample, 





Burgess Weedless Hook Co., Jackson, Mich 
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The Mascot FISHING FLOAT —the Catcher of Fish. 








Shows faintest nibble; 
offers least resistance 
and doesn't scare fish 
running with bait, More 
sport, more fish, a! f 
Mascot Warrant 
Ask your dealer for 
them or send 50c. to us 
for 4 of the finest, 


THE MULTI-NOVELTY CO., Burlington, lowa. 





PALL 
Racy PAIKGAS eat ie 





VALUABLE IN F ORMATION 


CORRS AS 








CPN SBR 





SMALL PROFITS—QUICK SALES 


7 TROUT 
FLIES 


FOR TRIAL, 
SEND US 
I5¢ “Yigular’ Price, Se eens” Quality A Flies 
30 "Regular Price, 60 cents.” Quality B Flies 
f ssorted Sample Doz. 
60 Reeelar Prin, 84 tt ty 4 Quality ¢ Flies 
60¢ Fegular Price, 84 bonis,” Bass Files 
SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
WITH CORK GRIP, 
3-Piece, with Extra Tip, all in Wood Form. 


Fly Rods, Bait Rods 
10 feet, 6 ounces 55c 98feet, 8 ounces 


Try Our New Braided Silk Enameled Waterproof 


METAL CENTRE LINE 


Size No, 5, 4c. per Yd. Size No. 4, 5% c. per Y4. 
P ut up in 10 yd. Lengths Connected. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO.. 





523 Broadway, . - NEW YORK 


TACKLE catalog yuan on application. 











AUTOMATIC 
REELS 


do what no ordinary crank reel can 
possibly eee pene fish from get- 
ting the least bit of slack line. Ever 


see &2 man who could move as quickly as a wide-awake trout or bass? 


Guess not! F 








“ Autos 
matic 
Combina- 
tion,’’style 
B, diametet 
3% in., wt. 15 
oz. _ Carries 
0 ft. No. 5 


3 . 
line. Winds 90 
ft. automatic ally 


without rewin 
at your dealer’ 
prepaid anyw 
4 other styles. 


irst thing you know Mr. Fish « drops your hook and 


away he goes. But a “Y and E"’ Automatic Reel is built to 


PREVENT 


LOST 
FISH 


by automatically keep- 
ing the line taut all the 
time. That gives youa 
chance to play your fish, 
to have all the sport 
i Pri there is in it. 

din, ce 

s, = mailed $8. oo 7 8 .-7 
here in U.S. and Canada. ® Y g 


We give 3 money 











prizes for grown-ups and 2 for young people not over 16, 
for best catches made with “Yand E"’ Automatic Reels 
during 1903, No “entry fees.’ Write to-day for free 
Contest blank and handsome catalogue ‘‘299 T.”’ 


YAWMAN & ERBE MFG. CO. 


Rochester, New York 


“The little finger does it’’ 

















That New Automatic Independent 
Spooling Device for Fishing Reels 


that is creating such a-sensation on account of superiority and cheapness, is 
made by A. W. Bishop & Son, of Racine, Wis. 


Catalogue free. 
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Automobiles, Launches, Etc. 


"he Auto-Sparker 


running | atteries. 
and expense. 
batteries. 
gine now using batteries. 
anteed; 








SUPERIOR ENGINES 


for fishing boats and pleasure launches. Compact, simple, 
strong, efficient,econom- 
ical; easy to start, re 
verse, slow down or 
stop. They couldn't be 
more perfect mechanic- 
ally if sold at twice the 
price. 
USED BY U. S. GOVERN- 
MENT ENGINEERING AND 
LIFE SAVING SERVICE 
Absolutely dependable. 
Speed controller regu- 
lates and maintains any 
speed desired; governor 
actually governs; igmiter 
always ignites; vaporizer 
never fails. (44 to 45 h.p.) 


Write today for Illustrated Catalogue 
Lake Shore Engine Works - Marquette, Mich. 


70 Owners of Gasoline Engines, 


does away entirely with all starting and 
their annoyance 
No belt—no switch—no 
Can be attached to any en- 
Fully gvar- 
write for descriptive catalog. 
Motsinger Device Mfg. Co. 
76 Main Street, Pendleton, Ind, 


AN IDEAL TRAP 
WHERE GUN CLUB GROUNDS 
ARE NOT ACCESSIBLE 
® THE MITCHELL MFG.CO. 
LONDON, OHIO. 





















BULLARD STEEL CAUNCHES, 
ROW AND PLEASURE BOATS, 
ARE EVERLASTINC! 


Safer than wood; have greater carrying capacity; 
always dry; no bolts or nails to rust. 





= SS 
Boat Liveries senieel with the he Bullard Steel 1 Boat. 
Always have dry boats, that last a lifetime. 


STEEL BOATS CHEAPER THAN WOOD. 





THE oscoop FOLDING jLDING CANVAS “BOATS 


Original Canvas Boat; made for 30 years. Sold all 
over the world; used by U. 8. Government; best Fish- 
ing and Hunting is where there are no boats, take one 
with you in trunk or bag. Non-puncturable. Folded 
or extended in one minute 

Send for catalogue illustratin ng all improved pop- 
ular desigr. ~* Steel, Wood, and Canvas Boats, and 
Marine Engines. 


MICHIGAN CONSOLIDATED BOAT CO.. L7D.. 
502 MAIN ST., BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 








das 


The Only 
Naphtha Launch 


An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 
, A motor that runs. 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 


Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery. 


Send 10 cent stamp for catalogue. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and | 
CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY { ©nsolidated 


10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City 










FFF 





PALME 


Gasoline 
motorsfor 
working 
and pleas- 
ure boats, 
1%to2%h.p 
Launches 
in stock. 
Send for 





Cos Cob, Conn. 





talog. 





Mullins’ Galvanized Stee: 


INDIAN CANOE 


SECTIONAL. 
~ Saves Freight. Con- 
M venient - Storing 
and Handling. Low 

in Price. Durable. 


W.H. MULLINS, 
242 Depot 8t., Salem, Ohio. 







PALMER BROS. 





LIGHTEST wepent, AIR Ci AMBERS, 
CANNOT SINK. is gaivan.zed sheet steel 
boat cannot leak, hI caiking,weighs 85 lbs. 
sasiest_ handled afest in 

rapids. Ideal boat for sports- 

men, . 

pot-st.,Salem, (hie. 
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Canoes, Boats, Yacht Tenders 
Built of Cedar, canvas covered. Light, easily 
handled and in every way satisfactory. We 
offer a great variety of models. Our illus- 
trated catalogue is FREE. Send for it at 
once. OLD TOWN CANOE €0., 





23 Middle St., OLD TOWN, MAINE 

















MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 
Unequalled in Strength. Beautiful in Finish 





Send for Ciroular of Special Indian Model. 
B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, Me. 
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W. H. MULLINS. 


IT PAYS TO BE PARTICULAR IN BUYING A BOAT 





MULLINS STEEL BOATS 


New designs, carvel built, air chambers, low in cost. Will last a lifetime. No calking. No 
drying out. Always ready. Send for copy of our new catalogue with full information. 


222 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio. 








IF YOU SHOOT 


a Rifle, Pistol or Shotgun you'll 
make a Bull’s-Eye by sending three 

' ac. stamps for new Ideal Handbook, 
No. 15, 147 pagcs, Free. The latest 

4 1 Encyclopedia of Arms, Powders, 
, Shot and Bullets. Mention Field 


{ and Stream. 
st Ideal Mig. €0.,25 U St, New Haven, Conn.,U.S.A. 

















OS. GILLETTE’S SUPPLEMENTAL CHAMBER ‘fc... 





For using Pistol Cartridges in .30-30, .30-40, 
.803, 35 Winchester, .32-40, 32 Special and 8 m-m 
Mannlicher rifles. Send address for descriptive 
circular fully explaining all about the several 
guns and cartridges to which it applies, or send 
name and caliber of rifle and 75c. to 

. C. COMPANY, Roseburg, Oregon. 
Tare SRE PROVING SATISFACTORY 





Soghe only perfect gun oilsou 


smokeless powder is used. 

Oils the mechanisms, polishesthe stock, 
and positively prevents rust on meta) in 
any climate and any kind of weather. 

Use before and after shooting. 

Free onal mailed. Sold everywhere. 

G. W. COLE COMPANY, 
Broadway and Liberty St., New York City. 











23 feet lung 5 1-2 feet beam. 

To build this launch requires 250 ft. of oa 
475 ft, of pine ur « ypress, $4.50 in hardware an 
aseto our $15.00 patterns. 

The main cost of a boat is the labor, If you do the 
work by using Brooks System, you can have a boat for less 
than ¥% the factory price, You cannot failto build a good 


boat. We instiuct you to lay a certain pattern on a parti- 
cular piece, to mark it and cut it out, to nail or screw it in 
place with so many of such size nails or screws and then 
we give you an illustration of each step of work properly 
done, We build completed boats and knock down frames 
The Brooks System of Boat Building is 
the Twentieth Century method by which amateurs and 
experienced boat builders are furnished with Priated 
P tte: ns the actual size of each piece, together witha 


complete set of working illustrations, instructions to build 
and an itemized bill of material for each boat, 

A set of i6ft Row Boat Patterns - Price $4.00 
Row Boat Patterns - ~ from 83.00 up 
Launch Patterns - from $10.00 up 


PARTICULARS ADDRESS: BROOKS BOAT Co., LtD., Bay CITY, MICH. 








For Your Dens 
w” or Cosy Corners 


THE TIGHT SHELL, Im Water Color, Artist's Proof, 95.00, 
TRYING FOR A DOUBLE, 30) “iu Diack and Wate, #200 
THE TIGHT SHELL, 1m Biack and White, 92.50, 

STOPPING AN INCOMER. Water Color (Mallards), $1.50 


LOST OPPORTUNITY, Water Color (Blue Bris), $1.50. 


A SIDE SHOT, bw Color (Canvasbacks Over Decoys), 


HIAWATHA, Water Color, Panel 16x50, Life of Hiawatha, $3.00 
Sent on receipt of price by 
*, a- ZIMMERMAN, St. Paul, Minnesota 
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can buy. 
Cleans out the barrels after 
shooting, especially good when 
——e 


THE WM. R. BURKHARD CO. 


319 Robert Street, ST. PAUL, MINN. 


We were established in 1855 The Oldest Exclusive Sporting Goods 

















And consequently are House in the Northwest < ‘< ‘ec ‘¢ 


Our Mail Department is perfect and under Personal Supervision, and each order {s 
executed to entire satisfaction, being filled and sent Same Day as Received. We send goods all 
over the U. S. and Canada, and retail everything at wholesale prices. 
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Some women read 





a little bit in some men’s magazines 


Few men read 





any part of any woman’s magazine 


Most men and women 
read all there is in 


FIEL D4 
STREAM 


Because they like it—that’s why 











ee 





If You are Going 
Shooting or Fishing 


REMEMBER THE 





or Memphis 


THE BEST GROUNDS IN 
MISSOURI, ARKANSAS, 
LOUISIANA and TEXAS. 
HUNTERS’ RATES IN EFFECT. 
Mention this publication and WRITE FOR 


PAMPHLET—‘‘ Ideal Shooting and 
Fishing Grounds.’’ 


Ws. E. Hoyt, Gen. Pass. Agt., 
No. 335 Broadway, New York. 

















H. €, TOWNSEND, G. P, and T. Agent, St. Louis, Mo. 














‘Portable 


Houses 
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| Houses, Summer Cottages, Automo 


bile Houses, Golf Link Houses 
| 


| MERSHON & MORLEY 
[ Saginaw, Mich. 








Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play 











WM. W. HART 
LEADING TAXIDERMIST 





365 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Most Lifelike Mounting 








Game Heads and Horns, 


Birds and Mammals, 

Skins Dressed and 

Mounted into Rugs 
and Robes 


BEST OF TASTE 


GUARANTEED MOTH PROOF 
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Our 1903 Catalogue $ 

° tells how they differ $ 

from others, and why $ 

““Centurys”’ are so $ 

superior in quality, Get $ 

a copy from your dealer $ 

{ or write us. All sizes $ 
and styles for both $ 

plates and film, > 

) $ 
> 

) 2 
CENTURY CAMERA CO. 2 
? Makers of the Finest Cameras in the World > 
g ROCHESTER, N. Y. 2 

















The Reliable Old 


LEFEVER GUN 


Wins the Grand American Handicap 








LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


Send for a New Catalogue 


SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





We are Sole Agents in the U. S. for All Genuine 


MAUSER 


Rites and automatic Pistols. Dealers selling Rifles without the firm name 
Waffenfabrik Mauser, Oberndorf a/n as Mauser goods are selling under false 
pretences. 





Francotte Guns 


The most modern, lightest and strongest guns imported. Price from $80 to 
$450 net. 





Knockabout Guns 


in 12, 16 and 20 gauges all weights, all lengths of barrels and shape of stocks. 
Uniform net price $60. The best gun for the money ever offered. 


Hensoldt Field Glasses 


The most modern, strongest, lightest, most powerful Binoculars made. They 
give the best and most perfect illuminations and largest field of view. The best 
and most expensive cost from $45 to $135. 
Write for catalogue giving description of our specialties and FINE FISH- 
ING TACKLE. 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 
318 Broadway, New York 
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REVOLVERS 


are noted for their absolute 
safety, accuracy and dura- 
bility. Avoid inferior sub 
stitutes. Sold direct where 
dealers will not supply. 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS 60. 
Dept. B., Worcester, Mass, 
Makers of H. & R. Single Gnns. 


CATALOG FOR POSTAL 
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LOOK! 
A NEW BOOK 


Published by the 


BANGOR & AROOSTOOK BR, 


Entitled 


“HAUNTS (> THE HUNTED” 


A Sportsman's Guide to Northern Maine. 
Profusely and Beautifully illustrated 
with half-tone and color plates. 


AN ENTIRELY NEW GUIDE 


Special articles describing canoe trips, 


Copy sent upon receipt of fo cents in 
stamps. 


GEO. M. HOUGHTON 
Traffic Manager 
BANGOR, MAINE 
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NEW NO. 6 TAKE DOWN RIFLE 














A thoroughly well made, 













“take down” rifle at a mod- 





erate price. Fitted with 


tang peep sight. Made for 
22, 32 short and 32 long 
rim fire cartridges. 


Send for handsome new cata- 
log describing our complete line 
of firearms. 


REMINGTON ARMS CO. 


86-88 First St. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


313 Broadway 
NEW YORK 














Our Sporting 
Goods Store 


Is one of the largest and most 
complete in the world.  Ev- 
erything for every kind ot 
Sportsman. 


THE BIG STORE 


SIEG 


SIXTH AVE. putwate oneen —«MS"HIS*STS. 


NEW YORK 
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tH NEW LEPEVER 





16 and 20 gauges as light 
as 544 pounds. 12 gauge as 
light as 534 pounds. Eject- 
ors Automatic 
or Non- Auto- 
matic at will of 
operator. All 
wearing parts 
thoroughly com- 
pensated. We 
give more op- 
tions than any : 
other Manufacturer. Strong and simple in construction, beautiful in 
proportions. 

Our Perfect Gun Cleaner by mail, 45 cents. 


D. M. LEFEVER, SONS & CO., Not connected with Lefever Arms Co. Syracuse, N, , 3 
_— eeenatail ead ace 


“rable” PARKER GUN 


Has no Equal $3 Made on Honor 
Is noted for its simplicity of construc- 
tion, beauty of proportion, excellence 
of workmanship, faultless 
balance andHARD SHOOTING 
QUALITIES. 



























Has stood the test of 
over 35 years 










Experience and ability have placed the Parker 
Gun in an enviable and well deserved position as 

THE BEST GUN in the world. Made by the oldest shotgun manu- 

facturers in America. Over 109,000 of these guns in use. 

Send for Catalogue 


tow iat ihn =DAREER BROS.. 


Meriden, Conn. 











CHARLES DALY 
Ae) $ 
ae FIELD GUN, *80 


} ——. 
Sa 5 I-2 to 7 1-4 Ibs. 


TS - Other grades up to 


#500. specialty cat - 
alogue, describing 
this gun and other 
high grade Guns 
and Rifles, mailed 
on receipt of five 
cents in +tamps 


\ 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


302-304 Broadway, New York 
Sole Agents for Walsrodeand Wolff Smokeless Powder 
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Shooting Jacket $3. 


UARANTEED all wool, seam- 
less, elastic, close fitting, but not 
binding, comfortable and con- 
venient. Designed especially for duck 
shooters, trap shooters, etc., but suit- 
able for all outdoor purposes. Must 
be seen to be appreciated. Made only 
in two colors—dead grass and Oxford 
Gray. 
Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogs 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N. Y. 





| “Wing Shot” 








(ORIENTAL “= 


GUNEOWDER | 


Is not excelled by any other make. 


FALCON ‘pyewine. 


° ace” 
“Oriental Smokeless 
oo tne »» is now generally considered 
“Wild Fowl ae the best Smokeless Powder 

Falcon Ducking that has ever been offered 
Are popular brands everywhere. to Sportsmen. 


Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shells 
loaded with it ; both Black and Smokeless. 


“ Western Sporting” 


| ORIENTAL, POWDER MILLS, cinci:nati, obi 


= Agents in all principal cities. Sold by dealers generally, j 














The Trophy Winner 
ts HAZARD - 
SMOKELESS 


+ POWDER « 
ee 


GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP and numerous 
individual matches won by Sports- 
men using 
HAZARD SMOKELESS 
If you can increase your percentage 
at the Trap, the best is none too 
good for you. 


The Hazard Powder Co. 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE. 











The BOYD ADJUSTABLE 
REVOLVING SEAT ano 
SHELL BOX 


All Hunters know the 
advantage of a revolving 
seat when shooting on 
the wing, from a blind 
or boat, 


Made in three grades 
No, 1, $6.60 
No, 2, $5.75 
No, 3. $2.85 
Send for circular telling 
all about it 


KENNEDY BROS. 
Guns & Sporting Goods 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 


Mention this Paper 
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peters 


Factory 


Loaded 
Shells 


are loaded with all 
the Standard Smoke- 
less and with Semi- 
Smokeless and Black 
Powders. 


At All Times, For All Uses 


Peters 


AMMUNITION IS THE BEST! 


Insist on your dealer supplying 
you! Our Metallic Cartridges 
hold the 


World’s Records 





THE PETERS CARTRIDGE 
| vo 2 PICKERING BLDC. Cineir nati< 


Schad —— 


a & 
ier 
Send for ‘‘ Handy Book” of Game Fas cum DEPT. i ‘ Nj 
Laws and other information—FREE. , Tae 
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Marble’s Automatic Gaff 


One of Marble’s automatic gaffs will catch 











and hold any fish you can hook. You just 
reach out and touch the fish when near the 
boat and the gaff automatically seizes and 


holds him. 


No. 1 Gaff, big enough for bass or any fish up 
to 15 Ibs. in weight, postpaid - $1.50 
No. 2 Gaff, for all fish between 10 and 60 Ibs., 
postpaid, - “ = . $2.00 


MARBLE’S HANDY FISH KNIVES are 
more satisfactory than others because hand- 
somer and better made. Postpaid 85c. and $1.00. 










Send for Catalog C, showing our full line of 
handy specialties for sportsmen. 
Sold by dealers everywhere or direct from 


Marble Safety Axe Company 


GLADSTONE, MICH., VU. S. A. 













Are 


Manu- “incur 


Capacity 3 
gallons, Water- 


facturers © "siz: 


f Complete Outfits for Ex- 
S PECIAL WATERPROOF WALL TENT - . 
5x74 dong ae b head Absolutely Waterproof. plorers, Prospectors, Camp 


Price $6.00. Ridge poles and stakes, $1.25 ers, Fishermen, Canoeists 
and Sportsmen. 


MAY ANGLERS <22<.: TOURADIF RODS 


This is the Best Rod We Make and We Believe it’s the 
Best Rod any one can make 
This Rod consists of three pieces and extra tip. Tips 
are carried in fine nickel mounted bamboo tip case. 


FLY LENGTHS. 





8% feet, 3% to 4% oz, Price, $20.00 net. 
9, fect, 5 to6 oz, Price, $20.00 net. 
10 feet, 6 to 7 oz, Price, $20.00 net. 
1014 feet, 8 to9 oz. Price, $20.00 net. 
This same rod with 2 middle joints and 

3 tips 7 . 27.00 net 


Send 3c. for illustrated catalogue “S" 





———— 


aomeseas = Abercrombie & Fitch gw “iov as 


Waterproof Can- 
9. 


vas, 9x 24, 314-316 BROADWAY, NEW YORK Brown Waterproof 


Price 75c. Canvas, Price $1.50 
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“For Thirty-five Years a Standard Piano”’ 





—_—_ 


6he WING PIAN 


We make 
From ee ee the Wing 
Who: Piano and 
at le c ince sell it our- 
selves, It goes direct from our factory 
toyourhome, We do: ot employ any 
agents or salesmen, and do not sell 
through dealers or retail stores, When 
you buy the Wing Piano you pay the 
actual cost of toe. Phe it and our one 
small wholesale arom. 
This profit is sma'l be- 
Save from cause ot sell thousands 
$100 t0 $200 of pianos yearly, Most 
retail stores sell no more 
than from twelve to twenty pianos 
yearly, and must charge from $100 to 
$00 profit on each. Think for yourself 
—they cannot help it. 





SENT ON TRIAL 
WE PAY FREIGHT 


No Money in Advance 

Wewill send any Wing 
Piano to any part of the 
United States on trial, We 
pay freight in advance and 
éo not ask for any advance 
payment or deposit, If the 
piano is not satisf ctory 
aiter twenty days’ trial in . 
your home, we take it back orn 
entirely at our expense, You 

y us nothing unless you 
eep the piano, There is 
absolutely no risk or ex- 
pense to you, 

Old instruments taken in 

exchange, 


EASY MONTHLY 
PAYMENTS 


ship or material, 











In 35 Years Over 36,000 Pianos Ws '<!cr ' 


) 30 000 


satisfied purchasers in every part of the United States, 


Prominent Purchasers of our pianos include Goy, 


, Sayers of Texas, Governor 
Longino of Mississippi, Governor Bliss of Michigan, 
United States Senator Cameron, General W, R, Miles, 
Supreme Court Justice James; Professor Dana, of Dana's 
Musical Institute ; Professor Nunnally, of Southern Female 
College, and Professor Peterson, of Humboldt College, are 
among those who have used the Wing Piano, in addition 
to prominent musicians, music teachers and orchestra 
leaders throughout the United States. 


You Need This Book s you intend to buy a piano, 


A book—not a catalogue— 





45 Styles to Select from ! 


Wing Pianos are guaranteed for twelve years against any defect in tone, workman- 


Instrumental Attachment imitates perfectly the tones of the mandolin, guitat 


harp, zither and banjo, 


that gives you a: the information possessed by experts, It 
makes the selection of a piano easy, If read carefully, it 
will make you a judge of tone, action, workmanship and 
finish; will tell you how to know good from bad, It de 
scribes the materials used ; gives pictures of all the different 
yarts, and tells how they should be made and put together, 
t is the o~ly book of its kind ever published, It contains 
one hundred and sixteen large pages, and is named 
“The Book of Complete Information About 
Pianos.”” We send it free to anyone wishing to buy a 
piano, Write for it, 


Wing Organs are sold under the same guarantee as 


Wing Pianos Sent on trial to any part 


of the United States, freight paid in advance by us, without 
any advance payment or deposit being made, Sold on 
easy monthly payments, Separate organ catalogue sent on 
request, 














WING CG SON 


1735-175 East Twelfth Street, New York City 


1868———THIRTY-FIFTH YEA R——1i93 
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ALPHA SALAD CREAM 


is the ideal salad dressing for all varieties of salads. It is also 
the ideal sauce or relish for Cold Meats, Canned Salmon, 
Shrimp or Lobster, Fish Cakes, Baked Beans, Cold Slaw, 
Cold. Cauliflower or Asparagus, Cold Hash or on Sandwiches. 


ALPHA SALAD CREAM 


is absolutely pure. Never separates. Never spoils. Those who 
like oil can add their favorite brand with perfect results. Samples 
not mailable, All Grocers. 

MARTHA TAFT WENTWORTH Recipe Book (60 Recipes and Suggestions) 

Sent Free for grocer’s name, This book includes premium list, Informs you how 

to secure the New Game of Diamonds, FREE. This game sells at 50 cents to 


$1.00, according to style and quality of board 


Wonderlani Pudding Tablets.—One tablet makes a quart of milk into a milk jelly, more delicious, 


refreshing and nourishing than other desserts. Also make Delicious Ice Cream, Package of 
10 Tablets, by mail, 10 cents. No samples. 


The H. J. Blodgett Co. (Inc.), 55 Thayer St., Boston, Mass. 
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1840- THE MOTHER'S MISSION 


A great Emperor once asked one of his noble 

subjects what would secure his country the first 

\ place among the nations of the earth. The noble- 

= White man’s grand reply was, “Good mothers.” Now, 

\ SB what constitutes a good mother? The answer is 

SS, (F WV, conclusive: She who, regarding the future welfare 

righ ? 4 of her child, seeks every available means that may 

Co, ye / offer to promote a sound physical development, to 

‘sn HING Sve the end that her offspring may not be deficient in 

———— any single faculty with which nature has endowed 

190]. it. In infancy there is no period which is more 

likely to affect the future disposition of the child 

that of teething, producing as it does fretfulness, moroseness of mind, etc., which if 
checked will manifest itself in after days. 


USE MRS, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 











DIAMONDS 


Reduces your Fuel on credit 
Bills 50 per cent. 
when you use our per- 
fect steam cooker with 
doors. Large meal 
cooked over one burner. A 
Wonderful saving of tne 
fuel and labor. Book brooch, locket, stot MANN 
. a earrings, cuff but- 
Free. Special rate for tonsora Watch. We 
ten days. Used on any send it for your ex- 
kind of stove. AGENTS amination, if it pleases you, pay ono fifth of the price and 
WANTED. $20 to $40 keep it. Send the belance in 8 equal monthly paywents. 
We giv written guarantee with every diamond, make 
a week can be made. exchange at any time, or cheerfully refund money if goods 
Now is the time to sell are not satisfactory. Write for catalogue, it shows thou- 
cookers. OHIO STEAM sands of beactifui things for Christmas within the reach 
COOKER CO 105 On- of all, through our Liberal Credit System. Our prices are 
tari Bld Tole do O from 10 to 20 per cent. lower Sen tesa dealers. ae 
ario Bldg., “a0, . iamond Importers 
LOFTIS BROS. & CO., penutacturing Jewelers, 
Dept. oF , 92 to 98 State St., Chicago, Lil, U.S. a. 








Rare MHE PRESS PHOTO CO., 


64 Vesey Street, New York City 








\ a—«2w FREE. PHOTOGRAPHS BROMIDE 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN. MADE TO ORDER ENLARGEMENTS 


Wf you are ae — Strong, we can instruct you in a few months. 
Instruction by mail or at our Institute. Six private tutors, graduates . = — ° > e 
fom Yale and Hungarian Universities. We ha e no troub'e in find- Portraits at your own home; Animal Pets; 
tag positions for our graduates, Our special offer is limited to a few . . . ra 
months only, and the cost under this offer fr mail instruction is prac- Landscapes ; Exteriors; Interiors; Lan- 
tially the cost of postage, instruction papers, and apparatus, while you 


ae studying with us. Write for finely-illustrated prospectus of our tern Slides - Old Pictures Copied. 
— and full particulars. Our Institute alone represents an invest- 


50,000. 
MAC LEVY INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE, 


Depa Hen Bt ve riwokins.s-'-_ | HIGHEST CLASS PROFESSIONAL WORK 


ERVOUSNESS (Cured by 


Winchester’s Specific Pill. 


__ It contains no Mercury, Iron, Cantnarides, or any injurious ingredient whatever. 
es purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and“ has proven to be the best, safest and most effective treat 
t known to medical science for restoring Nerve Force no matter how originally caused. Our remedies are the best of their kind, and 
lain only the best and purest ingredients that money can buy and science produce ; therefore we cannot offer free samples. 
Price, ONE DOLLAR Per Box, t 
; m reatment Scheme 
by First-Class Mail. No Hu bug or Trea - 


PRS |) + Dear Sirs: I have used a bottle of your Hypophosphites of Manganese for liver and kidney complaints in my Own 

, MAL OPINIONS * person and received much benefit, so I will enclose five dollars and will ask you to send me as much as you can 

express prepaid for that amount, until we can get it through the regular channels. I am confident it is just. what I have been in search of 

many years. | am prescribing your Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda, and am pleased with the preparation. Yours pacerely lete 

I know of no remedy in the whole Materia Medica equal to your Specific Pill for Nervous Debility—Apotrn BEnre. M. D., fessor 
Chemistry and Physiology, New York. 


“tne wats, Winchester & Co., Chemists,¢ 614 Beekman Bldg., New York, 


FOR WEAK LUNGS USE WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES, 
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“IT’S ALWAYS FAIR 
WEATHER WHEN GOOD FEL 
LOWS GET TOGETHER.”"@ 














The best pledge of good fellowshig 
in fair weather or foul is 


Dewar’s Scotc 


the King of Whiskies and the Whis. 
ky of innings. Awarded 53 gold and 
prize medals, and supplied by Royal 
Warrant to His Majesty King Ed. 
ward VII. 














A COACHING PRINT 


“To the Health of the Whip”’ (copyright, 1903, 
by Frederick Glassup), being a reproduction in 
four colors of the original design by Edward 
Penfield, shown herewith, will be sent to any 








address on receipt of 10 cents in silver. Printed \ 
on fine plate pare, size gx 12, without adver- & 
tisement of any kind, and suitable for framing 
in club house or home. Next month, “ Fisher. 
man’s Luck,” by E. N. Blue. Address 
FREDERICK GLASSUP D 
Sole Agent for Fohn Dewar & Sons, Ltd. R ¢ 
126 Bleecker Street, New York Tt 
: 
 — 


Olivine Vineyard Proprietor THE 


Julius Paul Smith 


Vineyards and Cellars at Livermore, California A 
WINES for PURITY and FLAVOR unsurpassed, fully equalling their foreign 


prototypes. 
RED DRY WINES Claret, Malbec, Cabernet, Burgundy. 
WHITE DRY WINES »* Riesling, Sauterne, Haut Sauterne, Chateau Yquem. 
SWEET WINES * Port, Sherry, Muscatel, Angelica, Malaga, Madeira, Tokay. 


CHAMPAGNE [ pri csca Dry end Beat 














The best sparkling wine made in America. Acknowledged by experts to be equal 
in delicacy of flavor and natural sparkle to any imported. a! 
GRAPE BRANDIES trom the Folle Blanche and Columbar Grape. { . 


themselves. YJRY THEM. You Will always buy them. 


To connoisseurs who judge by taste and not by label the Olfpina Froducts commend 
For price lists and particulars address | 


JULIUS PAUL SMITH 
OLIVINA WINES 
Vaults: 65-67 Duane Street, New York 








I DARRACQ CARS 





Cars. 


12 Horse Power 
“King of the 
Belgians” 


Tonneau, detachable 


DARRACQ CARS HOLD MORE RECORDS THAN ANY OTHER MAKE IN THE WORLD--The Favorite of two Continents 
8,9, 10 12, and 20 Horse-Power Touring 


.S. 


New York Branch, 147 West 


Sth Street 


Also Business Delivery Wagons. 
Throttle Control—Starts from the Seat—Noiseless—Luxurious) 


insure Latest Styles and Immediate 


elivery 
AMERICAN DARRACQ AUTOMOBILE CO. Controtted by F. A- LAROCHE C0.,.Sole Importersand Distributors 


Also Eastern Agents for the Cleveland Roadster 


Direct Shaft Drive 
Appointed. Weekly Importations 


or the 
654-664 HI DSON ack NEw YORK 
Chicago Branc! i 


chs Wi 








™GOERZ- 


ANSCHD™* 
_ CAMERA 


NEEDS LESS LIGHT 
THAN ANY OTHER 








wit make pictures when | 

others fail, and will take | 
anything others can. Most com- | 
pact, lightest and most complete. | 
A wonderful instrument for | 
obtaining full-timed results when | 
speed is essential. Fitted with | 


the famous 
Goerz Lens and 
Focal Plane Shutter’ 


~ a 
Catalogue free from your dealer or 


C.P.Goerz Optical Works 


Room 66 62 E. Union Square, Hew York. 























MAM OFFICE - Serlin, Friedenen, Germany. 





Collinear 
Lens 














As Quick as the Eye. 


The Collinear Lens catches the 
picture as quick as the human ey 
marvelous fidelity passes it on to the sensi 


tive plate, Pictures that were impossibl 
before the advent of the 


Collinear Lens 


are now considered the simple things of 
Photography, For speed, depth of tocus, 
brilliancy. definition, and latitude the 
Collinear is recognized as the premier 
lens, Have one fitted t> your remo, 
Poco, Kodak, Century, W: no, 
Corona, téraphic, S-neca or 
Reflex. Jnstructive Booklet Fri 


VOIGTLAENDER & SON OPTICAL CO. 


Dept. P. 137 West 23D STREET, 
NEW YORK CITY 


> passing 
e. and with 








PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” __ 








5 PLY: SIZE 


COLLARS--l5¢ 


Absolutely perfect collars. Sure 
cure for the 25c collar habit. 


All our collars are made in 34-inch sizes, 14, 14%, 14%, 14%, 
15, etc., to 18. Our anti-swear collar buttoner free. 





Gu * 
qt & ts i] 
Ve ores Shurts, 
We show 200 exclusive patterns of our own make of shirts— 
$1.50 to $2.50. Shirts different from your neighbors’. 4 cuffs 
to each shirt without extra charge. 200 samples for 6 cents 
postage. 

Our handsome booklet * Cor- 
rect Wear for Men”’ free. 
Everything in men’s furnishings 
is reproduced in actual colors. 
We cater to the well-dressed gen- 
tlemen “out of town.” Coods 
sent on approval to responsible 
parties. Credit accounts opened 
where desired. 


TOM MURRAY, 
250-254 Clark St. CHICAGO 


We help men keep up-to-date. 
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Wh 
BALDNES ABSOLUTELY " 
CURED 
There is but one way to tell the reason spul 
of baldness and falling hair, and that is natu 
a microscopic examination of the hair itse! e 
The particular disease with which your bak 
scalp is afflicted must be known before# It is 
can be intelligently treated. The use of 
dandruff cures and hair tonics, without rf 
knowing the specific cause of your disease, his 
is like taking medicine without knowing . 
what you are trying tocure. Send three perf 
fallen hairs from your combings, to Prof 
J. H. Austin, the celebrated Bacteriologist, cons 
who will send you absolutely free a diagno 80 
sis of your case,a booklet on care of the Vi 
hair and scalp, and a sample box of the tr: 
remedy which he will prepare specially for 
you. Enclose ac postage and write to-day, THi 
PROF. J. H. AUSTIN J 
652 McVicker’s Bldg., Chicago, Ill, 




















Since the introduction of the 
Dr. Deimel Linen Underwear, 


there are more comfortable 
people in the world than ever 
before. 


Booklet, telling all about it, with 
samples of linen-mesh, mailed free. 


THE DEIMEL LINEN-MESH Co. 
(Originators of Linen-Mesh) 

Dept. HB. 51,—491 Broadway, New York 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,, 
WASHINGTON, D. C., 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., 
MONTREAL, CAN., . . 
Lonpon, W, C,, ENG., . 








111 Montgomery St. 
1313 F. Street 

ae 510 Fulton St, 
. 2202 St, Catherine St, 
83 Strand (Cecil Hotel), 



































DELICHTFULAFTER BATHING, A LUXURY AFTERSHAVING 


Beautifies and Preserves the Complexion. 

A positive relief for PRICKLY HEAT, CHAFING and SUNBURN, and all affiictions 
ofthe skin. For sore, blistered and perspiring feet it bas no equal. Removes all oder 
of perspiration. Get MENNEN’S (‘he origins!), @ Little higher in pres, peas 
than worthless substitutes, but there is @ reason for it. Bold everywhere, or mailed 
26cents. Avo BaRMTULIurrations. (Sample free). 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark. N. J. 


Something Monnen’s Violet Taloum S2czit | 





















PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 


Perfect Food means Perfect Health 


Perfect health means bright, sparkling eyes, a 
clear complexion, a sweet breath, sound white 
teeth, an active brain and a symmetrical body. 


SHREDDED 
BISCUIT 


isa perfect food because it is complete in itself 
for the perfect nourishment of the whole oe 
(Read that statement again.) Shredded Whole 
Wheat Biscuit is made in the most 
hygienic Food Laboratory in the world. 

The wheat is thoroughly cooked, and 
spun out into porous shreds and is, therefore, 
naturally light and short without the use of yeast, 
baking powders, fats or chemicals of any kind. 
It iscrisp and compels the teeth to 

rform their natural exercise. 

his means perfect digestion, 
perfect health and relief from 
constipation. 


Sold by all Grocers. Send for ‘‘The 
Vital Question” (Cook Book illus- 
trated in colors) FREE. Address 


THE NATURAL FOOD CO., 
NIAGARA FALLS. N.Y. 








WE HAYNES-APPERSON 


Is the ONLY gasolene automobile that ran the 
contest from New York to Boston and back with- 
out repairs or adjustments of any kind. 


we 








SURREY, 12 HORSE-POWER, $1800. Front head-light extra. 


It is the only machine that has won every Endurance Con- 
test held in America and every contest orrace ever entered. 


Records and Awards, § k M hi 
17 , allearned by | toc ac ines 
The machine you buy is the kind that makes this 

TYPEWRITE Absolutely Unequalled Record 
The Ss tandard Visible Writer. Our eaters evge eae *ererena. See for it and 
Apractical writing machine for every purpose for Inquirers are urged to visit cur fictory, where every detail of 

writing can be employed. Its many advanta- Ilaynes-Apperson superiority can be seen and fully understood. 
Se are set forth in a little book we would like to 
Mad yon. om HAYNES-APPERSON CO., - - Kokomo, Ind., U.S.A. 
120 THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO . The oldest makers of motor cars tn America. 
Lake Street, J 


' - Chicago, Ill, U. 8. A. Braach S*-— 81-385 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 
Foreign Office: 42 Poultry, London, England. | Eastern Representatives, Brooklyn Automobile Co., 1239-41-43 Fulton 


— =o 





i 
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St., Brooklyn, N. Y.,and 66 West 43d St., New York. National Autos 
mobile & Mfg. Co., Pacific Coast Agents, San Francisco. 














THE BEER 
THAT MADE 
MILWAUKEE 
FAMOUS 








More and More 
People are 
Demanding Pure 
Beer 


During 1902 the sales of Schlitz 
Beer exceeded the year before by 
132,916 barrels. That’s the largest 
increase shown by any brewery in 
the world. 


This Year We 
Want You 


We will give you a beer made from 
the best materials grown. 

We will brew it in absolute clean- 
liness. 

We will get our water from six 
wells, bored to rock. 

We will filter all the air that 
touches it. 

We will age it for months, so it 
cannot cause biliousness. 

We will sterilize every bottle after 
it is sealed. 


We will double, in these ways, 
the necessary cost of our brewing. 
Yet Schlitz Beer shall cost you 
just what the common beer costs 


Will you try it? 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling 
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FIELD AND STREAM 





IS 











A 


vacation 


without 





Dark-Room. 






















A KODAK 


is a vacation wasted 


No matter where you go or what your hobby may be, 
| Kodakery will add to the pleasure of yourtrip. Anybody can 
make good pictures by the Kodak system. It’s all by daylight, 
now that the KodaK Developing Machine has abolished the 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $75.00. 


Kodak Developing Machines, $2.00 to $10.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


r ues free at the dealers or by mail. 


Cat Sg. at the de 
Kodak Portfolio, containing yo prize 
picture Jrom $4,000 Koda mapelilion 


Rochester, N. 
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NOW IN ITS EIGHTH YEAR! 


For sale by leading outfitters in 
America and most prominent 
shops throughout Europe. Write for descriptive pen booklet and 


circular. 
IT’S JUST THE TIME TO 


Join the Dip-no-mores 


when the only dipping that you feel 
like is the morning plunge in the lake 
or the stroke of the paddle from your 
light canoe. A DIP-NO-MORE can 
handle his necessary correspondence 
rapidly and easily 


In Camp, Canoe or 
Yacht Waterman 


or wherever he may be with the Ideal 


aid of his 


Fountain Pen 


No ink bottle to tote along —— 
and lose or spill. You can [aaa 
write in the moonlight or [Rainn 
by the flickering camp fire “ 
when it is so dark you [ies 
couldn’t find an ink bottle if 

you wanted one. 


TRAVELER'S FILLER 
Ink supply fora year 





L. E. WATERMAN CO., 173 Broadway, New York 


8 School St., Boston, 138 Montgomery St., San Francisco, 175 Wabash Ave., Chicago, 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris, 
12 Golden Lane, London. ‘ 


FIELD AND STREAM PRESS 








